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My LorD, wiz 


SONO UR Condeſcenſion " per- 
VS mitting me to dedicate this 
* 'Tranflation of Virgil's &ncid 
to your Lordſhip, has induced me to 
exert my utmoſt Efforts to render 

2 it 


DEDICATION, 


it not dae. of the Aeceptance 
of ſo Bteat 4 a Mah, and ſo great a 
Jud; ge. avs: „* . . Mee | 
Four known n Applicition to; and con- 
felled ate. in i all, the Branches 


of pol lite, Literature, w Ae as uſeful. 
** ch + * Ki , Gy ent” 
Science, conſt affitute 2 very flaning Part 
of your amiable Character, and have 
very juſtly excited a Nefire in Joe 
of our moſt accompliſhed * to 
ſhelter their Performances under your 


ö Patronage, 440 3 71 / 
„/ Having been a Witneſ of the early 


dees, of that Genius which has ſince 
| N eanod' to ſuch Perfection, how ſen- 
fible::mbft:1 be of the honour you 
have done me, and how happy in 


91 & that 


DEDICATION. 


that Reſemblance of my favourite Au- 
thor, in having found a Mæcenas like 
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Your Lordſhip's moſt humble 
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PREFACE. 


* VICK N teh to tranſlate VI RGIL, 
A in a way that has been tried be- 
816 fore; will probably be thought to 
ſtand in need of ſome excuſe; but inſtead 
of a laboured apology, I ſhall fer before 
the reader the motives that led me to this 
attempt, and leave the judgment he is to 
form of them, and of the 9 — to his 
own Ccandour. + 
© The Xxe 1D has been ack twice 
raed ict Blank Verſe, Firſt, by the 
late Dr. Brady, of Twickenham, and af 
terwards by the late Dr. Trapp. The 
firſt performance was ſo mean, that 1 
a 3 imagine 


ERE FF ACE 
imagine Dr. Trapp was induced by that 
to undertake the ſame taſk, However 
qualify'd that gentleman was for i it, as a 


very good ſcholar and critic, and ſome- 
time Profeſſor of Poetry at Oxford, the 


- Public did not-ſeem entirely ſatisfied with” 


EE his performance; and it was from the 
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- unſucceſsful attempts of theſe gentlemen 
that I was firſt accidentally led to begin 


part of the preſent- york.” For having 


wad with Milton, that J erred him 
infinitely t to all our Engliſh Poets, I tried, 
2: for my amuſement, many years ago, what 
] could do, by way of imitating the ſtile 
and” manner of this my favourite: author z 
and one of my firſt eſſays was a tranſlation 
from the beginning of the firſt book ot 
the Ex ip to the end of the ſtorm. 

1 was previoully encouraged to this by 


the attempts of theſe two gentlemen, which 
ſhewed that Milton's. manner, under pro- 
per reſtrictions, was the only true method 
of ſucceeding i in a tranſlation of V 3RG11 3 
| and therefore I thewed this . to 
ſevetsl 
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ſeveral of my friends and acquaintance, 
who ſeemed not to be diſpleaſed with it. 
It lay by me near twenty years, without 
my having entertained a thought of pro- 
ſecuting the work, or preſuming to pro- | 
ceed in o bold a taſk. But having neun prikt;s 


this ſpecimen *accidentally-to two friends, » 2 * 
upon their publiſhing ſomething of the Milan) 


the attempt, through their perſuaſions. ap * 
then finiſhed the firſt book, which on their 
peruſal was approved by both, and after- 
wards by ſeveral others. But that I might 
ſtill have the candid judgment of ti the Pub- 
lic, with regard to its real merit, as max- 
ing ſome Wer for the e of 


“ + ee 


— being anxious to know, Whether 1 
ought to ptoceed, or not; although, per- 
haps in prudence, I ought not to have 
riſked it ſoſoon. I entreated my moſt in- 
timate friends, to acquaint me ingenuouſly 
with the character they h heard of it. The 
report was more in my favour than other- 
wile 3 and I have f gone on. It has been 
objected, that the Public has been already 
Hue a too 
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| 2 
N thoſe poems viſibly fink in thime. Be- 
ſades, the tranſlators are often forced to 


«, the. infefiority-of the Engliſh language, 


choice of apt words and 


hee 
too much loaded with blank verſe. Such 
as have no > reliſh. for that fort of verſe,” 
have a right to think, and to fay fo. But 
ſurely if ever blank verſe is pro- 
per in any kind of poetry, it is in the 
Epic; as it is the opinion of ſome of © of the 
beſt judges, that the majeſty and dignity 


| it part of the original, and ſometimes 
words of great energy and import; as well 
as to give, in many places, another caſt 
15 form to the original. In blank verſe 

che ttagſlator can follow his author, even 
to the imitation of his phraſes, and man- 
ner of diction, and weigh every word and 
expreſſion, as in a ſcale; and conſidering 


and difadyantage of. its verſe, he may en- 
deavour to bring, it as near the original as 
poſſible. Jo effect this, without finking 

a low or proſaio; ſtile, has been my 
aim through the the Whole work, and l have 
faund. it much more difficult to make 


preſſing the ſenſe of * original conciſely. 
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PR E F A C E. 
and clearly, than Ihould? have found to 
render it by a 1 looſe paraphraſe, in which. 
the ſpirit and energy was loſt. 

I have kept as cloſe to my Auer 
the late Dr. Trapp, in reſpect to his ſenſe, 
but haye taken alittle more compaſs, als, for 

the falke of f harmony. How 1 have per- 

formed is ſubmitted, with all due defer- J. "5 
ence, to the Public. I have ſparel no * 


labour to make it worthy of their acgept- 
ance, although there/ may ſtill remain 
many miſtakes, and it may fall mort of 
chat perfection which true e judged "might 
require in ſuch a performance ; neverthe- 
leſs it is hoped, when they conſider the 
difficulty of the undertaking, they will de- 
cide with candour. How much b fever 1 
may ſomerities have e flatterec myſelf with 
hopes, I own I have much oftener Junk, 
into deſpondency. And as VI AO I. ; ſays. 


— ——— 


the competitors in the naval ſ Tport, 1 in the 
fifth book, | . 


r lo i Us, FBS 
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ae e e dee ores 
mo u if ile 7 0 
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aid I have 


P R E F A C E. 
I have. often. intermitted my labour, and 
ſometimes reſolved. entirely to xelinquiſh 
it, But from time to time: ſtill going on, 
after finiſhing t the fifth, I wag deſirous of 
trying my abilities upon the fxth book. . 
I. ſet about it with fear and trembling,! as 
being inconteſtably the moſt fihiſhed part 
of, the whole work; but habe gow: the 
pleaſure to find it approyed x im oe of 
the beſt judges. edel 
A8 to ſome of, dhe Gerit Raben 
concerning the ſenſe of Which even che 
Learned themſclves.differy, I have. conſult⸗ 


ed moſt of the commentaries, and looked : 
into our own, and I believe all the Italian 


and Fr rench tranſlations, and haye taken 
That interpretation 1. which, appeared moſt 
reaſonable, upon a compariſon of the 
Whole. 80 ait if any of my learned readers 
differ from me, I would not have them. 


raſbly to condemn me, before. they hae! 
-taken the ſame pai > pains. . F 


Having | in my hands the copy e of a 


letter from a gentleman univerſally al- 


lowed to be the fineſt critic, and tlie ableſt 


judge of polite literature, which accom- 


_—— 
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panied a tranſlation of part of VI a0 ft, I 
thought I could not do better than give 
an extract of ſome Paſſages, that; coming 
from ſa great a'hand, will more amply, 
and with greater authority, expteſs in what 
manner a tranſlation of Vigorr ſhould | 
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bs attempted? e eh n 
bir blogt or Vine tt has been 
n attecipted in Engliſh verſe an hundred 
I 1 will 3 


66, very Feaſon with eas Bind, ; 
be. becauſe che defecks of fbtmer tranfla- 
tions being obvious, every one, eſpe: 
* ciglly/jn_ fuch' ſhort pieces, is willinig'to 
«toy whether he cannot do better, and 

<:ddes: by that means only tet abe in- J 
« ſtance of imperfection to thoſe. that 

come after him. 

4 This reflection has not, en an. 
deredime from making the exp riment 
to which the ſolitode Fam in; "the want of 


121 , 


books, iand ſometlling particular taiichs 2 


„ing in Selene of this Eclogue,” have, © 
* inclined me. In my verſion of + 


65 66 may 


P R FE F AKT E. 
< may, perhaps. havs fallen into the lame 
ex Preſſions which ſome of my predecef. 
40 ſors, in this taſk; have already employ- 
FH ed, if I have, tis by chance; for *tis 
« long ſince 1 ſaw any one of their per- 
pry formances. lo GOGSHOSY s RANT 

& What I may have in common with 
« former traoſlators wille be found, T be- 
95 lieve, among thoſe of em Hỹ have 
followed V1861 1, moſt cloſely, and al- 
<« lowed. themſelves as little liberty in ren- 
« dering, him as was; poffible. o Indeed 
«, where, the; force of an author's words, 
« and the turm of his thoughts 4re-care- 
40 fully attended to, they that put him into 
« another tongue, muſt light equalhy ont 
* what moſt nearly expreſſes! hiv ſenſe; 
4 and Frey: ſpeak the: ſame Lan- 
« Suage. n tteiſbetie cz: ni 0 Masi 
W. Though I — to myſelf ta copy 
« V1iRG1L with exactneſs, yet I am ſen- 
E fble that I have added here and tliere 
6 1 to the text, which, may ſeem 
60 rather implied than expreſſed; in it. and 
& to be! in ſome meaſure a comment pon 
« eit. This ſuperfluity of words is a fault, 
into 


n 
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into -which the nature of our rhiming 
4*verſe muſt always, leſs or more, lead 
4 ;thoſes that make uſe of it. Even my 
lord Noſcommonij the ſtricteſt and juſt- 
6 « eſt of our tramſlators, is * ſometimes 

« guilty of it. But Mr. Dryden more 

ee and more .remarkably ſo; as to 

give us now and then his own thoughts, 
<-inſtead of thoſe of his author: ad if he 
intended to make amends for what he 
omitted. by what he inſerted in the 
+,room;of it,:; This is a 1 wg to | 


and though, they may do well en « 
when they indulge themſelves in it, yet 
athez certainly do better when they for- 
bear it. „Nolling of that kind will be 
e ſpund in this verſion, wherein I propoſe 
to make VI OIL, as Sir John Denham 
% ſpeaks n great example, as he is my 
theme And to imitate him, in the 
« ſame manner as he himſelf imitates 


* 


of Tlieocritus and Homer: whoſe. turn of 


e traces as 
hol nearly 


N A444 

* nearly as is conſiſtent with preſerving 
the genius of the Latin tongue, and the 
« ſpirit of poetry. Can a man, WhO has 
<< any revęrente for his judgment, doubt 
*+« whether the ſtrict manner of tranſlating 
be not preferable to that which is more 
<« looſe and diffuſed, in "_ we too 
often indulgeiourſelves 2. 9vig 9 
„What 1 have done OP 60 Was 
« written purely to pleaſe myſelf; if it 
4s pleaſes any one elſe, it is more than 1 
« hoped for, or aimed at. 10am” now 
_ ** thirty-ſix years older thahVivgil: was 
when he writ this Eclogue%; which 
* would not perhaps have been altbgether 
« ſo perfect as it is now, had he himſelf } 
„been of my age at the time of com- 
poſing it. If, theretore,'I ſhould have 
« failed in my endeavour to expreſs” the 
molle atque facetum which diſtinguiſhes 
et the characters of his ame it is not 
« to be wondered. 10447 
* My own diſadvantages, added to 
nn ee which is too much 
by. '- 08 4 loaded 


P R E F ACE. 

« 16aded--with conſonants and monoſyl- 

6 fables; will fufficiently plead my excuſe. 
« }f there be indeed any excuſe for à : 
% man's attempting to do that which,” in „ 
« jtſelf, is not to be done. 
The perſon, however, to whom I ſhall 
$6 tranſmit theſe verſes, will, I hope, look 
« upon em as a teflimony of my triend- 
« ſhip, though they ſhould be no proof of 
my poetry: and when he cannot value 
« the preſent, will at leaſt reliſh the good 
66 '* meaning, of him that makes it.“ 


We ſee here the difficulties of tranſlating 
in rhime, confeſſed by one of the moſt 
conſummate maſters, which indeed ſo con- 
ſtrated and "embarraſſed him, that his 
performance does not anſwer, expectations, 
There is one. thing, which J believe has 
generally miſled tranſlators, and it is their 
miſinterpretation of that verſe of Horace, 
in hs Art ef Poetry, commonly Ver 
en fuch occaſions. 


Ne ec werbum verbo curabis reddeve fur 
Interpres 


b 2 Father 


P R E E A E. 
F ather Simon. „ in his Lettres Choifler/ 
iet obſerves, * That Henry Stephens long 
g go took notice, that e/lipſes or particles 
7% be underſtood, was familiar to Horace, and 
te that here, tanguam, or ce, was under- 
40 ſtood, before the words, dus inter res. 
He finds fault with thoſe, Who pretend 
to prove from theſe words of the poet, 
that an exact tranſlator is not obliged 
« to attach himſelf to the words abe his 
« text, = | 1 


* N AY ar 
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The tranſlators ale ſince? rendered 
in that manner. Beſides this precept of 
Horace is, directed to thoſe who borrow, 


— — 
— — 4 — 2 


ft 23817 TR It. 
„Sans meme qu?! ſoit neceſſaire d ayer, nn 
au genie de la langue Hebraique, cette meme 
lipſe, ou manquement de la particule, comme, 
| trouve dans les autres Tangues, II y a 1. 4 
/ que Henry Eſtienne a montre, qu'elle eſt familiere 
8 Horace. C'eſt for ee pied. a qu'il a expliquẽ ce 
| | vers de la þoetique; Alec verbum verbo curabis 
| j reddere fides interpres,” I reprend ceux qui pre- 
| tend prouver des paroles de ce poete, qu'un Tra- 
| 4 
| 


ducteur exact n'eſt point oblige d de gattacher aux 
mots de ſon texte. Vo T. IV. Letter 44s. at the 
end, 


ay 


160 
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PREFACE. 
or imitate from other authors, adviſing 
them not to follow them ſo cloſely, as if 
they tranſlated them; and the exprefian 
fidus interpres, would rather ſeem to incul- 
cate the contrary of what is generally un« 
derſtood from thoſe words, which is, that 
Horace was of opinion, a anten ſhould 


be faithful; 
In. another of father Simon' g * 8 


he quotes the famous Monſ. Arnauld, in 
theſe words. | | 

« One muſt be wholly i ignorant of the 
* nature of literal . tranſlation, to believe. 
«that jt only conſiſts in giving word for 
word: whergas what ought to be par- 
« ticularly endeavoured in a tranſlation, 
« to render it literal and exact, is, to find, 


* Monſ. Arnauld, Liv. V. ch. ix. p. 418. Re- 
pond ainſt a ſon confrere. Il. faut ne favoir ce que 
veſt que de traduire literalement, quand on croit 
que cela ne conſiſte quꝰ à ntttre mot pour mot: ad 
lien que ce qu on doit rechercher dans une traduc- 
tion pour la rendre literaire & ſidelle, c'eſt de trou- 
ver des mots qui donnent nettement les memes- 
idèes que ceux de original. Vox. IV. Letter 51. 


” 64 
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P R E F 8 
out words which clearly ne 
« * ideas that are in the original. 


- With: regard to tranſlation in be 
the learned Huetjus) in his Dialogue de 
optimo genere Interpretandi, hath left us fuck 

excellent rules concerning it, that, I flat- 
"ter myſelf; ehe generality of my readers 
will not be diſpleaſed to ſee ſome of the 
moſt material of them, although it ma 
not contribute to the recommendation of 
my poor performance, to ſet ſo complete 


à delineation before them of a perfect 
tranſlation; yet, fo far as my abilities 
would permit, | Have endeavgured. LA fol- 
lo it. me 
un. ehichef6te, that this is the beſt 
* « merhod of tradſſation, when firſt the 
1 tranſlator 
Gs, 8 n 2 W 
2 modum,, quum audoris ſententiæ primum, deinde 
2 ipſis etiam, ft ita fert utriuſque linguæ facultas, | 
Fee erbis adm adhæret interpres, 6e natiyum poſ- 
ftremo auctoris characterem, quoad ejus fieri poteſt, 
6 adumbrat; idque unum ſtudet, ut nulla eum de- 
tractione imminutum, nullo additamento auctum 


— -— 


fed 5 ſuique omni ex parte ſimillimum 


Perquam 


- 


1 


7 vel luxuriem depaſcat, vel jejunitatem ex expleat, | OY 


T verfum ordinem-digerat; ſed que totum-auftoreny 15.  *-- 


9 the natural © 


A genuinis virtutibus laudandum, vel, ſi ita e- 


„ 
« tranſlator moſt ſtrictiy adheres to the 

«4 ſenſe of his author, and after that even 

ro his very words, if the genius of each 

« language will admit of it, and deline: 
r of the author * 

in ſuch a light, that it may be known 5 2 : 5 
«, to be his; and only aims moſt: faith-⸗ 
fully to exhibit him, neither leſſened by 
any omiſſion, nor increaſed by any ad- 
dition, but entire, and the very image 


perquam fideliter exhibeat, Cum enim nihil aliud 

elſe videatur interpretatio, quam expreſſa auctoris 

imago et effigies; ea autem optima imago habenda 

ſit, que linmenta oris, colorem, oculos, totum 
denique vultus filum, & corporis habitum ita re- 

fert, ut abſens coram eſſe videatur; inepta vero ea 

figura fit, quæ rem aliter eflingit atque eſt, pul- 
chriorem illam licet,. &. aſpectu Jucundiorem ex- 

primat: id profecto efficitur, eam demum Præſta- 
biliorem eſſe interpretatipnem, 1 non Dn quæ auctoris 


obſcuritatem illuſtret, vel menda ada corrigat, vel per- 7 Ik 


— 


ob ocules ſiſtat nativis adumbratum coloribus,! & 


ritus eſt, propriis deridendum vitiis propinet. 


* - 


R 2 NA 0. 

« of himſelf in every part. For as tran- 
« ſation; feems to be nothing elſe than an 
4 expreſs figure and picture of an author, 
6. that: certainly is to be eſteemed the beſt 
40 picture which repreſents his features, 
« complexion, eyes, the whole air of his 
te yiſage, and deportment of body, in ſuch 
A manner, that being abſent he may 
« ſeem. preſent; for that is a bad picture 
4% which exhibits a thing otherwiſe than as 
« jt really is, although it is painted more 
« beautiful and more pleaſing to the light, 
et is therefore fully proved, that ſuch 
« an interpretation is to be preferred, 
* which does not prune” the luxuriancies 
* of an author, or ſupply his defects, or 
-« clear up his obſcurity, or correct his 
10 faults, or bring into order his want of 
„method; but” that which preſents the 
« whole Aube before us, expreſſed in his 
natural colours, and either to be praiſed 
« ſor: bis genwipe vixroes,' or, if be de- 
« ſerves it, 74 ae meet ridicule for his 
— *fauks.” - | 


Some 
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Some pages dee, he Poet 


us As OY Al a 
»# Iii 2 Nenner 12 


The ſcattered parts of this diſpu- 
6 © tation 1 will review again with you, and 


&& ace 
7 f P 
& a : i i " 4 4 , . 1 - " 1 


4 


| * Diffipatas diſputationis hujuſce partes vobiſ- 
cum recognoſcam, & ſub unum veluti aſpectum 
collocabo. Omnino tria ſunt, quz ad veram in- 
terpretationis laudem neceſſario requiruntur; reli- 
gio in exponendis ſententiis ; fides in referendis 
verbis; fumma in exhibendo colore ſolicitudo. 
Abſque illis tribus, inaries quippe fint interpretim. 
conatus, & vana induftria. . Sententiæ e ita 
exponendæ ſunt. ut verbis includantur idem; 
ba ita, conſectanda ſuat, ut ex ĩis effloreſcant - ai 
tentiz ; ita cqngruere. debent ſententiæ, & verba, 


ut ex utriſdue forma, "ſapor, & character exurgat. 


Omnis in us rebus vis eſt interpretis exprimenda. 
Quiſquis ita ſententiis dat operam, ut verba ne- 
gligat; vel ita ſtudet verbis, ut ſententias labe - 
factet; vel ita demum ſententias & verba perſe- 
quitur, ut ſaporem peſſundet, is boni interpretis 
laudem ac decus amittit. Tria ad hzc alia ſunt, 
que ab interprete non exigam quidem, expecdem 
certè, & exoptem: ut ſumma inſit in -interpreta- 
tione perſpicuitas; ut elegans fit & concinna ; ut 
opus avroPves, non alieni interpretatio credi poſſit. 
Tribus hiſce prioribns addideris poſtrema hæcce 
ende Uta, 


P R E F A 2 E. p 
« place as it were in one view. There 
care, in all, three things neceſſarily re- 
quiſite to obtain the praiſe of a true 
© tranſlation; ſtrict adherence to the ſenſe ; 
6 fidelity to the words; and the moſt 
& careful obſervance of the manner. With- 
<<. out. theſe three, all the Endeavours of 
<« tranſlators - are vain, and vain their in- 
e duſtry, The ſenſe therefore is ſo to be 
rendered, that it may be compriſed in 
« the ſame words; the words ſo cloſely to 


6 © be kept to, that the fenſe may ſeem na- 
04 turally to ariſe from them; the ſenſe and 
* words ought ſo to correſpond, that from 
both the natural form, ſpirit, and cha- 
4 * rafter may Wen. my theſe Sings the 


STEFT b 


wn, POR Mad „Aten en ki 
pretionern procuraveris. Ita fit ut omnis interpre- 
tis virtus ſex e rebus exiſtat, ſed ex his tribus præ- 
cipue, religione in ſententiis, fide in verbis, ſolli- 
citudine in colore 3 tum ex illis deinde etiam tri- 
bus, -eximi2 perſpicuitate 3 venuſtate; et eo quod 
Hieronimus, vernaculum, nos ao7dfve; appellamvs. 
Quæ ſi quis univerſa Wat "aps. gps punctum 
as omne — K 


t utmoſt 


Pp R EF AC E. 


te utmoſt powers of the tranſlator are ta be 
T exerted. F or whoever. is ſo attentive to 
«© rhe feriſe, that he neglects the words or 
« js ſo careful about the words, that he 
<« weakens the ſenſe ;, or {o. cloſely purſues 
&« the ſenſe, and words, that the ſpirit: is 
« loſt, he miſſes erna n Nen 


.66 things: W fe chene which 122 
« ſtrictly require indeed from a tranſlator, 
but would certainly expect and wiſn: 
o that there ſhould be the greateſt perſpi · 
« cuity in his; tranſlation; that it. ſhould 
« be poliſhed, and elegant; that it may 
be thought an original, and not a tran- 
« ſlation, If to the three firſt you add 
« theſe three laſt, you have a tranſlation 
* complete i in all its parts. Thus it is, 
„that the whole merit of a a tranſlation | 
« conſiſts, in fix things, but chiefly in the 
three firſts, ſtrict adherence to the ſenſe; 
« fidelity to the words and the . moſt 
1 careful obſervance of the manner; then 
«in, theſe other | three 3 great perſpicuity; 
6 elegance; and that which St. Jerom 
« calls vernacular z and We original. All 


= which 


— 9 


|: 7 Tenngepious friend, the Rev. 14 


PREFACE. 


e which whoever has carried i into execy- 
„tion, has ac pired the utm e 

U bs the Art 45 2 8 
: And having now, 7 fic 
fixed the idea of tranſlation in general, it 
will be proper to add ſomething with re- 
gard to this particular work. I have made 
ſome feẽ alterations i in'the firſt book ſince 
it was publiſhed, and if theſe fix books 
meet with a favourable reception; it will 
encourage me to proceed in finiſhing the 
— of: Which are W 554 near 


42 


done. 221 ang bas „Fal * 

I have often wiſhed that, ſince this 1 la. 
bour was to fall to my lot, L had ſet about 
it ſome years earlier, leſt the ſame obferva- 
„tion may be made upon me, that Wy late 
Mi- Layng 


id 4 1 


2 upon Mr. Dryden, in the copy of 


verſes he honoured me with,” for having 
undertaken this taſk in his latter ſtage of 
fe. Notwithſtinding 1 am fedfiblE that 
ithieſe verſts | are far 285% What iy: per- 
formate deſerves; Yer 48 cuſtom has au- 


thoriſed, and chereby taken away all im- 
_ - putation 


r R E F A E.. 
mputation of ſelf· conceit for authors to pub 
liſh/ che favourable ſentiments of their 
friends, T have taken the liberty to prefix 
them before this tranſlation, as the verſcs 

in themſelves I think have great merit. 
And: hope the reader will here indulge 
me to lament the loſsfof that ingenious 
and worthy clergyman, who died about 
five or ſix months after the writing of 
theſe verſes, When our e was 
in enter er buy juſt begun . 


Oni 15 FX, 5 
| 4 Txt 114 a * 8 1 | £2 5 
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Ie „, die M ene: 


o 


S the foregoing Preface to the fr 


—— 2 


<LI ix books, whieh were re publihed a 
ſome years ago, and dedic icated to m 
287 friend the late Hawkins . "1 
Eſq;, contains ſome obſervations on tran- 4% 
Datiops, in general, and ſome particularly 
relating to Virgil, I was adviſed to re- 
print . ſame; and having now, beyond 
my expectation, lived to fee the work 
0 com- 


P R E FHF ACE 
completed, I think I am bound in juſtice 
to acknowledge the aſſiſtance I have had. 
My good friend the late Mr. Mallet; was 
ſoobliging as to reviſe with me the tranſla- 
tion throughout, and compare it carefully 
with the original, except the fifth and 

ſixth Books, which his / death prevented, 
and by that accident they will appear leſs 
perfect than they otherwiſe would have 
been; however, I have given them both 
a very careful reviſal. The, tenth and 


|! Xy X11" twelfth Books were tranſlated by the late 


reverend Mr, Dobſon, | the tranſlator of 
Milton's Paradiſe Loſt into Latin verſe, 
the ſame who is mentioned in Mr. Layng's 
verſes, which were likewiſe very carefully 
zeviſed. 

The copy of a letter from a gentleman, 
alluded to in the firſt Preface, was froth 
the late Dr. Atterbury, Biſhop of Ro- 
« cheſter, accompanying a  franſlation he had 
| made of the firſt Eclogue of Virgil, which, 

as it never has yet been publiſhed, I ſhall 
give a copy of. And here it may be 


proper to take notice of a remark, G GO, 
"Fl 


”.R ET AC 

in the notes of the article Francis Atter- 
bury, in the General Dictionary, hiſtorical 
and critical,” which lays that the Doctor 
tranſlated Virgil's Georgics, and ſent them 
over to a friend, with ſome Latin verſes 
by v way 7 of introducing them. As the letter 
plainly mentions this Eclogue, I take that 
to be a miſtake, and that he never tran- 
lated the Georgics; or, if he did, it "muſt" 
have been at an earlier period of life, 
ſince he imputes it to his age that his 
tranſlation was not better, 

Two late unſucceſsful attempts in tran- 
lating this author, have not prevented 
me from ſubmitting this to the candid 
cenſure of the Public, flattering myſelf 
that it may have a better fate, and hoping 
that my readers may favourably excuſe any 
inaccuracies that may have flipped un- 

- obſerved i in a work of ſuch difficulty, and 
ſo. great a length. 
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I ac Harkin * Eſe; 
Dear Six, 


A NSTEAD: of having Recourſe - 
8 1 | # to ſome great Name to pro- 
. tr tec this Attempt of mine, I 
judged it much more proper to addreſs 
myſelf. to one Who, by his Knowledge 
of the Original, muſt be allowed to be 
an adequate Judge. Beſides, there were 
other Reaſons that in a manner made 
1 63 it 


DEDICATION. 


it a Debt upon me; che Tic le e You 
have taken to read o ovet, . this" Work, and 
to | make ſome Amendments in it 3 and 


— — — „ „„ 


the favourable Opinion you was pleafet 


to entertain 0 of it: This I muſt confeſi 
contributed to leſſen the Diffidence | 
had about its Succeſs Which in „ me 
meaſure muſt affect every Man who 
ventures into the VI as an Au. 
thor. 14 501 

Although your good W Cannot 
aſcertain the public Approbation, yet | 
look upon it as no vhfiveurable Cir 
cumſtance tending to provere it, whe! 
it is FRE by one ol difintereſte 


— — 


| "that influence inferior Ciitivs 
1 Nl 2 Ges die 


I an 


DEDICATION. 


I am farther induced to the preſent 
Addreſs, that I might at the ſame Time 
declare to the World how much I value 
your Friendſhip. 1 am, with the moſh, 
perfect Eſteem and Regard, Fre rear Arabs) 
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alexander Scrahan Eſq; 
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The Delphic ttipod dunk t not dave for- 
Nl told, 4% ede 


Time has atemev'd: : Fheſe from the danksof Thame, 
Ye Britiſh ſwains, chte neVirgiltian theme, 
And liſt ung fuine ſfrall catch therifmp ſound; / - = 

To ſpread ut-o'er CONTIN n | 


9] TLITIS 
4 "Quod,Divim promittere Nemo 
— vol venda Dies en attulit ultro. 


VERSES addreſſed to A. STRAHAN, Ely 


Great Maro, like his-own Eneas, long 
Invol vd in miſts eſcap'd th' inquiring "007 N 
Till by the queen of beauty broke, the cloud 
Retiring ſhows him to thꝰ aſtoniſh'd croud. 

How firm he moves! how awfully he nods ! 
Each geſture proves the offspring of the gods. 
Ambroſial airs, ſuch as immortals grace, 
8 From heaven tranſlated bloom upon his face. 
„ iy, The prelate Douglas firſt on northern plains 
22 unrund on his reed uncouth the courtly ſtrains: 
| | Strong were the tones, but neither ſweet nor clear, 
' I When they ſhould charm, they grate the nicer ear. 
| Who but muſt laugh to hear the Tyrian queen, 
L es, Make love, or rave like Moggy of the „ 
45 Next Dryden, mighty maſter of the ſong, 

Aſſum' d the toil that he deferr'd too long. 

Why was the taſk declin'd in Charles's days, 

When freſh the verdure on his gloſſy bays? 

We know his proweſs, but decay'd his force, | 
T4 We tremble for him on the Mantuan horſe. 
| Slow climbs the ſenior up his lofty ſide, 

— 1 2 And what was graceful Riffens into pride. 

| mee habianhis years are fron, - - | 

A laſting vigour, and autumnal green; 74 

And d when well warm'd the heav'nly blade he flakes, 

Up to the hilt the flaming faulchion quakes; * 
The manag' d ſteed he turns within hls length, 
| And godlike fill diſplays, and giant ſtrength. 
1 „ oo nas does << 1 But 


Penne 


| N 
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VERSES addreſſed to A. STRAHAN, Eſq; 


But praftis'd long in every pleaſing cheat, 

He ſound can give for ſenſe, 3 
neten | 
Whilſt unconfin'd he traverſes the ground. 7 

Behind, we ſee a younger bard ariſe, 

No vulgar rival in the grand emprize. 

Hail, learned Trap, upon whoſe brow we find 

The poet”s bays, and critic's ivy join'd ! 

Bleſs'd ſaint, to all that's virtuous ever dear, _, 
Thy recent fate demands the friendly tear. 7 
None was more vers d in all the Roman tore, 1 
Or the wide circle of the Grecian lore; 'Y 
Leſs happy, from the World recluſe too long, T: | 
In all the Gveeter,ornaments of ſong 3 2 | 
Intent to teach, too careleſs how to pleaſe, 1 4384 

Whit he might boaſt in ſtrength, he + wants in aſe, 

How juſtly Pitt tranſlated and how well, , {,, 4. ,- | 
For me let er Spence, or Lowth, or Dobſon tell ; Fortin, | 
Who jointly quaff -d the fam'd Wintonian ſpring, Collegian 
In the ſame grove by Phoebus taught to ling. x 

"Twas not in envy to theſe ſons of fame, 'L 
That Strahan to the field of glory came, * 
But choſe his maſter's greatneſs to diſplay, 

A diff rent route, the high Miltonic way, 
Poets, like ſtars, their radiance ſhould unite, — 
And caſt i in conſtellations purer light. 7 


7 This imag is ten from Dryden's an i Sift Battle 
"Tis 


of the Books, 


VERSES addrefed to A. STRAHAN, Eis 


Tis thus the ſun, revolving in his ſphere, © © 
By various ſeaibns ootiſtitutes the year; "6a Crudt 8. 
1 —— 
err 
Twas his to finiſh: what the reſt hegun: . 14-4 
The laſt, ſo heaven ordain'd, the prize has 8 
e eee eee ae 1, 
Riſes by necromantic charms in air 
Gee pare wank enn aol 
And guardian dragons hifs along"the-floor ; | 
To prove their force a thouſand champions come; 
8 Diſgrac'd, a thouſand leave th* inchanted dome. 
9 But when the knight arrives, Wm, 
= To break the ſpelb and magic force-unbind, ' 
neee eee *. 
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| — CE annaance 
22 r in EXVIE bee | 
7 Ari WW” 16 67 

Ad ſequarie 2 ame/ino a flumins longs © 4 
Jam fraftus, ſeniorgue, fed ipſa morte Meorum 
Lues colyi, Patrieque monor, xeque degener uhhuan, 

e bp A. ef rl. e , If yr 
HOU happy Tityrus, ſupinely laid, 
4 rent thy ſ'veet pipe beneath the beachen 
IS ce 


e ee che dene groves * hills | 


With beaut'ous Amaryllis name n Jo 
o / 4 OM 
el. A 5 bow? w ge 


id 


"i 
» 


" Attended) by plain omens were deſign d. 


THE iſt ECLOGUE 
— 


Whilt we, from our low d | ſeat and — — törn, 
T he fate of Mantuan ſhepherds nepdhing mom. 


"0" TITYRUS. 
"OL Melibeus tas a god that bel 
My wiſhes, and indulg'd this envy'd N 
Godlike his grace to me: and in return 
Oft my vow'd lambs ſhall to his honour burn. 
He bid me thus tend my fair herds, and play 
What pleas'd my mind, ſecure of harm as they, 


35 On r Ha uh. 41 


Not mov'd by envy, yet I wond'ring ſee 
How all around is vex'd whilſt thou art free. 
My fainting flock, as faint myſelf, I drive, 
And ſcarce preſerve this droop goat 
Who two fair kids, the e — 


VI 


There r to periſh on the Hum floor, Fad 
Oft theſe diſaſters (had my heedleſs ming. 


a 


When darted light'ning riv'd the hollow oaks... 


Or from its blaſted boughs hoarſe ravens ſpoke, 5 
On paſt remarks what boots it now to dwell ? 


Do d thou the god that Bleſs'd thee, Tape tell. 


. n 


1 Wi *y ; | 
TITYRUS: 2T « 
The city Rome T innocentiy thought © | 


; TEP 


Like that to which our fatten'd flocks ary bong ; 
« 5 Mn enn. | 
| + 


5 


„FVI R GIII. 
As ſimple ſwains ſmall things to great compare, 
Kids to their dams, the lex'ret to the hare : 


But ſhe on other cities looks with ſcorn, 
As the tall prese to the . thorn. 


TY MELIB@US. ; 
And what the cauſe that mov d thy wav ring "mind 
To viſit Rome, not ſo before inclin d? 


T IT. Y. RU S. 

"Twas liberty—which ] long I Arove t to win, 
Till che hair whiten'd on my hoary chia, [4 | 
In vain I ſought, the good: which neyer came, | 
Till Amaryllis grew my real flame, 

And Galatea nothing but a name, 

For truth to tell, in Galatea's reign 

Ne hope of, Jiberty was left, or gain. 
Tho' to my craving miſtreſs ample fees, 
The fatteſt weanlings and the richeſt cheeſe, 
Did from m Y folds and dairies conſtant come, 
The bringing hand returned empty home.— 


MELIB@QGU 8. 
Whom mourning Amiaryllis long'd to ſee, 
For whom her fruits ripe on the loaded tree 
Still hung, we wonder'd — Tityrus, *twas for thee 2 : 
For thee, when abſent, did theſe waters mourn ; 


Theſe pines, theſe ſhrubs : — and chid uy flow return. 
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Canſt ſhun the heat, and catch the cooling breeze. 


Whoſe murmurs heard ſweet ſlumbers ſhall invite. 


W iſhes the ſea for land, and paſture there: 
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ens TITYRUS. 


What elſe remain'd ? propitious pow'rs in vain 
I ſought for there; nor could I break my chain: 
But there that youth I ſaw, of form divine, 

For whom each month my lighted altars ſhine. 
He gracious anſwer” d, what ſuſtains me now : 
Go feed the flock, as erſt, and urge the plow. 


M E LIBE US. | 

Thrice happy man] poſſeſſing, free from Harin, 
Thy litüe, but to thee proportion'd farm. | | 
What tho? the barren and unſightly ground, 
Does here with flags and there with flints abound * 
No noxious herbage tempts thy burden'd ewes, - 
No mingling | flocks their venom's taint infuſe. 
Thrice happy man! who under fav'rite trees, 
By well-known ſtreams, and ſacred ſprings, at eaſe '\ 


Here, on the flow'ry fence which-bounds thy right, 
The bees, that riot on the bloſſoms, light, 


Here, on a rocky height, with ruſtic lays, 

His voice the dreſſer of thy vines ſhall raiſe. 
While thy lov'd turtles in their mournful ſtrajn, 
And Ring doves from the airy elms complain. 
When therefore deer ſhall quit the earth, for air; 
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When Parthians and when Germans, by exchange 
Shall thoſe to(Soan and\theſe to Tygris range, Nas 


Then ſhall his image, who, by pity preſt. 
* my favours, vaniſh from my breaſt, 


10.6 26847 Faye, 2D 1 
But we, alas! diſtreſs d, and drivn f from home, a ; A 
Oer Lybian ſands or Scythian plains muſt roam; 
Muſt ſee the troubl'd wave Oaxes pours, 
Or Britain's other world, remote from ours. 
Shall ever I, when many years hay have roll'd, 
My much-lov'd d native foil again behold ? * 
And in my homely (ah the wiſh 1s vain) 
My turf-built cot, to me a palace reign. 
Shall yon fair lawn be the rough ſoldier's lot ? 
Shall foreign landlord's mow that. fertile ſpot ? 
Behold ! the bleflings civil diſcord yields ! 
Behold ! for whom v we till'd and ſowꝰ d our fields ! 
Now graft the pear, fond ſwain; now plant the viae, 
The fruit ſhall others be, the labour thine, 
Go my lov'd goats; my flock, once happy, go; 
No more ſhall I, from verdant grots below, 
See you ſteep rocks and rugged mountains climb ; 
No more, while fallow tops and fragrant thyme, 
You brouze, — ſhall meditate the ſhepherd's rhyme. 
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r 
Yet here, this night (I af no longer) ſtay, 
On leaves repos'd expect the coming day. 
Ripe apples, cheſnuts, ſoftned by the coal, 
And- cheeſe, of various fort, ſhall pleaſe thy ſoul. 
And now from village tops the ſmoke is ſeen, 
And length'ning ſhades ſtretch o'er the darken'd green. 
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BOOK I. 
L. IN read will, for with: 
Line 379, dein heavens 


Line 1026, rod Sw for * 


BOOK II. 


Line 613, read and, for an 
Line 650, dele . at the end 


B 0 O K III. 
Line 184, read white, for while 
Line 470, dele ( 
Line 65 1, dele , after laſque 
Line 6go, read the, fir the 


ner. 


Line 882, ale, after\inhabit : 


n 
Line 365, read hutts, for hurts 


ts. B O 'O0 K V. 
Ling 31, read for, at the end 
120, read Tyber, for Tiber 
Line 219, dele , after behind 
Line 228, -read helm, for healm r — 
Line 2415 read Sergeſtus, for Sergeſtics - | 
Line 32 I, atle after Cloanthus 


BOOK VI. 
Line 194, read: after Juno 
Line 210, read corſe, for corps 
Line 413, read, for . at the end | 
Line 1022, read All INE d _ ho bonding 
Rood 
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BOOK vn. 


Line 93, read ap ed; 37 were ſee © i 
Line 236, end of the vent, read f; fr.. 
Line 284, read , aft all LT S% Ws „ Wh e© 9 2446 | 
Line 598, read ſe ng for in his turn. , 
Line 658, read pied for ipyd 2 . | 0 
Line 750, dele/, at the end , . 33 g 
Eine 795, after war, read ; 5 for « fs Lhe OS A ] 
Line 804, read foam- pred | 
Line 843, read At length, for even then TT 
'. 2InE 
»» 4 | 


. 
Line 915, read Omole, for: Omole 
Line 926, read Gabinian Juno's, for Junonian Gabiz's 
Line 942, read Feſcennines 
Line 985, read Maſlic . 
Line 987, read From Sidicinum's ſhores, and Cales 
leave: who cone 
Line 1010, read And ſröm ber wy mountains Nurfia 
the: 
Line 1012, read Equicoli 
Line 1030, read Hjpolytus, for Hypolitus 
Line 1049, read confign/d, far confin'd ; 
_ 1099, e much w_ at ws. 
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Line 52, read ha ceas'd; for is ceas'd : 
Line 89, read while, for both 
Line 103, read horn'd-river, for great f | 
Line 210, read Salamis N | 
Line 292, read haggard — | 
Line 438, read Carmentis 1 Sq | 
Line 457, read ſmit, fv hos. 8 | ] 
Line 616, dele , after ſurrounds | 
Line 742, read Arcadian 
Line 695, read for his further aid, for promis'd in his | 

aid 

Line 828, read confirm, * confirm 'd. 
Line 838, read liyely painted, for counterfeited 
Line 807, dele , after ſpear 
Line 933, ad Leleges, for Lelegi 
Line gos, read after fight for. 
Line 910, read turn, for turn'd 
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Line 445, qe} jaws, for that 
Line 668, read fight, fer Might ILY £ 
Line 683, read beſt, for well! 
Line 740, read Privernus," fur Privernus | 
Line, 75 2 u Palicus, For Gals | 
Line 8735 read Hz mon, for e 112 
Line 982, dele after muſes . HC $031 $11.4 
Line 838, "eg fre, 4710 1 —IT 
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Line 144, dele , after ſurrounding 
Line 348, read ſhip, for bark | 
Line 374, read And then the Latin . 3 Ther 
ron 3 2 6 | | 
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BOOK x1.” 


Line 383, read and, for yet 

Line 05 e, ad Eccho with thunder of the rparing ri, 

Line 959, read Aunus, for Annus | 

Line 102 v4 read his, for bis | 

Line 1 9, read Sora” S, {or en PIE 

Line 1426. 4 dele,, after Trojans 

Line 1 205, Tera, for bar d 1 

Line 1208, read inſpiring, for . them, 
Line 1211, adele, after ow: . | 
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BOOK XII. i 

Line 46, read y, for freezy 

Line 52, rea! wooes, for woes 


Line 117; read Ignipotent, for ignipotent 

Line 194, read league, for leagu 

Line 195, read aught, for ought 

Line 213, read after ſow -—— a 
Line 226, read on, for g'er As 
Line 228, read land, for earth 

Line 723, read arm, for arms 

Line 726, read foe, for arm 
Line 822, read Saces, for Sages | 
Line 293, read aſſimulating, for aſſimilating | 
Line 499. Fead Japis _- | 
Line 587; read Tolumnius, for Toluminus . | 
Line 660, read Lerna's 

Line 690, read Solus, for Eolus 
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Ms, and the man I ſing, from Tro- 
jan ſhores 
Who firſt, —— . — to wan- 
To Italy, and the be firand'; } 
. Afﬀeerlong toil ſuſtain'd,and perils great 
By land and ſea ; foro d by celeſtial Powers, 5 
And cruel Juno's unrelenting” rage. PBS 3 
Much too in war he bore, ere he could found ; 
The promis'd-city, or his guardian gods | 
In Latium fix; from whence the Latian race, —_ ö 
And Alban fathers, and imperial Rome. 10 
Say, muſe, the cauſe: who was the tity y v2 
Provok'd, or what incens'd the queen of heaven, 
Vol. I. B A man 
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A man Yexpoſe, for piety renown'd, - 
Ty fach adventures hard, ſuch various toils ? 1 
Can anger rage ſo fierce in Heavenly mils 705 1 
Far off, in counter- view of — 

And Tyber's mouth, r 1 
Carthage, a colony of Tyrians, rich. * 
And fayage by their ardent love of war. 
This region far beyond all other lands 
Was high in Juno's favour, and prefer'd 
Even to her ownAov'd Samos. Here her arms, 

5 Here ſtood her chariot: this the goddeſs nurs'd d 

* Even then, and cheriſh'd, with deſign to raiſe, 
Would fate permit, to univerſal ſway. 25 
But ſhe had heard, there would a race ariſe, 
In time, of Trojan blood, that ſhould ſubvert 
The Lybian ſtate; ſnould by its/ruin grow 
Renown'd in war, and ſpread their wide domain 
Wide o'er the conquer'd globe : ſo had the fates 30 
Decreed. @This Juno fear d, nor was forgot 
The war, ſhe foremoſt againſt Ilion wag'd\ 
In favour ef her Grecians ; uneffac'd j/ \ 
The cauſes of her wrath and pungent ges 
Remain'd ; and deep within her mind * 33 
Th' award of Paris, the reſentful ſenſe AS} 
Of -ſlighted beauty; all the hated race, 
And raviſh'd Ganymede's ennobled ſhame. 
3 incentives fir'd, from Latian ſhores 1 

e Trojans far ſhe drove, thro' all the ſeas 40 

She drove, the ſport of winds ; the thin remains, 
Who ſcap'd the Grecians, and deſtructive ſword 

| Of fierce Achilles; many years they roam'd - 

| The ocean wide, driven by decree of fate. 

| So vaſt the toil to found the Roman name 45 

1 Scarce loſing ſight of Sicily, elate 
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With proſperous gale they gain'd the deep, 4 plough'd 
With brazen prows the foaming waves ; mo thys 3 
Spoke Juno, bearing her eternal wound 
Deep in her heart. Shall I o'ercome defit _ 50 
From my fix'd purpoſe ? nor have power tavert 
The Trojan king from Latian ſhores ? For Why? 
The fates forbid. And could Minerva bun 
The Grecian fleet, and plunge amid the waves 
The Greeks themſelves, for one man's fault, for crimes 
Oilean Ajax only durſt attempt? - _ 56 
She from the clouds could lance with potent arm 
Jove's dreaded thunder, ſcatter wide his ſhips, 
And from th* abyſs upturn with furious winds 
The ſurging waves: himſelf in whirlwinds ſnatch, 60 
From his ſtruck breaſt expiring flames, and chain 
Upon the pointed rock: whilſt I, who walk . 
In awful pomp, the queen of gods, of Jove 
Siſter and conſort, with one nation war 
So many years. who, henceforth, wifh-the power 65 
Of Juno e'er invoke ? or ſuppliant bend, | 
And grateful honours on my altars la? 
All this, with heart inflam'd, the furious power 
Deep in her mind revolving, ſudden ſeeks | 
Eolia's ſtormy iſles, the native land, 70 
Of tempeſts fierce, with furious ſouth winds fraught. 
Here Æolus, in his unmeaſur'd cave, 
The ſtruggling winds and hoarſly-ſounding ſtorms 
Arms with his power, and in ſtrong fetters binds. 
They round the rocky vaults, with tumult loud, 
Impatient rage. High on a royal throne | 
Sits Æolus, and calms with ſcepter'd ſway 
Their madding minds, and moderates their wrath, 


75 


Leſt they, in wild confuſion, earth and ſeas, 


And heaven with her unnumber'd hoſt of ſtars 80 
B 2 Should 
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Should ſweep together thro? the void immenſe, 
This to prevent th' almighty fire in caves 
Immers'd them deep, and with the load oppreſs'd 
Of weightieſt mountains ; and a king impos'd, 
Who at command, and by fix'd laws, ſhould know 8; 
When to reſtrain and when relax the reins. 
Him Juno thus in terms ſubmiſs addreſs'd: 
Thou olus, to whom the king ſupreme, 
Great fire of gods and men, hath given to ſwell 
The boiling deep, and to aſſwage at will: 90 
A race by me deteſted, wandering fails 
The Tyrrhene waves and into Italy 
Bears ruin'd Ilium and their vanquiſht gods: 
Add impulſe to thy winds, with billows huge 
O'erwhelm their ſinking ſhips, or drive diſpers'd, gx 
And ſtrow the ſea, with floating carcaſes. 
Twice ſeven bright nymphs I have of beauty rare, 
But all the reſt ſurpaſſing far in grace, 
Fair Deiopeia, firm in marriage rite” 
P11 bind, and make thy own; her number'd years 100 
Shall for this ſervice all be ſpent with thee; 
And with a beauteoys offspring ſhe ſhall grace 
Thee, happy ſire. To whom the god reply'd ; 
Thy dread commands, O queen, in charge to give 
Is yours; and mine implicit to obey, 103 
Whate'er of power J have to thee I owe: 
To thee, my patroneſs with mighty Jove : 
By thee on bed of ſtate at folemn feaſts 
Of gods I fit reclin'd, and claim by thee 
O'er ſtorms and tempeſts the dominion ſole. 110 
This ſaid, with ſpear uplift at once the rock 
He ſtruck : at once from its diſparted fide 
Forth ruſh'd the winds, as in embattel'd rank, 
And ſhook with tempeſt, all the region round, 
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They fell incumbent o'er the deep, upturn'd 115 
Even from its loweſt ſeat the watry plain. 

Together eaſt and ſouth, and black with ſtorms 

The rough ſouth-weſt, tumultuous, ruſh along 

And roll huge billows to the frighted ſhores. | 
Mix'd cries, and rattling ſound of ropes aſcend. 120 

Faſt-gathering clouds, of heaven's refulgent face 

Bereave the Trojans ; o'er ſad ocean ſpred 

Thick night broods terrible; from either pole 

Loud thunders roar ; all Ether is on flame; 

And each thing round them threatens inſtant death. 125 
Chill horrour now ZEneas' joints relax'd : 

He figh'd, and with his hardqs uprear'd to heaven 

Sad ſilence broke: happy, thrice happy they, 

Who under Troy's proud walls fell by the ford, 
Even in their parents fight 0 Diomed, 130 
Of Greeks moſt puiſſant, on the Trojan plain, 

Why could not I beneath thy mortal hand 

Pour out this ſoul ? where, by Achilles“ ſpear 

Lies warlike Hector, where Sarpedon great: | 

Where Simois, ſwoln with carnage, rolls . 135 

Unnumber'd ſhields, and helms, and heroes lain. 

Thus while the chief exclaim'd, the "north 

Againſt the fail bore fierce, and to the ſtars n 

Impel'd th uplifted flood; the oars are broke zz 

The ſhip then turns her prow, and to the ſtorm 140 | 

Her fide preſents. Mountains of water riſe, 

And fall with their own weight: on the high ſurge ' 

Thoſe hang; to theſe, with horrid chaſm, the waves 

The loweſt deep diſcloſe. * With rolling ſands = 

The tumid ſurges rage. Three ſhips, the ſouth 145” 

Afflictiag fore, drove on the latent rocks: n I 1 

Thoſe rocks which o'er the deep emerging bare 

And broad, are by th' Italians altars 'nam'd. | 

"43 Three 
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Three of the fleet fierce Eurus from the main 
On flats and ſhallows forc'd, a fearful fight ! 150 
And laſh'd with waves, and girt with mounds of fand. 
On one ſhip fraught with Lycians, and their chief 
Orontes faithful, ev'n before his fight 
A whelming ſea now vertical defcends : 
Headlong the pilot fell; thrice, round the wave 155 
Involving turn'd her, and the whirlpool, quick 
Within her rapid eddies, deep ingulf d. 
O'er the wide ocean floating thin appeer 
Men, planks, and Trojan wealth, the ſport of waves. 
Now o'er the ſhips which bore Ilioneus, 169 
Achates, Abas, —* Alethes old, ö 
The ſtorm prevails; their firm compacted ades, 
Gaping with leaks, admit th' invading ſea. 
Neptune mean while perceiv'd his realm difturb'd 
With great uproar, the ſtorm ſent forth, the deep 165 
Rais'd from its loweſt caverns, Greatly mov'd, | 
And careful of his charge, he o'er the wavey 
His placid aſpect rear'd, Eneas' fleet 
'Thro? ſeas diſpers'd he ſaw, the Trojans ſaw, 413 
O'erwhelm'd with floods, and heaven's collected rage. 
Nor lay his ſiſter's wiles or hate gonceafEd. 171 
He call'd, and thus the raging winds beſpoke : | 
Is fuch preſumption ſuiting to your birth, 
That heaven with earth, ye proudly dare confound, 
My leave unaſkt, and raiſe theſe big-ſwoln waves? 175 
Whom I—But chief it now imports, to can 
The. troubled deep; , henceforth ye ſhall not thus 
With puniſhment ſo {light your crimes atone. 
Add wings to flight, and greet your king from me: 
The trident dread, and empire of the main 180 
To me, not him, by lot were giv'n; his claim 
Are deſert racks, the place of your abode; 
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There let him reign, and in his empty ball 
Aſſume imperial rule o'er winds enchain'd. 

He ſpoke j than ſpeech more ſwift the ſea he calm'd, 
The gather'd clouds diſpers'd, and ſun recalbd. 186 
Cymothoe and 'Friton, with joint force, 

From cragged rocks the ſhips upheave : himſelf 

With trident rais'd affifts the ſhatter'd fleet; 
Opens the quick-ſands vaſt, and loud miſrule 190 
Of ocean ſtrait controuls ; his chariot wheels | 
Scarce ſeem to teuch the ſurfate of the deep. 

As when amongſt a mighty multitude | 

Sedition oft ariſes, and the crowd © © 

Ignoble with unbridled fury ſtorm; wo” 19 3 
Stones now, and firebrands fly, rage finds them arms : 

If chance ſome e ſage appear, for grave d 

And virtue eminent, they huſh their rage, 

They ſtand attent ; while he by powerful "I 

Of eloquent perſuaſion, calms their minds, 200 
And with ſoft blandifhments their rape allays. | 
Even ſo, at once, th* qutrageous deep grew ſtill 

Soon as the fire of floods, with mil regard, | 

The ſea ſurvey'd ; thro” air {erent and bright 

His chariot rolls; his ſteeds, with reigs rel. a, 205 
Fly oer the glafy plain with courſe. 

The weary Trojans to the higheſt eres 
Their courſe dire&, and fteer tow'rd Lybia's coaft, | 
There lies a harbour far within the land, =o 
Commodions form'd by an oppofing ile: ih 
Which breaking as a mound the furious waves, | 
They run divided firſt, then calm unite. 

On each fide rocks, and two with ſteepy height 
Aſpiring touch the clouds, ſafe at whoſe feet 

The waters far and near pacific fleep. - 215 
Dient fra ids eee eee * 
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Deep woods of horrent ſhade to bound the view. 
Opening to fight, beneath the hanging rocks 
A cave is ſeen; within, a fountain pure; 
And ſeats of living ſtone ; the cool receſs 220 
Of bathing nymphs : no cable to retain 
The tempeſt-beaten bark here needs, nor tooth 
Of holding anchor from the threatening ftorms. . 
Here with ſeven ſhips collected of his fleet 
Wbeas lands. The Trojans diſembark, 225 
Glad of the land, the long-wiſh'd ſhore enjoy, 
And ſtretch their ſea-· drench'd limbs upon the beach. 
Achates firſt forth from the ſtubborn flint 
The latent ſpark excites, and fire recgives 
On wither'd leaves, that with dry fuel heap'd 230 
Spires up aloft in ſmoke and ruddy flame. - 
The reſt, tho weary, air their damag d corn; 
Then, ground betwixt two marbles, careful bake. 
Meantime the rock Eneas climbs, and thence | | 
The proſpe& of the ſea in utmoſt ken 235 
Surveys, if Antheus, Capys he could hs. 
Toſt by the winds, or other Phrygian ſhips, | 17 
Or that which bore aloft. Caicus arms. 
No ſhip in view, but wandering on the ſtrand 
Three ſtags he ſees, whom follow'd ali the herd, 249 
A numerous crowd, that browze along the vales. 
Fe ſtop'd, and ſudden ſnatch'd his ready bow, 

And ſhafts unerring by Achates borne. 
AI leaders toſſing Nigh their branching heads 

irſt fell, then he the trembling herd invades, 245 
And drives for ſhelter to the thickeſt woods. 
Nor did he quit the chace till on the ground 
Seven of the largeſt ſize all panting lay, 
A number equal to his ſhips oye d. 
The harbour then he ſeeks, the ſpoil divides 250 
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Amongſt his company, and portions out 
The wine, abundant by Aceſtes given, GAYA 
When late they left the fair Trinaerian es 
And with theſe words their drooping ſpirits rais'd. - 
O friends! nor ignorant of evils felt 255 
Were we before; Oh! Greater have we bane 9 1) 
To theſe a period alſo Jove will. grant. - | 
You Scylla's rage, and th* other whirlpool too 
Deep-ſounding-from below, the Cyclop's caves - 
Already have you *ſcap'd : now then reſume | * 269 | 
Your wonted courage, and diſpel your fears, - 


With pleaſure we perhaps our dangers paſt - 
Hereafter ſhall recount. Thro' hard aſſays, 


Where peaceful ſeats the fates declare, where Troy 265 
Again reviv'd ſhall from her aſhes riſe ; | 

Then perſevere, and fortunes's ſmiles await. | 

He thus aloud, tho' rack'd with deep deſpair; | 
Hope in his countenance he feigns, but grief, 

Hardly conceald his inmoſt ſoul poſſeſs d. 270 
They for the ſpoil prepare, and future feaſt ; 

From the warm fides the ſkins they rend, 'diſcloſe 

The ſmoking entrails, lop the quivering limbs, 
Fixtion ſharp irons, or into water thrown © v4 
In brazen cauldrons, bubbling o'er the flame. 275 
With food. their waſted ſtrength they then repair; 
And, on the flowery herb reclin'd, partake 

The veniſon choice, and quaff the flowing bowl. 
Their hunger thus aſſwag d, in long diſcourſe 

About their loſt companions they enquire, . 280 
Twixt hope and fear divided, if they e " 
As yet the vital air, or laſt extremes ALY . 
Have undergone, now deaf co all their vowss. 


But good s moſt dean beni | | 
| B 5 Of 


10 EN E I D. BOOK 1, 


Of brave Orontes, then the deſtiny 285 
Of Amycus deplores, and the hard fates 
Of Lycas, Gyas and Cloanthus bolc. 

They ended now, when Jupiter who viewed 
From th' empyrean pure, this pendant world 
Of earth, and ocean citcumfus'd, the ſhores, 290 
And ſcatter'd nations, on the height of heaven 
So ſtood, and fix d his eyes on Lybia's realms. 

Him, weighing then in his eternal mind 

The fate of empires; her bright eyes ſuffus'd | 

Wich tears, dejected Venus thus addreſs d. 29; 
O thou, whoſe everlaſting ſcepter rules 

Both gods and men, and whoſe dread thunder awes; 

What crime could my Eneas perpetrate ? 

Or what againſt thy power the Trojans dare? 

That after ſuch — * ſuſtan d,, goo 

For Italy alone they are debarr'd _ 

The world entire? You promis'd ſure, thi hence, 

After the flight of many a rolling year, 

Should ſpring the Romans, hence the chiefs ariſe, 

From Teucer's blood reſtor'd, both earth and ſeas 395 

Foredootn'd to govern with imperial wap. 

Say, what new cauſes change thy will ſupreme ? 

With thought of this, the fall, the waſte of Troy 

Patient I bore; and-againſt adverſe fates __ 

The proſperous pois d. But now what hope remains 

For thoſe whom cruel fortune ſtill purſues, 31¹ 

In various toils long exercis d? What end 

Wilt thou, dread. ſovereign, to their labours give ? 

Antenor, from amid the hoſtile Greeks 

Eſcap d, could ſaſely paſs; th Ahrian gulph. 

And utmoſt bounds of the Litjurnian landes, 
And ſwift Timavus“ ſprings, whach to che ſen 
Throꝰ nine wide mouths, While loud the — 

es 
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Ruſhes abrupt, and with a deluge fveeps © 
The floated vales: yet here he Padua rais'd, -* 329 
Here fix'd his empire and the Dardan ſeats, * 
New nam'd the people, and the calm repoſe 
Of happy peace enjoys. But we, thy race, 
To whom celeſtial manſions are aflign'd, * 
Expos'd ſad victims to the rage of one, 323 
Our ſhatter'd fleet diſperſt or loſt, are driven 
Far from th' Italian ſhores; our lateſt kope. 
Of piety is this the recompencteꝰ 
And do we thus to 'promis'd empire riſee 

The fire of gods and men, ſoft ſmiling here, 330 
With that mild aſpect which ſerenes the ſey 
And ſtills the roaring ſtorm, a father's kiſs 
Upon her lips impreſſing, kindly ſpoke. MP 

Venus, abandon fear: thy people's fates 105 
Immoveable remain. Thou ſhalt beheldddd 335 
The promis'd city, and Lavinian walls ; 26 
And to the ſtars thy fon magnanimous 
Shalt raiſe at laſt ſublime : nor is there change 110 
In the great purpoſe of my certain WII. 
He ſoon a mighty war ſhall undertake; 
(For I will ſpeak, ſince this firſt care torments 
Thy doubtful boſom; and will here unfold © 
The deep decrees of fate thro? diſtant time.) 
In Italy fierce nations he ſhall quell, © 
And laws and cities to her people give: 
The Rutuli ſubdu'd, The Latijan realm 3 
Shall own his ſway; till the third ſummer ſun 
And the third winter froſt alternate pas. 
But young Aſcanius, now Titlus nam'd, 
(And Ilus was he call'd, while Thim ſtood) 
In due ſucceſſion ſhall the ſpacious round 
Of thirty rolling years his ſceptre way: 
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He from Lavinium ſhall tranſplant his ſeat 

To Alba, then firſt girt with towered walls. 

From him deniv'd, the Trojan race ſhall reign 355 
Three centuries complete; till, at one birth, 

The royal prieſteſs Hia ſhall to Mars 

A double offspring bear; then Romulus, 

Proud of the wolf his nurſe's s yellow ſkin, | 
The ſceptre ſhall aſſume, a city found, 3650 
Sacred to his great ſire, the god of war; | 
And from his name the people Romans call. 

To them no bounds'of empire or of time, 

My will aſſigns, but gives eternal ſway : 


Even Juno, who, implicable from fear, 365 
All nature now ſolicits and fatigues, | 
Shall change her counſels, ſhall with me proteci.— 
80 1 decree, the Romans, civiliz'd 


In arts of peace, and maſters of the world; 


time ſhall come, as fleeting years revolve, 370 
When Phthia and Mycenz, .conquerours now, 
Shall feel their victor's chain, and Argos own 
Aſſaracus his offspring for their lords. 
Then from a Trojan branch illuſtrious ſprung | 
Shall Ceſar riſe, who circumſcribes his reignn 375 
But with earth's bounds, his glory but with e. 
Julius, * gy Iülus“ name deriv'd: | 
In time to come, ſurcharg'd with eaſtern ſpoils, | 
The mighty man thou ſhalt. to heaveny receive; 
And thence his name with facrifice and prayer 380 
Shall be invok d;; a god among the gods! 
Then wars ſhall be no more, the fiercer age 
Shall ſoften into mildneſs; Veſta pure, | 
And candid truth, to right ſhall point the ways | 
And Remus with Quirinus dictate la:: 385 
The dreadful gates of war ſhall then be ſuut 


LY 
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With adamantine bars, whilſt far within 
Sits impious fury, on a pile of arms, 
Bound with a hundred chains, and raging fierce 
Shall gnaſſi her teeth, and roll her eyes in vain. 390 
He finiſh'd here, and Maia's ſon from hig 
Diſpatches ſtrait, that Afric, and the towers 
Of riſing. Carthage, might protection give, 
And refuge to the Trojan chiefs diſtreſs dj; 
Leſt Dido, ignorant of fate, ſhould drive 395 
The wanderers from her bounds. Thro' buxom air 
He flies, and with the ſteerage of his wings, 
Sails ſwift, and lights at once on Afric's coaſt. 
And now, his charge perform'd, their hoſtile minds 
The Carthaginians change: So Jove diſpos d. 4⁰⁰ 
But, above all, the queen with gentler thoughts, 
| And kinder reſolutions is impreſs d. 
Meantime Eneas thro? the filent night, 
Revolving i in his breaſt full many a care, | 
Soon as the purple morn ſhould ſtrea k the eaſt, 403 
Reſolv'd to iflue forth, the land unknown 
Diſcover, on what ſhores they had been caſt: | 
Whether, as all was waſte and deſert round, ; 
By men or beaſts the country was poſſeſs'd:;';  ' 
Then what his ſearch diſcover'd, to his friends 419 
With care report; but for its ſafety, moord * 
His fleet within the boſom of a rock, | 
With trees unpenetrably ſhaded round. 
ö Join'd only by Achates forth he went. 
Two pond'rous javelins ſhaking in his hand. 
And now amid the thickeſt wood arriv'd ; _ 
Sudden his mother-goddeſs met his view: | 
In look, and ſemblance like a virgin fair, 
| And arm'd as thoſe of Sparta; or her garb- 
Such as Rarpalice's when wont to tire 
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Her fraudful brother ſpred, the ſceptre holds. 
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The Thracian courſer, and in ſpeed ſurpaſs | 

The rapid Hebrus aw its headlong conrſe. 

For from her ſhoulders hung the ready bow, 

in ſhew.a huntreſs, and with graceful pride, 
Her locks looſe-floating wanton'd in the wind: 42 5 
Bare from the knee, for in a knot compreſs'd he! 
'The flowing plaits of her looſe garment lay. 

She firſt ; 1 pray inform me, gentle youths, 

If any of my ſiſters ye have ſeen 

Wandering this way, their quivers by their fide, 430 
And with the ſpotted lynx's ſpoils adorn'd, 

Or following with loud ſhouts the foaming .boar. 
Thus Venus——and her ſon with quick reply: 

None of thy ſiſters have I ſeen or heard, 

How ſhall I name thee, virgin? for thy look 435 
Nor mortal ſeems,. nor human ſounds thy voice; 
A goddeſs ſurely then. O art thou ſhe, - 

The huntreſs of the woods ? or of her train | 

A ſiſter-nymph ? propitious prove, and aid 

Our preſent labours; on what region thrown, \ 440 
Under what clime, inform; of man and place 

We wander ignorant, by the vaſt waves 
And by the fury of the tempeſt driven: 05 4 
Full many a victim ſhall your altars ſtain. i 


Thoſe hanours you adorn me with, reply'd 445 
The goddeſs, are beyond my humble ſphere. F 


But 'tis the cuſtom of the Tyrian maids - 
To bear the bow and quiver, and to bind 
The purple buſkin high around the leg. ves 81 
The Punic alm, the Tyrian race, che town '© 450 
Agenor built, lie full before your vie; Rö 

Of Libya part, a nation fierce in war. 
Dido whodHed from Tyre to ſcape the ſnares 


The 
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The ſtory of her injuries is long, f 45 5 

Long and perplexing; but th' eſſential point: 

Are theſe in brief. Sichæus was her lord, 

The wealthieſt of the Tyrians, and beloy'd 

With equal fondneſs by th' unhappy queen. 

To his the father join'd her virgin-hand ' 460 

With rites accuſtom?d, in connubial love. 

Her brother then the Tyrian throne poſſefs'd 

Pygmalion, worſt and wickedeſt of men. 

Between theſe brothers mortal hate aroſe, | | 

And he, the wicked one, whom love of gold 465 

Made blind, Sichzus at the altars flew, 1 

Yes, ſlew by ſtratagem th' unwary youth, 

Regardleſs of his fiſter's love or hate. 

The fact he long conceal'd, and with vain arts, ; 

And vainer hopes, the weeping fair deceiv d. 47e 

Bat in her ſleep, behold ! the mournful ſhade 1 

Of her unbury'd lord aroſe, his looEks 

All pale and ghaſtly : to her eyes he ſhew'd 

The cruel altars, his bare boſom prere'd, 

Even by a brother's hand; and full unveil” 4 437 

Tho? bury'd deep, the ſcene of ſecret gullt. F 

Then bad her fy, forfake her native * $4 

And to aſſiſt her flight, a hoard unknown of 

Of gold and ſilver, long in earth conceat'd; ; 

The ſpeftre/thew'd.: She for her journey ſtrait 486 

Prepares, accompany'd by faithful friends? 

All join her, whom or hate or fear extreme - 

Of the fell tyrant -mov'd ; the ſhips they ſeize, ' : 

Which ready lay by chance, and En ga : ol 

The miſer's heaps, the tyrant's riches thus, 465 

Are borne away ; a woman led the deed. > 

The ſpot they zeach'd where now thoſe — 


e you behold, 


ed. 
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The ſoil they gain'd by purchaſe ; from the fact 
And manner Byrſa nam'd, a tract of land 490 
As large as could an oxe's hide incloſe. "113 958, 
But who are you? whence come? or whither bound ? 
He ſigh'd, and drawing from his inmoſt breaſt 
The ſlow reply, thus ſpoke the pious chief. 

O goddeſs, if the ſeries of my woes, 495 
From their firſt ſource deriv'd, I ſhould purſue, 
And leiſure would permit to hear the tale, 
The ſtar of evening ere the tale were done | 
Would bring on night. From antient Troy we come, 
If e'er the name of Troy your ear has reach d; 500 
And toſt thro? various ſeas, a recent ſtorm 
Drove us by chance upon your Libyan ſhores, 
The name of pious to Æneas join'd 
I bear; and, reſcu'd from devouring flames, 
On board my fleet are lodg'd my houſehold gods; gog 
My fame, above the ſtars, in heaven is known: 
To Italy, whence my forefathers ſprung, 
I bend my courſe. My lineage is from Jove. 
With twice ten ſhips the Phrygian ſeas I plough'd, 
Purſuing what the fates allow'd, and led, 510 
= Diredted by my Goddeſs-mother's hand. | rad 
But, fhatter'd by the rage of winds and veavies, bak 
Scarce ſeven remain: my ſelf a ſtranger too, | 
Unknown, unfriended, roam theſe Phrygian wilds, 
Alike from Europe and from Aſia driven. 515 
His plaints no longer Venus would permit; | 
But interrupted thus. Whoe'er thou art, 
Thy life, I truſt,-is yet the care of heaven, 

is the courſe that leads thy ſteps to Tyre. | 

roceed as you began, and ſeek ſecure | 520 

The palace of the queen; for now I dare, 
If my fond parents have not taught in vain 
r The 
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The art of augury, pronounce thy friendses 
Return'd, thy ſhips too ſafe from winds and waves. 
Yonder behold where twice ſix ſwans are ſeen 525 
Rejoicing, theſe-th' imperial bird of Jove 1 227 
Had thro* the ſky purſu'd, behold them noa, 
Where in long train they touch, or having touch d, 
Look round the wiſh'd for ſnore; in fafety now 
They clap the ſounding wing: their airy courſe - 538 
Wheel round and round, and ſing their joy . 6 
Juſt ſo thy ſhips, thy loſt companions ſo, 

Already are in port, or with full ſailis 

Steer ſafe into its boſom. Therefore go, 


And, as the way directs, in peace proceed. 555 


She ſaid: and turning with ethereal light _.. ˖ "1 
Her roſy neck ſhone fair, her flowing locks T 
Exhal'd; Ambroſia round, divine perfume }. |, 147 
Her ample robe flow'd\graceful-to her feet, 11 


yy o ſooner he His mother recognis'd, - 4-07 ade 
hen thys her flying ſteps, he quick purſues: 33 bs il * 


Why thou too cruel? With illafive forms © 
Thy ſon ſq oft deceive? Why not permit 
To join our hands, and mutual conyerſe grant, 545 
Heard and reply'd to, free from all diſguiſe? _ - 


Thus he complain'd, and onward took his way. 
But Venus, as they walk'd, of air condens'd, 

A circumfuſing cloud around them threw, : . | 
That none might ſee, or obvious met, retard 5 50 
Their courſe, by curious queſtions whence they come. 
Mean while the goddeſs, borne ſublime in air, ©} 
Her Paphos gladly ſeeks, and gladly views 
Her wonted ſeats, where to her fame aſcends 

A temple, where a hundred altars breathe - $585 
Sabzan incenſe, with freſh garlands crown'd. — 
| They 


And in her walk the goddeſs full appear d. 540 
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They too, as the road leads them onward fare. 
And'now they climb the hill, which high impends 
O'er the proud city, and beneath ſurveys 
Its towers full oppoſite. Æneas thence 36560 
The city's ample round (where late aroſe | 
But humble cottages) admiring ſees, 

Admires the gates, the crouded ways, and ſtreets. 

The Tyrians ardent toil. While theſe extend. | 

The circling wall, or roll huge ſtones, or rear 565 
Th' aſcending fort; thoſe of their future homes 

Mark out the place, and with a trench ſurround. 

Some laws are ſtudious to compile, and ſome 

Their rulers, and a ſacred ſenate chooſe. 

Here others dig the harbours; others there 570 

Of theatres lay deep, with true deſign, 

The broad foundations, and from rocks around 

Hew mighty columns out, the firm ſupport, | 

And: decoration too of future ſcene. 

Such labour in the ſpring the bees employs - 575 

Thro' all the flowery meads, when in the — 

Their youth they exerciſe; or liquid ſwests 

Condenſe, and with nectareous juice diſtend 

Their little cells, or loads receive from thoſe 

That home return, or in complete array | 580 

Drawn'up, the drones, a lazy crew expel! 

Forth from their hives ; the work. inceſſant glows, | 

Sweet ſmells the honey, redolent of thyme. 

Oh happy they, whoſe walls already riſe * 

Eneas ſays, the towering height ſurveys 585 

Of the proud city, and moſt ſtrange to * 

Unſeen of all men, mingles with the crowd. 

Full in the centre of the city ſtood 
A ſacred grove, and grateful for its ſhade : 


N landing here, from winds and W waves, 590 
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The Tyrians curn'd the ſoil, and turning found 
A horſe's head, their omen of ſucceſs ; | 
That martial animal, plac'd as a ſign 
By Juno there, that in revolving years 
Their race would prove renown'd in war, to toil 595 
Inur'd, of hunger patient, and of thirſt. 
A mighty temple here to Juno's power 
Was Dido building now, with gifts enrich'd, 
And awful for the power rever'd within. 0 
Th' aſcending ſteps were form'd of ſolid braſs ; 600 
With braſs are join'd the beams, of brazen plates, 
Loud on their hinges grate th'unfolding doors. 
Here firſt his grief an unexpected fight | 
Allay'd ; here firſt Eneas dar'd to hope, 
And better thoughts of bis afflicted ſtate 
To entertain. For while with curious eye 
The ſtructure of the temple he ſurveys, 
Its pictur'd ornaments, and votive gifts, [ 
Waiting the queen, and now compares the hands 
Of famous artiſts, now admires their works: | 
Diſtänct, in order, on the walls he feen 
The wars of Troy, the battles now by fame 
Wide thro' the world reſounded — 
Atrides, Priam, and the wrathful ſon 7 11.320 
Of Peleus ſtern to both. He ftood, and while res, | 
Faſt flow'd the fympathetic tear, O friend, - 
What clime, he cry'd, what region moſt remote 
Have not our labours fill'd ? See Priam ! Scte 
The palm that virtue yields! In ſcenes like theſe | | 
We trace humanity, and man to mn 626 
Related by the kindred ſenſe of woe. 11 
Your fears diſmiſs ; what fame reports of us 
Portends ſecurity. He ſaid, his words 


Deep interwove with fighs, with floods of tears 
Ry | His 
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His viſage bath'd, the while he fed his mind 625 
In mournful pleaſure, on the pictur'd ſcene. 
For, fighting round the walls of Troy, he ſaw 
The Greeks here flying, and the Trojan youth 
Cloſe in.purſuit : Achilles dreadful there 
With creſt terrific, on the Phrygians drove 630 
His thundering car, wide-waſting like a ſtorm. | 
Nor far from thence, with weeping eyes he views 
The tents of Rheſus whitening all the plain, 
Betray'd in their firſt ſleep z whom Diomed, 
That man of blood deſtroy'd ; and o'er ſlain heaps 635 
Swift to.his tents their fiery ſteeds he drove, 
Or ere they taſted food in friendly Troy, 
Or drank of Xanthus' ſtream. Another part, 
d Troilus fugitive ; th? unhappy youth ! 

o great Achilles' arm inferiour far, 640 
Unequal in ſuch ſtrife, his weapons dropt, " 
Is by his horſes drag'd ; ſupine he clings 
Dependant from his car; his ivory neck, 
And hair diſhevel'd, ſweep the plain; yet till, | 
In death tenacious, his left arm retains 645 
Th' unequal rein, his right the trailing * COAL 
That now inverted idly marks the duſt. | 
Mean while to Pallas' hoſtile fane proceed 
The Phrygian matrons with diſhevePd locks; 
And humbly mournful bear the votive.robe, 650 
And beat their breaſts in melancholy mood. 
The goddeſs all regardleſs keeps her eye 
Fixt ſteady on the floor.” Thrice round the walls 
Achilles now had Hector drag'd, now ſells 93 
His breathleſs corſe for gold. A ſecret ſigh 65 5 

Deep from his breaſt he drew, when as he view'd 
The ſpoils, the car, the body of his friend, 
And aged Priam, ſtretching forth his hands, 
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His hands unarm'd. Himſelf he likewiſe knew 

Amid the Greeks, while piercing thro? their ranks, 660 
And th' eaſtetn forces, and black Memnon's arms. 
Her Amazonian ſquadrons, bearing ſhields | 
Of creſcent form, Pentheſilea led 

With fury to the war, and ardent mix'd Tory! 
Amid th' embattel'd thouſands ; juſt beneath 665 
Her boſom bare was girt her golden zone: 0 
Heroic warriour, tho' a virgin, ſhe A 

Yet dar'd in arms to meet conflicting men. K 
Theſe wonders while the Dardan chief admir d. 
While he aſtoniſh'd ſtood, intent and fixt 670 
On theſe ſole objects, to the fane proceeds | 
Imperial Dido, exquiſite of form, | 
And circled by a band of radiant youths, 
As when Diana on Eurota's banks, ' 1 
Or Cynthus' top, the dance ſmooth tripping leads, 675 
On whom a thouſand mountain-nymphs attend, 
Incloſing round; ſhe, with her quiver grac'd, 
Majeſtic moves, ſurpaſſing all her train 

In ſtature and in grace, with infelt joy, | 
With ſecret pride Latona's boſom: ſwells. 680 
Such Dido ſeem'd, ſo lovely paſs'd along | 
Amid th' acclaiming multitudes, and adds 

New vigour to each future work and plan. 

Then, in the centre of the temple, girt 

With arms, and glorious on her royal throne, 685 
Gives ſanction to new laws, diſpenſing right 

To a whole people as heav'ns ſubſtitute. 

And juſtly ſhates the labour of the works ; 
In equal parts, or draws by equal lot. WT 
When lo! with crouds ſurrounded, onward came 690 | 
Antheus, -Sergeſtus, and Cloanthus brave, 
And other Trojans, whom the dreadful ſtorm 
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Had ſcatter'd wide, and driven to diſtant ports. 

Amazement ſeiz d the chief, Achates too 

Wich joy and fear was ſtruck, and much they with's 

Their hands to join, but doubt perplex'd their minds: 

Diſſembling therefore, in che hollow cloud 697 

Involv'd and hid, they note with deep regard 

The fortune of their friends, their ſhips where left, 

And what their cauſe of coming; for they came, 700 

Selected from each ſtip, to ſue for peace, 

And loud expoſtulating, feek the fane. 

Admittance granted, and free leave of ſpeech, 

Their chief, Ilioneus, thus calmly ſpoke. 

O queen, to whom all- ruling Jove hath given 5705 

Theſe riſing walls to build, and with juſt laws 

A haughty nation curb, we wretched ſons 

Of ruin'd Troy, long toſt from ſea to ſea 

By winds and waves, thy favour now We. 

O ſave from threaten'd flames our helpleſs mn 710 

A pious people with kind pity ſpare, 

And deign propitious to regard our woes: 

We neither come to waſte with fire and ſword ö 

Your Libyan fields, nor to our ſhips convey 

Th unlawful ſpail ; ſuch haughty views are for 715 

From us, nor ſuit they to a vanquiſh'd mind. 

A place there is, by Greeks Heſperia call'd, 

Potent in arms, an.antient fertile land, 

Held by Oenotrians once, but now their ſons 

Have nam'd it Italy, a term deriv'd 720 

From later Italus, their leader's name. | 

Our courſe we thither bent. When lo! at once 

Orion in th' aſcending ſcale of heaven | 

Ariſing fierce, with furious tempeſts arm'd, 

Daſh'd us on hidden flats, and rocks abrupt; 725 

The ſwelling waves by turbid Auſter rajs'd, | N 
Surmounting 
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Surmounting all our ſkill: a few have ſcap'd 

Theſe perils of the deep, and reach'd your ſhore. | 

But what a barbaroas land? what race of men 

So ſavage form'd, as from their ſoul to drive 730 

All hoſpitable ſenſe ? With impious war 

They meet us on the beach. If human k kind, 

If mortal arms you light, believe at leaſt | 

That heaven fits ſovereign judge of right and wrong... 

ee was our king, in war renown 4, 735: 
In peace for matchleſs piety rever'd ; | : 

Whom if the fates preſerve, if yet he breathes _ 

The vital air, nor roams thro Stygian ſhades, 

Then need not we deſpair to find ſucceſs ; 

Nor you repent to be the firſt to ſtrive _ 740 

In offices of friendſhip. Store of arms 

And cities, we in Sicily may claim, 

Where reigns Aceſtes, ſprung from Trojan blood. 

Permit us then to bring our fleet aſhore - | 

Shatter'd by winds and waves, and in your woods 745 

To ſhape out planks and oars for future uſe. 

That if (our king and loſt companions tound) 

We may once more for Italy ſet ſail, 

With joy that diſtant region we may ſeek. 

But if thy relicks, O thou firſt and beſt ; 750 

Of Trojans! Libyan oceans now entomb, 

Nor of Iilus any hope remains; 

That then we may at leaſt Sicilian ſhores, 

From whence the tempeſt drove us, gain in peace, 

And good Aceſtes once again behold. „5 1756 

Thus ſpake Ilioneus, their loud aſſent 

His Dardans with united voice declare. 

To whom fair Dido, with her eye on earth, - _.. 

Thro' modeſty declin'd, reply'd in brief. | 

Your cares diſpel, O Trojans, and all fear 769 

7 | | Now 
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Now baniſh from your hearts. Neceſſity, | | 
And the new ſtate of my unſettled realm, 


Compel me thus to order my affairs, 
Thus ſtrict to guard the limits of my realm. 
Who does not know Aneas, and his race, 765 


The powers of Troy, the virtues of her ſons ? 
And the dire flames of that important war? 


Our Punic genius is not ſo obtuſe, © © 
Nor does th' eee ſun begin his courſe 


So far remote, ſo much averſe from Tyre. 5770 
Whether Heſperia, and Saturnian fields, 

Or choſe of Eryx', where Aceſtes reigns, 

Whatever be your choice, my help attends 

Your wiſhes, and my treaſures ſhall aſſiſt. 

Or if you more incline to live with me; 775 
This riſing city as your own partake : | 

Then let your fleet take ſhelter in my port 
Trojan and Tynan are to me the ſame. 

Oh! that Eneas, that your chief renown'd + 

Borne by the ſouthern blaſt were preſent here: 780 
But meſſengers of truſt ſhall ſoon be ſent, 

To ſearch by my commands the fartheſt bound 

Of Libyan wilds ; if caſt perchance on ſhore, 
He thro' the woods or towns may roam unknown. 
Encourag'd by theſe words, the Trojan prince 785 
And brave Achates thro” the cloud to break | 
Impatient wiſh'd, and firſt Achates thus. 

Say what reſolve now riſes in your breaſt 

O goddeſs-born ? behold, our friends, our ſhips 
Reſtor'd, and ſafe, that fated one excepft, 790 
Whom we ourſelves ſaw buried in the wayes. NI 
The reſt confirms what Venus late foretold. 

He ſcarce had ſpoke, when the ſurrounding cloud 


Diſſolv'c at once, and melted into air. 
Reveal'd 
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Reveal'd to fight, Eneas radiant ſhone 795 
In figure and in face a ſeeming god: 

For on his cheeks the goddeſs. had diffus'd 

The purple light of youth, his flowing locks 

Way'd graceful round, his ſmiling eyes ſhot forth 

A beamy Brightneſs, ſuch as curious art A 809 
To poliſh'd ivory, or to filver adds, _ x. 
Or Parian marble, when enchas'd with gold. 

Then to the queen, andall th* aſtoniſh'd crowd 
Thus ſpoke the hero : whom you ſeek, behold, 
Trojan ZEneas, fav'd from Libyan Waves. Bog 
O thou, thou only, who haſt pity ſhown Fa 
On Troy's unutterable woes! and deign'd 
Her thin remains, eſcap'd the Grecian ſword, 

By various perils of the land and ſeas | 

Exhauſted, deſtitute, now to receive, | 810 
And in thy palace a ſafe refuge grant: | 
To give thee equal thanks exceeds my power, 
Exceeds the power of all the Dardans left, 
Wherever left wide ſcatter'd o'er the world. th 
The gods alone (if piety yet claims | 813 
The care of heaven, if juſtice yet on earth N 
Subſiſts) theſe only, and the noble mind, 

That ſelf- approving ſenſe of doing right, 

Muſt be ycur equal recompence. O ſay, 

What happy ages gave you to the worldꝰ 820 
What parents ſuch perfection could produce? ; 
While to their mother ſeas the rivers low,  _ 
While mountains caſt their ſpreading ſhadows round, 
While Zther feeds the ſtars, your ſacred name, 
Your bright idea ſhall for ever laſt, Bag 
Where'er my fate may bear me o'er the globe. 
He ſaid, and fo Ilioneus his righe (van 4 1 [ {5 ol 
Firk fretch'd, Sereſtus greeting with his left. 
Vor. I. C Cloanthus 


* 
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Cloanthus then, and Gyas, and the reſt, 
 Burpriz'd, amaz d, Sidonian Dido ſtood 330 
At ſight ſo unexpected, but ſtill more 
At his unequal'd ſufferings, and thus ſpoke ; 
What cruel deſtiny, 'O goddeſs-born ! | 
Thr& ſuch a round of toils, purſues thee ſtill? 
What force compels thee to ſuch batbarous ſhores ? 835 
Art thou Eneas, he, on Simois* bank 
Whom Venus, to thy ſire Anchiſes bore ? 
To Sidon, I remember, Teucer came, 
Expell'd his native ſoil, by Belus“ aid, 
no hop'd to raiſe new kingdoms : Belus then, 840 
My fire, o'er'Cyprus ſpred his conquering arms: 
From thence the fall of Troy, thy honour'd name, 
And thoſe of Grecian kings to me were known. 
The foe himſelf with ample praiſe adorn'd 
our Trojan Virtues, and his own high race 84; 
Was willing from the Trojan ſtock to draw. 
Then come, O youths, and ſafe beneath our roof 
Your cares repoſe. A fate reſembling yours, 
After long ſuffetings threw me on this ſhore ; | 
My (elf "With ills acquainted, I have learn'd $50 
To pity and to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd. 
Thus ſaid, Aneas to the regal dome 
At once ſhe leads, at once the honours due 
To heaven ordains, nor yet neglects to fend 
A preſent for the fleet of twenty beeves, 
And of a hundred boars with briſtly hides, 
And with their ewes as many fatted lambs, 
'The gifts and pleaſures of the joyous god. 
But of. the regal. dome th' interior part 
An ſplendid pomp appears, for feaſts prepar'd ; 
Rich veſts of :choiceſt workmanſhip, inwove 
With Tyrian purple: on the tables roſe 
Of plate « pile unmenſe ; ſculptur d in gold 
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The brave exploits of her forefathers ſhone, 

A lengthen'd ſeries, and continued down 

From the firſt founder of her antzent houſe. 
Eneas (for paternal love cau brook 

No long delay) in haſte Achates ſends, 

To bear theſe gladſome tidings to the fleet, | 

And bring Aſcanius to his father's arms, 870 

In him alone are centred all his cares ; ; | 

But for the queen rich preſents he ordains, 

The laſt remains of Troy. A mantle rich, 

With gold emboſs'd, in various figures wrought ; 

A lucid yeil, o'er which its golden leaves 

Th' Acanthus ſpreads; and once for Helen's pride 

Brought, from Mycenz, when to Troy ſhe came 

And ſought forbidden nuptials, the rare gift 

Of Leda her bright mother ; and with theſe 

The ſceptre, by Ilione once borne ; 889 

(Of Priam's bed the eldeſt female hope) 1 

The circlet, which her ſnowy neck adorn'd, 

Of oriental pearl, and doubly ſet 

With gold and ſparkling gems, her royal crown, 

Achates on this errand poſts away. 883 
But Cytherea in her ſecret breaſt 

New frands, new ftratagems iptends the while. 

How Cupid may, in borrow'd face and form, 

For ſweet Aſcanius come, and with his gifts, 

Of fatal influence, inflame the queen, 

And thro? the cloſe receſſes of her heart 

Diffuſe unſelt the penetrating fire : 

For much ſhe dreaded this deceitful race, 

Theſe Tyrians double+-tongu'd : Saturnia's ft 

Implacable, augments her care, and racks. 895 

Her anxious boſom thro? the ſilent night. 


3 the thus the winged boy. addreſs'd. 
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O ſon !. my ſtrength, and my effectual might; 
'Son, who alone the dreaded ſhafts of Jove, 
Of heaven's omnipotent may'ſ ſafe deſpiſe : goo 
To thee I fly, and ſuppliant ſeek thy power. 
To thee thy brother's fate ſevere is known, 
By Juno's hate, from ſhore to ſhore purſu'd ; 
Touch'd by my grief, thy ſelf haſt often griev'd 
For our Aneas, Him with fair addreſs 905 
Bright Dido now receives, and will detain. | 
But much I doubt the hoſpitality | 
Of Juno's votaries. This important time 
Will ſhe not ferze ? Therefore J mean by fraud 
To circumvent, and wrap the queen in flames; 910 
That no impulſe of other powers may change | 
Her wavering mind, but ſhe by love of him 
May be faſt bound, by love not leſs than mine. 
How this may be perform'd attentive hear. 
- The royal youth, my firſt, my chiefeſt care, 913 
Obedient to his father's call, his way 
To the Sidonian city now intends ; 
And bears for gifts, the relics of his Troy, 
What flames and ſeas have ſpar. Him lock'd i in ſleep, 
Or on Cythera's heights, or in the depth 920 
Of ſoft Idalian groves I mean to hide; 
The ſweet deceit, left conſcious he detect, 
Or obvious intervening render vain. | 
Thou the fictitious ſemblance of his looks | 
Aſſume but for a night; thyſelf a boy, 02 008 
The well known features of the boy expreſs ; g 
That when the joyous queen amid the mirth 
Of regal luxury, and flowing bowls, 
Shall claſp thee to her breaſt; and in her arme 
With fond delight embrace, and on thy lips 930 
Print ardent kiffes, thou thro? all her veins | 
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Thy dear delicious poiſon may infuſe. 

To his great mother's will the god of love 
Obſequious, quits at once his golden wings, 

And gladly imitates Iilus ſtep. 935 
Mean while the ſenſes of the boy in lleep, 

In pleaſing ſleep involv'd, the goddeſs plac'd 

Soft on her boſom, and tliro* air convey*d 

Her darling to the cool Idalian groves ; 

Where with their fragrant ſhade ſurrounding flowers 
That breathe ſweet odours ſoften his repoſe. 941 
Obedient now, as to his father's will, 

Cupid with joy the gifts to Carthage bears, 

Achates leading; there the queen he found 


Full in the middle plac'd, in Awful fate 945. 


Upon a couch with rich embroid'ries grac'd. 

Eneas and his chiefs on purple ſeats, 

And in juſt order all are plac'd around. 

Water and towels to the numerous gueſts 

Th' attendant train preſent, the tables ſpread, 950 

And bread from heap'd up caniſters diſpenſe, 

Within, full fifty female ſervants wait, 

The royal feaſt in order due to ſet, 

And with ſweet incenſe fume the houſhold gods. | 

Twice fifty more, with the like number join d 955 

Of youths of equal age, the viands place 

Upon the board, and cups of maſſy gold. 

The Tyrians too within the ſpacious rooms 

With mirth reſounding loud, in frequence meet, 

On painted couches plac'd : Aneas' gifts 960 

They much admire; admire the robe, and veil 

O'er which th' Acanthus ſpread its golden leaves; 

But more admire the boy, the words well feign'd, 

And radiant viſage of the god conceal'd. \ 

But chief, devoted to the future peſt, 965 
6 C 3 . 
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Th' unhappy queen, the fondneſs of her ſoul 

With gazing could not ſatiate: every look 

Each eager glance inflam'd the growing fire, 

Much with the gifts, more ſmitten with the boy, 

He preſt in cloſe embrace, and hanging long 970 
Around the neck of his imagin'd fire, | 
Wich well diſſembled play deceiv'd his love; 

That done with ſoft advance he ſeeks the queen. 

She with her eyes, with all her ſenſes fix'd 

Inſatiate gazing claſps the dangerous boy, 975 
Cloſe to the yielding whiteneſs of her breaſt. 
Jll-fated, and unconſcious of the god, 

Whoſe potent fraudulence now plots thy fall. 

But he regardful of his mother's will, | 
Unfelt and unſuſpected, by degrees 930 
Begins Sichæus' image to craze, 

And with a living flame to repoſſeſs 

Her heart that long had ſlept in drowſy peace. - 

The feaſt now done, the tables now remov'd, 
They the huge goblets crown with ſparkling wine. 985 
Loud clamours 'rife; the dome, the ſpacious ' courts, 
With all the mingled din of joy reſounds. 

While ftarry lamps down from the golden cieling 
Dependant chas'd the night. A mighty bow! 
Weighty with gold, and rich with lucid gems, 990 
By Belus us'd; and all from Belus ſprung, 

The queen demands, and filence now enjoin'd : 

O Jove, all-great; and good ſhe thus began, 

The ſacred laws of hoſpitable rights, 
By thee tis ſaid to human kind were given. 995 
Auſpicious, grant this day may happy prove | 
Alike to Tyrian and the Trojan race, | 

And let its name to late poſterity 


| ou 3 O Bacchus, ſource of mirth, 
| Thou, 
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Thou, favouring Juno, here propitious join; 1000 
And you my Tyrians this my vow approve. 
She ſaid : then due libation to the gods 
Pour'd on the board, and gently touch'd the cup. 
To Bitias next in place ſhe gave it then, 
Exciting him to drink; he quickly ſeiz'd, 1005 
And drain'd the foaming gold, and lav'd his foul 
Deep with the draught. So did the other peers. 
And ftrait with flowing hair Iöpas crown'd 
Harmonious tempers to his golden lyre, 
What greateſt Atlas taught. The wandering moon, 
Uncertain in her courſe, the ſpeed immenſe 1011 
And labours of the ſun : to what firſt cauſe 
Both men and brutes their various beings owe. 
Whence rain and thunder, whence proceeds the power 
Of conſtellations force, Arcturus“ ſtorms, 1015 
The watry Hyades and polar ſtar. 
Why winter ſuns ſo quickly quench their light 
In ocean's wave; and why in ſummer's reign 
The nights retarded pace fo ſlow comes on. 
THY admiring croud his noble ſong applaud, 1020 
And Dido too, unhappy queen, prolongs 
The night with various talk, and at her eyes : 
Drinks in large draughts of love. Much ſhe enquires 
Of Priam, much of Hector now would know; 
Now- what the ſteeds of Diomed, how great, 1025 
And how majeſtic fam'd Achilles roſe. 
| Nay come, . ſhe cry'd, my noble gueſt, unfold 
The frauds of Greece, the fatal ills of Troy, 
But chief thy own adventures, thro? a length 
Of ſeven revolving years, o'er land and fea, 

That bring thee wandering to the Libyan ſhores. 1031 
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TT ENT, and filent all th' Aſſembly ſat, 
When from his lofty couch Eneas thus: 
Thy will, O queen! commands me to re- 

new NOV: 

What language fails to tell : how all the power 
Of Troy, ſo glorious once, ſubverted fell 
By Grecian fraud; which theſe ſad eyes beheld, 

Of which myſelf too bore a mighty ſhare. ' 

This to relate, this melancholy tale, 

What ſoldier even of hard Ulyſſes” hoſt, 

Or ſtern Achilles could from tears refrain. 10 

And lo! the night precipitates her courſe 

From heaven, and ſetting ſtars invite to reſt, 

But if ſuch ardour fires your breaſt to know 

Our dire calamities, to hear in brief 

Troy's laſt and fatal labour; tho? my ſoul Is 

Shudders at recollection, and ſhrinks back 

With grief; I will begin. By fate repuls'd 
And ſpent with war, for many a tedious year, 

The Grecian chiefs, by Pallas“ aid divine 

A mighty horſe, huge as a mountain, rear, 20 
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And frame of piny plank its hollow ſides. 

This to their patroneſs Minerva due, 

A votive offering for their ſafe return, 

Their frand pretends, and ſo the rumour ran, 2 

By lot ſelected, in its ample depth 25 

Their choiceſt warriours ſecret they incloſe, 

And fill with armed bands its cavern'd ſides. 

There lies in fight an ifland long renown'd, 

Wealthy and great.while, Priam's, kingdom ſtood, 

The iſle of Tenedos, but now a bay, 30 

And open ſtation, inſecure for ſhips. 5. 

They went, they hid them on its deſert ſhores, 

We thought 'em gone and for Mycenæ ſail'd. 

Troy therefore her long mourning lay'd aſide, 

And threw her gates wide open. With delight 35 

The people croud to ſce the Grecian tents, 

The plain, the ſhores abandon'd. Here encamp'd 

The Dolops; there Achilles, ſtern of foul; 

Here moor'd the fleet ; and there the battling hoſts _ 

In mortal combat mix d: but firſt and moſt 40 

With wonder they beheld the fatal gift, 

To Pallas Sacred, and its bulk immenſe. 

Thymætes firſt within our walls advis'd 

To have it brought, and in the fortreſs plac'd : 

Thro' fraud advis'd, or ſo th? unhappy fate 45 

Of Troy ordain'd. But Capys, and the few 4 

Of ſounder minds, who better could diſcern, 

Perſuade us rather, theſe ſuſpected gifts, 

This Grecian ſnare, to plunge into the deep, , 

Or burn with inftagt fire; or bore its Ades, 50 

And every dark receſs with care explore. . 

The wayering crowd divide in different views. 

When lo] with haſty ſtrides, and in his train 

A mighty multitude, ſwift from the fort 
Cs Deſcends 
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Deſcends Laocoon, and from afar — _ 55 
Thus ardent cries; what madneſs has poſſeſs'd 

Your minds, O wretched men? And can you think 
The foe in earneſt faiPd ? Or that their gifts 
Conceal no guile ? Is thus Ulyſſes known? 

Or in the depth of this enormous wood 60 
Some Greeks lic hid, or tis an engine meant 

Againſt our walls, our dwellings to explore, 

And then our town affault. Whate'er it be 

Some fraud is conch'd beneath. Truſt not the horſe, 
O countrymen; even when they preſents bring 65 
I dread the Greeks. He faid, and hurl'd his ſpear 
Wich fotceful aim againſt its bending fides. 

The ſpear ſtood quivering, and the furious ſhock 
Made all the. caves reſound, and hollows groan. 
Had then the fates allow'd, had reaſon's ra 50 
Enlighten'd our infatuated minds, | 

His voice muſt have perſuaded us to ſearch - 

This den of Grecian thieves, and thou, O Troy! 
Hadſt now remain'd, and Priam's palace ſtooõd. 
But lo! the while, ſome Dardan ſhepherds drag?d 75 
A youth unknown, his hands behind him bound, 
With clamour'to the king. This youth unſought, 
The meditated treaſon to fulfil, n 
Himſelf had yielded of his own accord 

Into their hands; intrepid in his crime, 80 
And well prepar'd for either part, by fraud 

His end to gain, or certain death to meet. 

The Trojan youth on all ſides croud amain 

Eager to ſee the captive, and inſult. 

Now mark the Greciati wiles, and from the crime 85 
Of one, a nation read: for while in fight | 

Of all, <iifas's, unarm'd he ſtood, and rorad 


The Phrygian troops farvey'd; alas! what land, 


What 
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What ſeas can now receive me? what reſource, 
He cry'd, is left for wretched me? Whom now 90 
The Greeks have baniſh'd, and offended Troy, 

O ill-ſtar'd youth! has doom'd to inſtant death. 
His artful outcries mollify our minds, 
And ſtop our violence : we bid him tell, 
Where born, and of what parents, what he brings 95 
For news, and ſhould reflect what little fauch 
Is to a captive given. The youth at length, 
His fear ming, in theſe words reply d. 
The truth, O king! I will declare at large, 
Whate'er th' event may prove, nor dare deny 100 
'That I unhappy owe to Greece my birth. 
This firſt : nor ſhall hard fortune, tho' ſhe made 
This Sinon wretched, make him vain and falſe. 

Perhaps in chance diſcourſe you may have heard 
Of Palamedes, and his great renown _ 105 
Spred by the voice of fame ; whom Greece unjuſt 
Suborning erimes of ſtate, to death condemn'd, 
Becauſe this fatal war his voice forbad. 
Whom then they doom'd, and now too late lament. 
To him my humble fire committed me, 110 
From my firſt youth companion of his arms, 
Whilſt he his power unſhaken held, and made 
The ſtate to flourith by his wiſe advice, 
I too ſome name, ſome dignity maintain'd : | 
But when th' artificer of lies and fraud, 115 
Ulyſſes, ſmooth and falſe (the fact is known) 
Thro' envy had the hero robb'd of life, | 
In ſhades and ſolitude I wept away 
My wretched hours, and often with myſelf, 
By indignation fir'd, my friend's hard fate 120 
Lamented, nor in ſilence, but aloud | 
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Should give me to review my native ſhore, 

Review victorious, madly I declar'd 

My ſelf a ſure avenger of his blood. 125 

And thus incautious on my head drew down 

The foes ſevereſt hate. Hence the firſt ſource 

Of all my woes : from that unhappy day 

Ulyſſes ever with imputed crimes 

Eſſay' d to fright me, ever ſpread abroad 130 

Dark and ambiguous ſounds among the croud, 

And conſcious of his guilt, by fraudful arts 

My ruin ſought : nor could his wrath find reſt, 

Till by the prieſtly aud of Calchas join'd— 

But why do I ungrateful truths relate ? 135 

Why ſtay your hands ? If you regard alike 

Each wretched Grecian, you have heard enough ; 

Let not your anger linger. *Tis the wiſh 

Of their Ulyſſes, and the brother-kings 

My blood would purchaſe at a mighty price. 140 

At this, at theſe inſidious words, on fire | 

To know the reſt, we urge him to proceed, 

All- unſuſpicious of ſuch monſtrous: crimes, | 

Of Grecian arts like theſe. He trembling then 

And with a treacherous heart purſues his tale. 145 
Tir'd with the ſiege, and weary of the war, 

The Grecians oft had meditated flight, 

(0 that they had accompliſh'd their deſign!) 

As oft tempeſtuous ſeas, and ſouthern blaſts 

Prevented their return : but firſt and chief, 150 

When, built of maple-planks, this monſtrous horſe 

Rear'd its ſtupendous height, then thro' the ſry 

Deep-ſounding tempeſts rolPd their dread alarm. 

We in ſuſpenſe Eurypilus diſpatch 3. 

To learn at Phoebus? ſhrine its hid import. 1655 

Who from the ** brought this ſad reſponſe. 

A Vir- 
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A virgin's blood, O Greeks, could firſt appeaſe 

The hoſtile winds, when Phrygian ſhores you ſought, 

And your return by blood muſt be obt un' d, 

A Grecian life the victim. Theſe dire words 160 

The crowd no ſooner heard, bat horrour ran 4 

'Thro? each man's veins; each for himſelf afraid, 

Whom fate might deſtine, whom the god requic'd. 

Here Ithacus, with mighty noiſe and ſtir, 

The prophet Calchas forwards drag'd to view, 16x 

Importunate to know the will of heaven. 

And now already many mouths proclaim'd, 

And many ſaw in filence what was meant 

By this artificer of frauds and lies. 

Ten days retir'd th* unwilling prieſt was mute, 170 

Nor would the head of any man betray, 

Nor give it up to certain death. At length 

Forc'd by the clamours of this fraudful foe, 

He ſpoke as prompted, dooming me to bleed. 

They all aſſent; and what each Grecian round 175 

Fear'd for himſelf, he now with patience ſaw 

Aim'd at the head of one devoted wretch. 

The day was come, the execrable day, 

The ſacred rites prepar'd, the ſalted cake, 

And round my temples twin'd the fated wreathe. 180 


I broke, T own I broke my bonds, to *ſcape _ 
From certain death, and in a lake conceal'd . 
Among its ruſhes lay till they ſhould fail, A 
If happy chance their ſails ſhould ever fill. | 
But now, alas! no-hope to me remains 185 


That I my native foil ſhould eber review, "yy 
My much lov'd infants, or my helpleſs ſire,  - 
On whom perhaps their craelty- will take 
Full vengeance for my flight, and with their blood, 

The blood of innocence, ' my fault atone.” + 190 


But 
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But by the powers above, by all thoſe gods 
Who know and love the truth, by faith itſelf, 
IF any where fair faith among mankind 
Dwells yet inviolate, ſuch mighty wrongs 
O pfty, and commiſerate a wretch, 195 
f Depreſs'd with ills he never could deſerve. 
4 Won by theſe tears, our pity gave him life ; 
And Priam was the firſt who bad untie 
The wretches bonds, and friendly thus reply'd. 
Whoe'er thou art, the Grecians thou haſt loſt; 200 
Henceforth forget, for thou art henceforth ours, 
But anſwer truly what I now Mall ak? + 
Say what intend they by this mgnſtrous horſe ? 
Who bid ere& it? What is, their deſign ? 
Tell, do they mean it a religious vow, | 205 
Or ſome machine of war? The monarch ſpoke. 
The ſtranger vers'd in fraud and Grecian wiles, 
His hands now free from bonds to heaven uprais d; 
And you, he ſaid, ye ſires eternal, hear, 
While your divinities inviclable 210 
J here appeal; ye ſhrines and impious ſwords, 
Which I have 'icap'd, and fillets of the gods, 
Which I, their deſtin'd victim, lately wore. - 
O be it lawful for me to reſcind ___ 
Thoſe ſacred ties that bind me to the Greeks, 215 
O grant it juſt thoſe cruel men to hate, 
And all their deeds in open light diſcloſe, 
If aught they have conceal'd, nor am I bound 
By any laws of country or of kind. 
Thou only keep thy promiſe, and O Troy, 220 
Preferv'd thy ſelf; thy faith to me preſerve, 
As I the truth reveal, and for my life 
With ſecrets pay of high and dear concern. 
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All confidence of ending with ſucceſs 225 
The war commenc'd ſo long, had ever plac'd; 
But from the time that impious Diomed, 
And he, Ulyſſes, artiſan of crimes, 
Had from her ſacred temple dar'd to fteal | 
(The guardians of the citadel firft lain) 236 
The dread Palladium, and with bloody hands 
The virgin fillets of the goddeſs touch: 
From thence their tide of hopes ſtill backward roll'd, 
And ebb'd into deſpair; theit vigour fail'd, 

And Pallas turn'd averſe from all their ſchemes. 235 
Nor were the ſymptoums of her wrath declar'd | 
By doubtful prodigy ſcarce in the cam 
Was plac'd — figuee, when its glaring * 
Shot hoſtile ſires; from all her limbs down flow'd 
The briny ſweat: and, wonderful to tell, 240 
Thrice from the ground ſhe bounded light in air, 
And ſhook aloft her quivering ſpear and ſhield. 
Strait Calchas, with prophetic fury, cries 
That Mgmt alone remains, that Grecian arms 
Can ne'er prevail o'er Troy, till they once more 245 | 
At Argos other auſpices; repeat, | _ 
And bring the goddeſs back, the ſame, and ſuch | 
As in their ſhips they had convey'd her hence: | 
And now that they have ſonght their native ſhores, - N 
'Tis to prepare new arms, and favouring gods: 250 
And having mEaſur'd back the wat'ry plain, 
They will be ſudden here; ſo Calchas plann'd 
The ſcheme of future miſchiefs. And now warn'd, 
This figure, for the dread palladium ſtol'n, | 
And to appeaſe th” offended deity,  . 1,888 
They rear'd, to expiate their daring crime. 
But by the prophet's order bid-it riſe - | 
Aſpiring to the clouds, that its huge bulk 


Within 
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Within the walls might never be receiv'd, HE 
Nor ſtand your people's guardian as before. 2860 
For if your hands Minerva's fatal gift OE — 
Had dar'd to violate, deſtruction then, 

And total ruin (Which may heaven firſt ſhower 

Upon his own curs'd head) on Priam's realm, 

And on his Phrygians, dreadful would deſcend; 265 
So ſung. the ſeer: but introduc'd'by you, 

If it your city ſhould aſcend, in tuin 
Shall Afia then the Grecian climesfinvade, - dds b. 
And the ſame fates od hapleſs ſons attend. 
By theſe dire arts, by ſuch inſious ſhares, 915 "Be 
Falſe Sinon credit to his tale obtin'd; Ano v1 
And thoſe, whom nor Tydides, ner che might 

Of great Achilles, nor ten fünguine years, 

Nor thouſand ſhips could vanquiſh; were ſubdued, 
Were caught, o'erpower'd' by wiles und lying tears. 075 

And here a greater prodigy appear u 45 95 

To us unhappy, and more dreadful far, N | 
Which firack amaze to our unwary — ö 
Laocoon, elected Neptune's prieſt | | 
By lot, as chane'd, was facrtheing. then 2280 
Before the ſolemn ſhrines à ſtately bull. U 
When lo—with horror I the fact I 

From Tenedos, along the level flood, g 

Two monſtrous ſnakes, in cireling folds . 
Oppreſs the deep, and wind their finuous courſe 285 
Together to the ſhore; their breaſts erect, 

Their blood- ſtreak d manes furmount th' ene 

waves, 9 

Their other parts behind veep prone along, 
In mighty volumes wreath'd. The daſhing foam 
Is heard reſounding, while they make the Ar 290 
Their ardent eyes, ſuffus'd with blood and fire, 


: 


Glare 
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Glare terrible, their forked tongues they dart, 
And hiſs the pale ſpectators into flight. 
With certain aim Laocoon they ſeek : 


And firſt the tender limbs of both his ſons 298 


Each ſerpent winds around, and quick devours. 

Next him, the ſire himſelf, as to their aid 

He furious ran, and bore aloft his ſpear, 

They ſeize, and in their mighty ſolds involve, 

Twice circling round his middle, twice around 300 
His neck cloſe - curling; while their lofty creſts 

Tower high above. His holy wreathe now ting'd 
With gory poiſon, he at once eſſays 

'The ſcaly volumes to untwift, at once 

Wide æther rends with cries all-horrible, 30g 
Such bellowings from the wounded bull break forth, 
When he the altar flies, and from his neck 

Shakes furious off the prieſts uncertain axe. 

Now to the temple's laſt receſs the ſnakes 

Glide ſwift away, and ſeek the dread abode 310 


Of hoſtile Pallas; where beneath her feet, 2 


And her ſhields ample concave both lie hid. 

At this a ſudden fright itſelf diffus'd 

Thro' every trembling breaſt : aloud they cry, 
Laocoon his dreadful death deſerv'd, 315 
Who dar'd againſt the ſacred wocd to lift 

His ſacrilegious hand, and raſhly dart 

Againſt its hallow'd ſide his impious ſpear. 

And now a general cry aroſe, that ſtrait 
The figure ſhould' to, great Minerva's fane 320 
Be inſtant drawn, and ſhe with vows appeas'd. 

A mural breach we make, and level lay 
The city's ſtrong defences: all afliſt 
The fatal work. Beneath its feet are plac'd 


T he bs Gy roller, and around its neck 325 


— — 
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Are cables fd: Thus, thus within our walls 

The deadly engine, big with ruin, chmbs : 

Our boys, our virgins, raiſe the ſacred hymn, 

And emulous rejoice the rope to touch. 

Onward it- moves, and threatning ſlides along 330 
Even to our city's centre. O, ye walls, 
Renown'd in war! my country ! and thou 'Froy, 
The ſeat of gods! four times the miſchief. ſtop'd, 
Even in the gate, and four times from its depth 
Gave ſigns of latent ruin: but unwarn'd, 335 
But blind with furious hope, we ſtill. perſiſt, 

Still urge it on, till in the facred fane 

Our arms at laſt th? aecurſed monſter place. 

Twas then our future fate Caſſandra told, 

But as heaven will'd, by us ſtill unbeliev'd. 340 
Unhappy we the temples of che gods, 

The very day that was to be our laſt, 

With feſtal garlands all around adorn. 

- Mean while the heavens revolve, and on the deep 
Swift fell deſcending darkneſs, in her ſhade, 345 
Her general ſhade involving earth and ſcy, 
And Grecian frauds. The Trojans o'er their walls 
Secure and filent lay, while ſleep poſſeſs'd d 
And lulPd their weary limbs in deep repoſe. 

And now from Tenedos return apace, 350 
In well appointed ſhips, the Grecian bands, 

And by the filent moons conſenting aid, 

Seek our known ſhores : then . — the regal ſhip 
Had rais'd its blazing ſignal, Sinon then, 

Protected by the will of heaven averſe, 355 
The wooden bolts unloos'd, and, hid within, 
His Greeks enlarg'd : the monſter's open'd fide 
Pours them abroad: they iſſue joyful forth. 
Theſſandrus, Sthenelus, prime leaders theſe, 
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And dire Ulyſſes, by a cord let down 
Soft gliding to the ground. With theſe too came 
Thoas, Achilles fon, and Athamas, 
And Menelaus, but Machaon firſt, 
F And he, Epeus, who the fraud contriy'd, | 
The city deeply plung'd in wine and ſleep, 365 
They ſtrait invade, the watchmen ſlaughter'd round, 
Thro? all our open gates their friends receive 
Secure, and join th? aſſociates of their crime. 
) 'Twas now the time when firſt repoſe, the gift, 
The gracious gift of heaven, moſt grateful ſteals 370 
On wretched mankind; 1o! before my eyes, 
Pale in a dream, and overwhelm'd with grief, 
Hector appear'd to ſtand, while down his cheeks 
The big tear pour'd amain : ſuch erſt he ſeem'd 
By horſes drag'd, deform'd with gory duſt, 379 
And his fivoln feet with cruel thongs transfix d-. 
Ah me! how 166k*d he then? Alas! how chang'd 
From him, that glorious Hector, who return'd 
Triumphant, crown'd with Achillean ſpoils ! 


43 
360 


Matted, and ſtiff. Thoſe many wounds he bore, 
Which round his country's walls he had receiv'd. 
I wept methought, and in theſe mournful ſounds 
The hero firſt addreſs'd. O light of Troy! 


What long delay has held thee from our fight ? 
From what far land does our wiſh'd Hector come? 
That we, . worn out and hopeleſs, thus at laſt 
Behold thee, after all the various deaths © _. 

Of thy lov'd friends, and after all the toils 390 
Thy citizens and country have ſuſtain'd. | 
Say what unworthy hand has thus profan'd 
Thy manly face ſerene ? why do my eyes, 


His beard was ſqualid, and his hair with blood 380 


O firmeſt hope of all the Trojan ſtate ! 33g. 


[ 
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My ſtreaming eyes, theſe cruel wounds behold ? 

He anſwer'd not, nor longer ftay'd to hear 395 

Such unavailing queſtions ; ; but at once, : 

And deeply groaning from his inward breaſt, _ 

Fly, goddeſs-born, ah! ſave thee from theſe flames, 

Our walls the foes poſſeſs; and from her height, 

Her envied ſummit, Troy for ever falls. 4.00 

Enough to Priam, and our native land 

Is given : could they to mortal hand have ow'd 

Their ſafety, this right-hand had ſav'd them both, 

Troy to thy care her conſecrated things, _ 

And houſehold gods commits ; receive them here, 405 

Companions of thy fortune: ſeek them out 

A future ſeat z which after thouſand toils, 

And many an ocean wander'd o'er, at laſt 

Thy valour ſhall magnificent upraiſe. 

He ſaid: and from the ſecret ſhrine brought forth 416 

The holy fillets, Veſta's powerful form, 

And her eternal fire—Mean time abroad 
Around the walls tumultuous horrours riſe, 

Near, and more near (tho? ſecret and alone, | 

And deeply ſhaded ſtood Anchiſes' houſe) 415 

The noiſe ſwells more diſtin, the din of arms 

Is heard more terrible. At once arous'd + 

From fleep, at once the battlements I climb, 

And filent ſtand, with liſtening ears intent. 

As when a fire, whilſt furious ſouth winds rage, 420 

Catches a field of Ceres, or as when 

A rapid torrent from a mountain flood 

Pour'd roaring down, o'erwhelms the fields, o 'erwhelms 

Th'autumnal year, and labours of the plough, 

And headlong rolls the woods ; the ſhepherd ſwain 425 

Plac'd on the ſummit of ſome diſtant hill, 

Unknowing hears and trembles at the roar. | 


: Then, 
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Then, then ſtood manifeſt the dreadful truth, R 
And all the Grecian frauds ; already ſunk 
The ſtately palace of Deiphobus \ 430 


Beneath refiſtleſs Vulcan; flaming far 

Ucalegon' burns next : their ſpreading blaze 

The red' Sigean ſea reflected broad. 

Ariſe the cries of men, and trumpets clang. x 

Frantic I fly to arms, tho? much in vain 435 

Seem'd all'attempt in arms, but yet to form 5 

A band of friends to fave the citadel 

My ſoul is all on fire. Mix'd rage, and wrath 

precipitate my Purpoſe, and the thought | : 

How great the patriot dies, who dies in arms, - ' 440 

But now behold ! eſcap'd the Grecian darts, 

Pantheus, Apollo's and Minerva's prieſt, 

His facred utenſils, his conquer'd gods, 

And little grandſon ſlowly drags along, 

And ſeeks the ſhore, with fear - diſtracted flight. 445 

How, Pantheus, ſtands the ſum of things? what fort 

Now ſeize we? Scarcely had I ſpoke, when he, 

Deep-groaning cry'd, alas! the laſt ſad day, 

Th' incvitable hour of Troy is come. 

We Trojans have been: Ilium was: and once 450 

Her glory reach'd the ſkies, but cruel Jove | 

Has all trangfer'd to Argos. Lo! the Greeks 

Imperious reign amidſt our burning town. 

The lofty horſe o'er all our ramparts pours 

Its warriours forth; inſulting Sinon too 455 

Spreads wide the conflagrat on: thro? our gates 

Ruſh thouſands in; ſuch mighty ſwarms before 

From populous Mycenz never paſs'd. 

Some with protended ſpears the narrow ways 

Oppoſing guard; a body ſheath'd in iron __ _ 

Stand with drawn ſwords, their threatning points 1d. 
vanc'd 460 

For 
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For ſlaughter ready, and the guard within « 

Juſt, and but juſt, attempt th' unequal war, 

And faintly there a blind reſiſtance make, 

At Pantheus' ſpeech, and 2 the gods inſpir'd, 
Onward thro? flames and h arms I ryſh, 465 
Where er dire fury leads, where tumult calls, 

And blended cnes, that ſtrike the yault of heaven. 
Beneath the moon's. directing beams appear 
Ripheus, and Iphitus, moſt md in arms, 
With Hypanis and Dymas, and the fon 470 
Of Mygdon, young Choræbus; who by chance 
Was juſt arriv'd at Troy, inflam'd with love 
Of fair Caſſandra, and as future ſon 
Of Priam, to the Phrygians aid had brought. 
Unhappy! who. the voice of his eſpous'd, 475 
Tho' heaven-inſpir'd, neglected to pruds 
When theſe collected I beheld, prepar'd 
To dare the fight, I thus began. O youths ! 
O boſoms vainly brave! if yet you win 
To follow him, who purpoſes to brave 48⁰ 
I h' extremeſt rage of fortune? you behold 
What, and how hopeleſs is our preſent ate : 
Already are they gone, even all thoſe gods, 
By whom this empire ſtood, their altars all, 
And fanes abandon'd : to a town in flames 48; 
You offer aid: but let us die, my friends, 
And ruſh amid the thickeft Ie! our foes. | 
The vanquiſh'd have no hope, but from deſpair. | 
"Theſe words add fire to valour ; then like wolves, 
Whom the mad rage of hunger blindly, drives 490 
Forth from their dens, beneath the ſhade of night, 
Abandoning their young, whoſe thirſty jaws 
Expect the future prey; thro” darts, tho foes, 
; N to certpan dach, and; PP RET. 
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Quite throꝰ the city in @ line direct; 495 
While night ſurrounds us with its hollow ſhade... 
But oh! what words the carnage of that night, 
The various deaths can tell? what tears can flow | 
In equal ſtream. to ſuch eight of ills. . 
An antient, an imperial city falls: goo 
And her red ſtreets are no inglorious trown, , 
Her private buildings, and her ſacred fanes, 
With thouſand breathleſs corſes : nor alone 
The Trojans die; their antient virtue oft 
Returns to aid the vanquiſh'd and inſpire; 50g 
Our victors in their:turn ſabmit-to fate. 14 4+ 
Pale fear, and piercing forrow-reign around, 
And all atound a thouſand forms of death. 
Androgeos was the firſt who of the Greeks 
Himſelf preſented, by a numerous croud 510 
Attended, and unwary deeming us 
His fellow ſoldiers, theſe mild words addreſs d. 
On, on, my friends: what ſhameful ſloth delays 
Your tardy ſteps? chile others burn and ſpoil 
This hated: town, do you but now deſcend 515; 
Slow from your ſhips ? He ſaid, but inſtant found, 
From our uncertain and confus'd reply, 
Himſelf amidſt his foes. Amaz d he ſtood, 
Backen'd his ſteps, and faulter'd in his ſpeech, * 
As when among intangling thorns perplex d, 520 
Th' unweary traveller ſtruggling to get free, 1 
Treads on a hidden ſnake: at once he flies 
The noiſome worm, inflaming all its rage, 
And ſwelling its Cærulean neck: no leſs, | 
Av fight of us, Androgeos trembling filed. 525 
We ruſh along, confounded and inclos'd | 
Amid their thickeſt hoſt, and many a foe, 


With terror {riz'd, .unknowing of the ground, 
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Our arms laid low. Thus on our firſt attempt 
Conſenting fortune ſmiles. By this ſucceſs «540 
Elated and inſpir'd, Chorzbus cries, | 
O Fellows! now where fortune points the Way, 

And ſhews herſelf a friend, let us purſue: 
Exchange our ſhields, and in theſe Grecian 2 
Ourſelves diſguiſe. Whoever in a foe $35 
Enquir'd, if force or fraud obtain'd his end, © 
Themſelves, againſt themſelves, ſhall arms ſupply. 
He faid ; and on his head the waving creſt 

Of ſlain Androgeos plac'd, and on his arm 

The ſhields adorning weight; then with like . 540 
He girds the Grecian ſword upon his thigh: . 

This Ripheus, Dymas, all the youth around: 
Exulting emulate, each one aſſumes 

The recent ſpoils, and arms himſelf anew. 

Mix'd with the Greeks we march, tho heaven averſe 545 
Succeeded not our aim: yet various blows 

We deal amidſt the blindneſs of the night, 

And hoſts of ſlaughtered Grecians ſent to hell: 

Some trembling ſeek their ſhips, the friendly ſhores 
To ſome give ſhelter, while thro' ſhameful fear 550 
Another band reclimb their mighty horſe, © 
And in its well known hollow hide their heads. 

But what can man againſt the will of heaven. 

Lo! from Minerva's temple, from her ſhrine, 


Caſſandra, royal virgiy, is drag'd forth; 5 vob 


Her hair diſhevel'd, and her flaming eyes 

To heaven uplift in vain; her eyes alone, 

For ſnameful bonds her tender arms reſtrain d! 
Inflam'd with rage, and frantic with deſpair, 

That ſight Chorzbus bore not, but amid 35060 
The thickeſt foes. on certain ruin ruſh'd. / | 

His ſteps we all purſue ; all forward preſs,” 

100 2 Where 


A + — = 


= et iro bad DS od Boo. 


Book 11. E NB I D. 49 
Where roſe their thickeſt arms. And here we- = 
Were from the temple's ſummit, by the, darts. 1 


Of our own. Tiens ee on 2 


creſts 560 
And arms eceiv'd their eyes, and on ourſelves. 


A piteous laughter drew. At this the 2 aig 

With grief, with fury ſtung, for having loſt _ 

Their prey, the reſcued virgin, all unite, 28 
And on all ſides aſſault us, Ajax chief, 36s 
In all his fury rous'd ; the brother kings, 

And following theſe, the whole Dolopian hoſt. - 

As when in whirlwinds, burſting from a cloud, 
Conflifting tempeſts, Weſt, and South, and Eaſt, 
Their airy battle mix; the foreſts groan, 570 
And foamy Nereus, with his trident's force 
Up turns the billows from their loweſt depth. 
Thoſe too, whom thro” the ſhade of night obſcure 
Our ſtratagems had chas'd, and cloſe purſy'd 

From gate to-gate, appearing, firſt perceiv'd 575 
Our borrow'd ſhields and arms, and differing ſpeech. 
O'erwhelm'd with numbers here we 1 0 and firſt 
At Pallas“ altar young Chorzbus fell, 

Slain by the hand of Peneleus: there too ? 
Good Ripheys fell, of all our Trojan race 580 
The juſteſt and the beſt ; but heaven's high will | 
To ſo much virtue yet deny'd ſucceſs, 

There periſh*d'Hypanis and Dymas, flain 
Unhappy by their fellows ; nor could now 

Thy piety ſupreme, O Pantheus, fave, _ 

Nor Phceebus? mitre ſcreen thy hoary head. 

Ye ſad remains of Troy, ye funeral piles 

Of all my foul held dear, on you I call x 

Bear witneſs, on the fatal night that ſaw 


Vour fall, if any chance of raging war, 590 
n D If 
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If any Grecian dart Eneas ſhun'd ; - 

And if o'er-ruling fate had will'd my fall, 

My deeds deſerv'd it well. Our little band 

Was here divided. Iphitus with me - _ 

And Pelias went; the former flow with age, 593 

And Pelias by a wound Ulyſſes. gave, TOP 

To Priam's palace, ſummon'd by loud ſhouts. 

Our eyes a dreadful combat there beheld, _ 

As if no war elſewhere, no battling hoſts 

Were to be found: fo rag'd unconquer'd Mars, * 

80 thick we ſaw the Grecian bands aſcend, 

Even to its ſummit, and the gate beneath 

Inviron'd by an iron ſhell of ſhields, 

Their ſcaling ladders to the walls are fix'd ; 

The ſteps they mount: with the left hand their 
ſhields | | bog 

Objecting to our darts, while with the right 

Fierce and inflam'd, the battlements they ſeize, 

The Trojans too with adverſe fury pull 

Down on their foes the towers and covering roofs 

Of houſes: with theſe arms, in this extreme, 610 

In this impending ruin, thus they ſeek 

Themſelves to ſave; and gilded beams, the pride 

An ornament of their forefathers, hur} 

Amid the foe. Others with brandiſh'd ſwords 

Poſſeſs, and guard the gates in cloſe array, 615 

And here freſh ardour darting thro* my ſoul, 

I felt myſelf with eager longings moy'd 

The king to ſuccour, to ſupport his friends, 

And to the vanquiſh'd aiding vigour lend, 

There ſtood a poſtern, and a private door 620 

That join'd the monarch's palaces behind | 

Thro' this blind entry fair Andromache 

Was often wont, while Priam's kingdom ſtood, 
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With ſecrecy to paſs, and grateful pay tad 40 
Her duty to the royal pair, and bring ent 68h. 
To his pleas'd grandſire young Aſtyanax. 14 
Thro' this up to the battlements I ſwerveg, + \. 
From whence the wretched Trojans vainly hurPd 
Their diſtant darts, There ſtood a lofty tower, 
That from the roof, as on a precipice, 630 
Appear'd to touch the clouds, whence Troy beneath, 
The Grecian camp and fleet in proſpect lay. 
This we ſurrounded, cutting with our ſteel, .. . -. 
Where by corroſive length of time, the beam 
Were moſt decay'd : then with huge labour heav'd, 635 
Unlooſen'd from its ſeat, the mighty weight, 
And ſent it down in thunder on the foe. 
Dreadful it fell, impendent ruin drew | 
On all who ſtood below, and cruſk'd at once | 
Battalions with its fall. But others ſoon 640 
Succeed into their room; tho' ſtones the while, 7 
And every kind of miſſile weapons fly. 
Before the porch, and in the outer gate, 
Exulting, Pyrrhus ſtands, conſpicuous far, 71 
Amid the brazen ſplendour of his arm. 645 
As when a ſnake, with noxious herbage ſwell'd, 
That under ground, by winter's icy hand, 
Had lain benumb'd, now with the ſpring renew d. 
His ſlough caſt off, and burniſh'd gay with youth, | 
Darts out to day, bears high his creſted head. 830 
To the ſun's ray, his ſleek enamell'd train A 
Sinuous involves, and darts his forked. tongue. 
Such Pyrrhus ſeem'd. With him huge Periphas, 
And he, wha wont to guide Achilles? car, * 
His ſquire Automedon. With theſe advance 655 
The whole collected train of Scyrian youth, 1 
And at our roofs deſtroying firebrands hurl. 
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Himſelf amid the foremoſt ſhatching up 
A battle- axe, breaks down the ſolid poſts, 
And from their hinges rends the doors of braſs. 660 
And now a beam cut down, and the firm wood 
Aſunder ſplit, a ſpacious breach is made; 
'Thro? which, in diſtant view, th' interior courts, 
The ſpacious galleries, and each cloſe receſs | 
Of Priam, and our antient kings are ſeen; 66; 
And at the entrance guards, in armour ſheath'd. 
But lo! the inner rooms with loud laments 
Are fill'd, and mingled tumults; while the cries 
Of women thro? the vaulted roofs reſound, Fen 
' Anil firike the diſtant ſkies; from court to court 679 
The wretched matrons wander, kiſs the poſts, 
And to the threſholds cling with ſtrift embrace. 
Impetuous like his fire, young Pyrrhus on 
Purſues his courſe, nor bars nor guards ſuffice 
The torrent to reſiſt. The gate is ſhook 65; 
With frequent thunders of the battering ram, 
And from its tottering poſts to diſtance falls. 
By force the way is won; and unreſtrain'd, 
The Grecians enter, ſlaughtering whom they meet, 
And gorging all the palace with their troops, 690 
Not with ſuch fury rages o'er its mounds 
A foaming river, when by mountain floods 
Swell'd, and ſurcharg'd, it deluges the plains 
And fweeps along the cattle, with their ſtalls. 
Theſe eyes beheld !' where raging Pyrrhus ftood, 68; 
All red with gore, and where the brother-kings 
Spread death around : beheld where Hecuba, 
Attended by her hundred daughters-wept ; 
And where, amid the altars Priam ſtain d 
With his own blood thoſe holy fires, himſelf | by 
Had hallow'd erſt. Full fifty bridal rooms, 
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So great were once his hopes of long deſcent, 

Their doors with trophies and Barbaric gold, 

Proudly adorn'd, now tumble to the ground, 

And what eſcapes the flames the Grecians held. 69g 
Perhaps the monarch's fate you wiſh to know, 

When he the ruin of the town beheld, 

His very palace taken, and the foe | | 

Thro' each apartment ſpread, the hoary fire 

His armour, long diſus'd, impatient fits 

Upon thoſe limbs that trembled with their weight, 

Girds on his uſeleſs ſword, and bent on death, 

Precipitates his ſteps amid the foe. | 

Within the palace, in its centre, ſtood 

A ſpacious altar, open to the ſc yy, 704 

And near, an aged laurel, that o erhung 5 

The ſacred hearth,” and with its ſhade embracd 

His houſehold gods ; here Hecuba in vain, 

In vain her daughters here for refuge throng' d, 

Round theſe known altars, as a:flock of doves, "= 

When the black tempeſt lowers, with ſpeeding wing 

In crouds deſcend; io theſe, and cloſely eee wing. 

With ritembeiles the fre of tha gods...” y 

But when ſhe ſaw in youthful armour clad / 


Th' unhappy king, O miſerable mate ; 715 1 


Moſt wretched of mankind, what raſhnefs tempts 

This vain eſſay of arms? Ah ſay, ſhe _—_ 

Ah whither-ruſh thy ſteps? Far other aid, 

Far other champions this laſt: hour | 

And were even lie, my much lov'd Hector here, 720 

Not e'en his arm — At length ſubmit to fate, 

This altar ſhall protect us all, or all 

Shall die together here. This ſaid, ſhe drew 

With trembling arms the full of days along, WY 

And plac'd him by her on the ſacred ſeat. 725 
D 3. When 
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When lo! from Pyrrhus“ bloody ſword eſcap'd, 


Polites, one of Priam's many fons, 

Throꝰ darts, thro foes, the porticoes along, 
Wounded, and flying came, and gazing round 
Each empty hall. Him, with his mortal point, 730 
Pyrrhus purſu'd, o'ertogk, and with his ſpear 
Preſs'd hard: and now eſcap'd within the view 
Of both his parents, prone to earth he fell, 
And pour'd out life thro' many a ſtreaming wound. 
The fire at this fad fight, tho compaſs'd round 735 
With death, could not refrain, nor check his rage; 
The gods, he cry'd, for this thy deed abhorr'd, 
For guilt like this (if any pity dwells l 
In heavenly minds, that care for human things) 
Return upon thy head the meet reward, 749 
The retribution due to ſuch an at: | So 
Thou who haſt forc'd a parent to behold 
His murder'd ſon, and ftain'd with filial blood, 
Barbarign' as thou art, that parent's face, | | 
Not ſo Achilles, whom thy tongue belies, 

In boaſting him thy fire, not ſo he dealt 
With Priam, tho? his foe, but bluſhing own'd 
The rights of men, the faith to ſuppliants due, 
Reſtor'd my breathleſs Hector to the grave, 
And me return'd in ſafety to my realms! ' 750 
Thus ſpoke the frantic fire, and ſpeaking threw 
A feeble javelin, without force P wound, 
Rebounding from the ſounding ſhield, it hung 
In va'n, and ineffectual on its boſs. 
To whom ſtern Pyrrhus. Thou thyſelf ſhalt tell 755 
Theſe dreadful deeds; ſhalt go the meſſenger 
To my great fire : forget not to relate 

How far the ſon degenerates from him. 
Now die. He ſaid, and to the altars dragg'd, 
2 | | Trembling 
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Trembling and liddering 3 in his ſons ſpilt blood, 760 
The wretched fire, whoſe hoary locks his left 

At once had ſeiz'd, while with his right he drew 

The flaming blade, and in the monarch's fide . 

Up to the hilt the mortal weapon plung'd. 

— term had Priam's woes, this end for him 765 
Had fate referv'd, but not till firſt his eyes | 

Had ſeen his Troy in aſhes; had beheld 

His Pergamus to its foundations ſhook. 

The mighty ſovereign of fair Afia once, | 
Whole ſceptre ſtretch'd o'er many ſtates andrealms, 770 
Now lies expos'd, inglorious on the ſhore, ** 

A headleſs. trunk, a body without name. 

Then firſt around me a dire horror ſpread, 

Aghaſt I ſtood; to my ſtruck fancy roſe 

My father's form, when J the king beheld 775 
Of equal age, by that inhuman wound y 

His life exhaling : to my thoughts too roſe, 

Thus long abandon'd to the chance of war, 

My lov'd Creuſa, my lülus“ fate, 


And all the ruin of my ravag'd houſe. 780 


I look around to ſee what troops remain'd: 

But found my ſelf alone, for all had fled, 

Worn out with toil, and flung themſelves to earth,. 
Or given their wounded bodies to the flames. 

Thus fingle as I ſtood, my eyes diſcern'd, 785 
Hid in a ſecret place, where roſe the porch 

Of Veſta's temple, filent and alone, 0 

The fatal Helen: as I onward rov'd, | 

And gaz'd on either hand, the fires ſupply'd- | 
Abundant light. And ſhe who fear'd alike * 790 
The rage of Trojans for their ruin'd ſtate, ; 
Due vengeance from the Greeks, and from her lord, 


All a forſaken huſband's rouz'd revenge; 
| D 4 This 
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This common fury both of Greece and Per 
Unmark d, had to theſe ſecret altars fled. | 795 
My ſoul flam'd at the ſight, and prompting rage i 

Urg'd me my falling country to revenge, | 
And with her impious blood her crimes atone. 
Safe and exulting ſhall this peſt once more 
Reviſit Sparta and her native clime? -| $00 
Once more return triumphant and a queen? J 
Houſe, huſband, parents, ſons in peace behold? 
Attended too by crouds of Trojan ſlave ! 
While Priam bleeds, Troy blazes, and her ſhores / 
With Dardan blood ſo oft were wet in vain. 805 
Not fo, for tho' no juſt renown attends 
A woman's puniſhment, nor praiſe can flow. 
Fram ſuch a; conqueſt, yet it will be o 
"The guilty wretch was juſtly,doom'd to die: ö 
That for my ſlaughter'd friends *twas due n 816 
And it would eaſe my boſom to have quench'd d 
The flame that rages there, by offering up 
A victim due to this departed ſtate. Nt 
Such thoughts revolying, hurried on by 1 
Behold, and never ſeen ſo bright before, 813 
— racious parent, thro”. the ſhade of niche 110 7 
obvious to my views! amid the blaze. ' 
— own radiant beams, a goddeſs own'd : 
Such, and ſo glorious, as to heavenly powers 
She wont her ſelf in all her charms to ſhow. 820 
My hand ſhe ſeiz d, while from her roſy lips 
Theſe ſoft ſounds melted. What ungovern'd * 

Alas! my ſon, has this deep anguiſh rais d? 

y thus tranſported ? Whither 1 is thy care 
Of me remoy'd ? Will not thy piety 3825 
Conſider firſt, where, bending under age, 


Thy ſire Anchiſes i is abandon'd left? | 
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If ſtill Creuſa, if: your common pledge 
Of love, Aſcanius lives? Wham all the bands 
Of hoſtile Greece on every fide ſurround; - 930 
And now, but for my interpoſing care, 4 
By cruel fire or ſword had perih d all? .: 46s" 
Not Spartan Helen's hated farm and 8 * . re 
Not Paris, oft reproach'd, the gods, my ſan, 
The. gods all- unrelenting have gertun dt ths 
This mighty ſtate, and laid your Troy in duſt. 4 17 
Behold — For all the cloud that von obirees | 
Thy mortal fight, the humid miſts that riſe. 
Before thy viſual nerve, at once I chaſe, . 15 1 
Nor thou refuſe thy parent to obeyy :- 10 
There, where your eyes theſe ruinꝰd piles behold; | 
Theſe ſtones around from ſtones aſunder rent. 
Where, mix'd with duſts redounding e, of 
ſmoke | od oY 
Riſe ſurging to the ky, 2 VA ek 
Arm'd with his mighty trident, ſtands enkel d. 345; 
The deep foundations of your city ONES» ' 
And in one total ruin overturns. 4 _ 
There furious Juno, foremoſt of the band, e 


The Scæan gate poſſeſſes, clad in arm. Ty Wt 
And now, behold upon the higheſt towers, 330 


Where Pallas fits, refulgent in her cloud; 2 
And bearing high the Gorgon's dreadful hand. | 
E'en Jove himſelf ſaffices to the Greeks, 1:1 » 
New force and proſperous courage, and the gods . 4 
Rouſes to arms againſt our fated race. $855) 
Fly, fly my. ſan, and end your uſeleſs tls. 
I will be ever with thee, guide thee on, 

And place thee ſafe beneath thy father's roof, 

dhe ſaid, at once and yaniſh'd into night. X 17e bl 
Now, — all- terrible appear to view, 860 
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Hoſtile to Troy, the forms of mighty gods: 

And now whole Ilium ſeems to fink in flames, 

And, from its loweſt ſeat, Neptunian Troy 
O'erturn'd at once, one wide deſtruction ſhares. 

Such ſeems, on ſome aerial mountains height, 86; 

An aſh of antient growth, which country-hinds 

Wich frequent axes emulous affail, 

And labour to uproot: the tottering trunk 

Oft nods, and threatning ſhakes its branchy head ; 

Till by ſabduing wounds, it groans its laſt, 350 

And rolls in wide- ſpread ruin to the plain. 

The deity my guide, I ſtrait deſcend, 

And paſs unhurt thro? flames and foes around: 

Safe in her care, the darts innoxious fly, 

The flames receding ſlope their pointed ſpires. 87; 
But now, beneath my father's roof return'd, 

He, whom I purpos'd firſt, whom firſt I Wiſh'd 

To bear in ſafety up the neighbouring hills, 

That father, who now faw his country Toft, 

Refus'd to ſuffer longer life, or bear 880 

The ills of baniſhment. No: you, he cry'd, 

Whoſe blood flows warm and willing thro? your veins, 

Whoſe ſtrength on its own firmneſs ſtands entire, 

Fly you ! for me, if heaven had meant my life 

A longer date, this ſeat heaven would have fav'd. 885 

Enough, alas! too much it was to ſee 

One deſolation, and to have furviv'd 

One taken city. You, my fon, and friends, 

A laſt, and everlaſting farewel take | 

Of this poor corſe; then, every man le 990 

This hand the death I wiſh to find will give, * 

Or elſe the foe in pity will inflict, | 

Lur'd by the hope of ſpoil: to want a grave” "ow 

Is trivial loſs.” Already, much too long, © © 
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Hated by heaven, and uſeleſs to my ſelf, 895 
[ linger here; from that all-omen'd hour, 

When he, the king of gods and fire of men, 

smote me, and blaſted with zthereal fire. 

He ſaid; and in his fatal purpoſe ſtood - | 
Inflexible : while, melting into tears, ot gee 
My ſelf, Creuſa, Iülus, our whole houſe, 

Adjur'd him, in one common ruin mird, 

Not to inrdlve us all, nor urge the fate 

Impending o'er, our heads! but all in vain; 

Deaf, and unſhaken by our prayers he ſtood. 905 
Again I take up arms, again refolye 
To meet my doom, and ruſh on inſtant death. 

For what remain'd ? What other choice or chance? 
And could a father hope I ſhould withdraw 

And leave him here abandon'd and alone : 910 
Could ſuch a wiſh, ſo impious and abhorr'd, 

Fall from a father's lips? If nought of al! 

This mighty city you would wiſh preſerv'd, 

And 'tis your fix'd reſolve, to periſh'd Troy 

You and your houſe to add; that gate todeath 913 
Wide open ſtands: from ſtreams of Priam's blood 
Already ſhed, dire Pyrrhus is at hand; 

Who ſlew the ſon before his parent's face, 

And at the altar that ſad parent too. | 
Was it for this, immortal mother, ſay, © 920 
That thro? the midſt of flames and hoſtile darts 

Thy care preſerv'd me, thus at laſt to fee 

Within theſe walls th” unſparing foe ? my ſon, 

My hoary fire, my much lov'd ſpouſe deſtroy'd, 

And weltering in each other's ſtreaming blood? 925 
Arms, arms, my friends! this laſt of days calls forth 
The vanquiſh'd ; yes, return me to the Greeks; 

The fatal fight permit me to renew: 
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This day we ſhall not all die unreveng d. 
Again I gird my ſ‚ỹᷓ; again my ſhieled 930 
Brace on my left, and forward ruſh to die.) 
When on her ,knets; and twining dee Dann c 
Creuſa hung, and to a father d c , 3 11 
His little ſon held forth. O, if to de dur di, F { 
You go, to all the dangers \449——<pmget 9935 
But if ſome ray of hope ariſes ſtil! 
From taking arms, this manſion firſt =. 
For in whoſe care is now your little ſon , 
Your ſire, and ſhe, once call'd — left? 
She ſaid; and fill'd the houſe With loud laments. 940 
When lo ! maſt ſtrange to tell ! a wondrous fign 
Was ſudden ſeen, for from lülus' crown ; 
A ſpiry light play'd lambent down his hair, 
And round his temples ſpread innoxious flagnes. 
Fear fell ugon us, while we mutual 149M 945 
His blazing treſſes, and the ſacred fire 
With water, would have quench'd: but hix nde, 
Our common father raiſing to tlie ſtars, 
Spread forth to them his hands, and his exclaim'd. 
O Jove omnipotent ! if any prayerss 950 
Incline thy will, now hear us, now behold”  - 
Thy ſuppliangs'this one time with pitying eye: 
And if our piety has ought deſerv d,, 
Father! aſſiſt us, and theſe ſigns confirm. PT 
Scarce had Anchiſes ſpoke, when from the left 955 
With ſudden peal the burſting thunder roar'd : RE”: 
And thro' the ſnade of night a falling flar 
Shot ſwift its radiant train, and paſs'd nit | 
Above our heads, our ee — TY 
We ſaw it elearly ſink in Idas wood, * 950 
Diffuſing light thro all its furrow/d' ay. | | 
And — ſteains of fulphur wide W * 
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And, now ſubdu'd, at once my father role, © 0450 74 
Ador'd the gods, and Hail'd this guiding, be wy 
Now, now, in me is no delay: where” Rn 
You lead,” I follow.” O my country? 's gods ae: 
Preſerve this houſe, my grandſon too preſerve. 8 
This ſign is yours, and Troy on you depends. 
I yield, my ſon ; nor longer now refuſe 
To go the lad companion of your flight, | 550 270 
80 ſpoke my ſire: and now the crackling 15 
Along the, walls are plainer heard; their tide 

Rolls nearer with augmented heat and force. 
And now, dear father, on theſe ſhoulders place 1 
Your aged Iimbs, their weight I. gan aſian, 
Nor think ſuch load unpleaſing: hatſocer 
Befalls, our common ar ſhall b, ne, 
And one our ſafety. Let | ülus 5 

My young companion z 3, let, t my wife hind: 

At diſtance, and wich care my | ſteps þ purſue, Xt 500 
And you, my ſervants, mark theſe laſt commands, . 

To ſuch as this way leave the town,, in wh 
Appears a mount; an antient fane beſide 

Of Ceres, now deſerted, and at band * 
A cypreſs,, by our "Fathers long — . 985. 
And held in veneration. "There, e meet 3% . N 
Ey different Ways. Bat you, fol ather, take H 480 
The holy ornaments, and houſehold 1 A 
For me to touch them, 1mpious ines, iow be deem'd, 
From war, and recent, Naughter juſt retarn'd, 990 
Till in the living ſtream L waſh my Rains. tak nei 
This ſaid, 4 bs and, lion's tawny ane 
O'er my broad ſhoulders, on my bending neck, I” 
| ſpread, and gladly to my Toad ein,; 
The boy Iülus, by my right embrac'd, :--13: | mas 
His father follows with unequal Reps; | 
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My conſort far behind. Along we fieal 

Throꝰ ways obſcure, thro? unfrequented, ſtreets, | | 

And me, whom late, not ſhowers of flying 2 

Not Grecian bands, in adverſe Phalanx join'd, 

Could terrify, each breath of air appals, 

Each lighteſt ſound ſuſpends, afraid alike 

For my young traveller, and my ſacred load, 

Now to the gates my trembling ſteps approach'd, | 

Edeem'd each danger of my journey paſt; 70 5 

When le! the frequent tread of ſounding. feet | 

Swell'd on my ear; and, looking thro the ſhade, 

Anchiſes cries, fly, fly, my ſon : they come, 35 

J ſee their ſhields, I fee their flaming arms. 

And here, I know not what malignant power. 1010 

Depriv'd me of my reaſon ; for while now, | 

Thro' devious and uncertain paths I try 

To make my flight ſecure, I loſt alas! 

For ever loſt the partner of my love. | 

Nor know what fatal error, whether tir'd. 2238 1015 

She Rop'd, or erting lonely loſt her way, 2 

Depri d me of her: but to theſe ſad eyes 

She ne'er again ap en . Nor did I look 

Behind me, nor reflect upon my loſs 175 | 

Till we the hill, and facred fane had reach'd | 1020 

Of antient Ceres. There we met all ſafe, 

She, ſhe alone was wanting to our hopes, 

And had deceiv'd her fire, her ſon, and me. 

Whom boch of men and gods did not my rage 

Of grief accuſe ? or in that ruin'd town 1025 

What had my eyes more hard, more cruel ſeen ? ? + 

My ſon, my hoary fire, my houſehold- gods 

I with my friends intruſt, and ſafe. conceal ' 

Within the hollow of a winding vale.. , 

Back I return, in an armour ſheath'd, 1030 
7 RNeſolv'd 
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 Refolv'd to run all hazards, and thro? all 
The city roaming, every danger dare. 
And firſt the walls, the gate obſcure, thro which 
We had eſcap'd, my lonely ſteps explore ; 
Retread thro? nights dark ſhade the various paths 105 5 
I trod before, and round attentive gaze. 
On each ſide ſolitude and horror reign'd, 
That terrify the ſoul ; thence home I paſs, bs 
If chance, if any chance had hither n 
Her devious foot: but there th” inſulting G Greeks, 104% 
Already maſters, each apartment fll'd. „ 
And lo! already by the winds inſlam d, 8 
Devouring fires had roll'd their blazing tide, 
And from the roofs roſe ſurging up to heaven. a 
Next Priam's palace, and the citade! 12045 
My ſearch reviſits, but in vain; for there | 
In its deſerted.portico's, where Binds 
The ſanctuary of Juno, Phœnix now, 
And dire Ulyſſes, as a choſen watch | | 
Brood o'er their prey. There, gather'd. from all | 
parts, 1050 
The wealth of T roy, the tables of the gods, 
Goblets of maſſy gold, and veſtments gay, | 
Robb'd from the burning temples, lie on heaps. _ . 
Around, in long ſucceſſion, helpleſs boys, 4 fp 
And trembling mothers, ſad and filent ſtand. 1055 
And yet even here, With heart-felt ahguiſh truck, . _ 
I dar'd to raiſe my voice, I dar'd to fill 
The ſtreets with clamour, calling oft in vain ; 
In vain redoubling my. Creuſa's name. 
While thus I rov'd with fruitleſs, endleſs ſearch, 196a 
Behold! th* unhappy ſemblance, and the ſhade _ 
Of her I ſought, aroſe before my eyes, 
But larger than the life, Amaz'd 1 Rood, 
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My hair roſe britling, and my tongue was glu'd. 
While thus an airy voice eſſay d to ſoothe  _ . 106; 
My Tee this Fai Baugh Year, yo Sled, why 
Indulge £298 tho! 

Arrive not. *Tis not given thee hence to bear 
Creuſa! that the ſovereign power forbids. ,, 10% 
Long exile, ind a tract of ſeas immenſe . | 
Muft be your fate.; 3 cer on Heſperian ſhores | 
Your feet ſhall touch, where Lydian 'Tyber rolls 
Thro' fruitful plains his gently winding ſtream. 
'There better. days, a royal bride ;- a throne, 1076 
Await you: ceaſe your lov'd Creuſa's fate 

With future tears to mourn, No ſon of Greece 

Fo his proud ſ ſeat hall her a captive lead, 

Nor Grecian matrons ſee her live a ſlave, Ig 
From Priam ſprung, to Venus too ally'd. 1080 
Adieu! the mighty mother of the gods "7 
Detains me here: adieu! and long preſerve 

A parent's fondneſs for our common ſon. 

She faid ; but while I wept, and wiſh'd to hold 

More convtits with her, vaniſh'd into air. 1085 
Thrice round her neck I threw my claſping arms, 
Thrice from my touch the fleeting ſhadow fled, 
Like the light winds, like an a0 dream. 

'Fhus paſt the night, and now my friends forſook 
Again I ſeek, and wandering ſee combin'd 1090 
A flood of new companions; matrons, men, 
For flight'prepar'd, a melancholy train; ; | 
Themſelves, their wealth committing to 24 Fer 
And ready all © fellos where I lead. | | 
And now on Ida's height the morning ſtar as 105 8 
Ariſing glorious uſher'd in the dax. | 


Of gl our gates the Greeks were now poſſels'd, 
No 
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No hope of combat or aſſiſtance f 5/151 h10 107 1 
yielded to my fate, replacd my ſire , 1 
And up the rough ſteep hill lis climb d. 
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The greateſt power of Afia, Priam's houſe 
And people, who deſerv'd; a, better fate; 


When from her Dee rn prood 
Ilium fallen 


Was into ruin ſunk, and on the Ione? | 520 
Neptunian Troy from her foundations ſmoak c. 
Celeſtial auguries her ſad remains 
In exile doom'd to roam o'er deſert ſhores, | 181 
And firſt our fleet beneath mount Idas ſhade, 347 
Cloſe by Antandros, we begin to build. | - #6 


Uncertain where or how our toils would end. 
Our friends collected, ſcarce the ſummer's breath . 
Had wak'd, when to the Fates Anchiſes bad 


That 
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That we ſhould ſpread our fails. With tears I leave, 

For ever leave my country's ſhores and ports, I; 

And fields where once was Troy. Into the py 

Behold me borne an exile, with my friends, 

My ſon, my houſhold, and the greater gods. 

Sacred to Mars, far off a country lies, 

Vaſt of extent, manur'd by Thracian ſwains, 20 

And in old time where ſtern Lycurgus rul'd; 
To Troy, by right of hoſpitable ties 

And mutual intercourſe, long bound in love, 

While fortune ſmil'd propitious on our ſtate : 

Here firſt I ſtop, and on its winding ſhore 25 
The new foundations. for a city raiſe, eo, 
And from my ſelf the people name anew : 

But with the fates averſe ; tho' to the gods, 

And my celeſtial parent for their aid 

Upon our riſing works, due ſacrifice 30 

Was frequent offer'd, and to heaven's high king 

A ſnow-white bull was ſlain upon the ſhore. 

It chanc'd, a gentle eminence ſtood near, 

With cornel ſhrubs, and ſpiry mirtles N 

There, as 1 ſtruggled from the ſoil to tear = 

The living wood, and cover with its boughs 

My ruftic altar, lo, moſt ſtrange to tell, 17 

A dire portent my wond' ring eyes beheld; 

The ſhrub firſt from its mother earth up torn, 
Drops of black gore upon the ground diſtill'd 40 

And ſtain'd with ſanguine dye. My Wood t ran chill, 

And all my limbs with ſudden horror ſhook. | 

Again, and of another I perſiſt 

The ſtubborn roots to rend, if ſo I might 

The latent cauſe of that portent explore; 45 

That other too the ſame black blood diſtill'd. 

Revolving various thoughts within my mind, 
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The Sylvan nymphs, and mighty Mars who rules 
Theſe Thracian fields, 1 ſupplicate with prayer, 

This dreadful ſign propitious to avert, 50 
Or in our favour turn. But when a third, 

Exerting greater force, and on my knees 

I trove from earth to tear — Shall I proceed, 

Or fink the tale in filence ? hark! a ſound, | 185 
A mournful groan from under- ground is heard. 55 
Why, why Eneas tear a wretched corſe ? | 

O ſpare the buried dead, O ceaſe to ſtain 

Theſe pious hands with blood: no ſtranger I, 

But born in Troy, nor from a ſenſeleſs trunk bad 
Are forc'd theſe ſanguine drops. O fly at once 60 
Theſe cruel ſhores, this land of: avarice. i 

For I am Polydore. A ſteely ſhower 

Of darts transfix'd me here, and taking root, 

Sprung up in this large crop of pointed reeds, _ 
With dubious horror all my ſoul poſſeſs'd, 65 
I flood amaz'd, my hair roſe briſtling up, | 

And to my palate'cleav'd my ſpeechleſs tongue. 

This Polydore his wretched fire of old 

Had with a mighty maſs of treaſure ſent, er 
Here, and in ſecret by the Thracian king 70 
To be brought up, when firſt he ſaw beſieg'd. 

His capital, and fear'd the fall of Troy. 
This monſter, when the Dardan power was broke, | | 
And fortune ſought her foes, their conquering arms, 
And Agamemnon's ſtandard then eſpous'd, _ 75 
Broke every ſacred tie; thꝰ unhappy youth | 
Slew mercileſs, and kept by force his gold. | 
Accurſed thirſt of gold, by thee allur d | 
What monſtrous crimes will mortals not attempt | | 
Recover'd of my 'fright, firſt to my ſire, 80 | 
Then to my people's chiefs, the dread event c ; | 
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I tell with horror, and their ve gices aſk. 

One thought was that of all, Us impious land 

To leave at once, where hoſpitable rights 

With cruel violation are profan'd, 85 

And to the ſouth wind ſpread our ſwelling fails. 

We therefore firſt the funeral honours pay 

To Polydore anew, upon the hill! 

Heap'd loads of earth, and to his manes rear'd, | 

Due altars, hung with cypreſs wreaths around. 90 

The Trojan matrons, with diſhevell'd hair, 

Their wonted circle form: of tepid milk, 

And blood of victims, foaming. bowls we bring; 

His ghoſt within the ſepulchre compoſe, . 

And with loud voices bid the laſt farewell. 95 

Then, ſoon as we. dar'd truſt the watry plains. 

Soon as the winds its face unruffled left, 

And gentle murmuring Auſter call'd to fail, — _ 

Their ſhips the failors launch, and croud the-ſhores, | 

Borne from the port,.the lands and 18 we leave, 199 

Gradual receding, leſſen to the fight. - 
Far in the Egean fea an iſland lies, 

To Doris, mother of the green hair d W 

And Neptune, ſacred, a delicious ſpot;. WEE £ 

This, while it floated round the ſeas and ſhores, 105 

Apollo fix d, with Mycone's high cliffs, 

And Gyaros; and gave to be reyer'd- 

Immoveable, and every wind defy, -. 

Hither we come, here in her ſafe receſs 11 of 

An ample bay our weary limbs receives: 110 

We land, and hail Apollo's ſacred town. 

King Anius here, at once the king of men, 

And prieſt of Phœbus, with his enſigns grac d, 

The fillet, and the ſacred laurel, came 

Jo bid us welcome, and his antient Bn, 115 

Anchiſes, 
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Anchiſes, glad acknowledg'd. 74 hands 

We hoſpitably join, and ſeek his roof, 

An antique temple of the god was nears. MR fo d 
] offer'd there my prayers: propitious grant, 4A 
Thymbræan power, ſome fix'd abode oe. 120 
Some city to thy weary votaries SS [i oc If 
A ſtable ſeat, a propagated race; 214 
O fave this ſecond Pergamus to Troy, 

And ſpare theſe fad remains, that have eſcap 1 
The Grecians, and Achilles' ruthleſs ſword, he 
Whom ſhall we follow ? Whither go? Where fix - 
Our future ſeat? O gracious. parent give | 
Some ſign prophetic, and into our breaſts | 

With thine illuminating ray deſcend, _ 

Scarce had I ſpoke, when ſuddenly the floor, 130 
The laurel of the god, the mountain round, 

Seem'd all to tremble : From behind the veil 

A ſound like thunder iſſued, and to view 

Stood every ſecret myſtery diſclos'd. 

Prone on the ground we fell, while thus a voice T 
Our ears aſſail' d. Ye hardy Trojan race, 

That ſoil original, from which you ſprung, 

That very ſoil ſhall in her fertile lap 

Receive you back: your antient mother ſeek. | _ 
Aneas' race from thence ſhall ſtretch their fway 149 
Wherever earth extends, or ocean flows, 

And their ſons ſons, and who from them ſhall fring, op 
Thus Phœbus: and at once tumultuous j Joy 
Fills every breaſt, while every tongue inquires 


Where riſe thoſe walls, and whither Phœbus ſends. 145 
His wandering votaries, or returns.them home, 
My father then, revolving in his mind 

The tales of antient men, O peers, he cry'd, 
Attend and . from me IF future hopes. 
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The ifland Crete, the iſle of mighty Jove, 150 


In mid-ſea lies, from whence our nation draws 


Their firſt original, and Ida's hill ; 

An hundred cities there, and ſegtile realms 

The Cretans rule; whence Teucer our great ſire, 

If what I heard, 1 yet remember right, 153 
Firſt wafted to the fam'd Rhætean . , 

Choſe there his place for regal reſidence. 

Ilium as yet was not; nor yet was rais'd 

The citadel of Pergamus, they dwelt 

In depth of vallies. Hence came Cybele, 16 
Protectreſs of the mountains, hence her rites | 
And Corybantian braſs, and Ida's grove. 


Hence to her ſacred myſteries preſerv'd 


Inviolable ſecrecy : and yok'd, 


Submiſſive to her car, her lions draw 1 


Their mighty miſtreſs. Therefore come, my friends, 
And let us follow whither heaven commands, . 

The winds appeas'd, ſeek we the Gnoſſian ſhores, 
Nor will our courſe be Jong, if Jove efiift, 


In three days hence we reach the Cretan ka 170 


He faid, and at the altars of the gods 

Slew the due victims. Firſt a bulk to thee, 

Great Neptune, and to thee another bull, 

Bright ruler of the day; to winter then | 
A. ſable ewe, and to the favouring powers 175 


Of gentle zephyr offer'd up a white, 
There runs a tale, that, from his father's throne 


Idomeneus expell'd, the realm had left, 

And that the Cretan cities, Iands and ſhores 
Deſerted were, and emptied of our foes, 186 
Ortygia's port we leave, and o'er the main, 

Borne with expanded fails, we range the hills 

Of Naxos, loud reſounding with the ſhouts 


Of Bacchus! votaries ; while Paros too, 


Olearon, 
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Olearon, Donyſa- s verdant cliffs, 185 


And ſpread, thro? all the deep, the N 

And ſeas, with frequent iſlands interſpers' d. 

The ſailors, all with emulating ſtrife, - 
Their voices raiſe, -- Our friends adviſe to ſteer 


In queſt of Crete, and our progenitor s. 9 190 


Full from the ſtern a gale impells us on, 
And ſafely wafts us to the antient ſnores 
Of the Curetes. There, ſo long deſir'd, 
A city, I with fond impatience raiſe; 


Pergamea call'd: the people with this Fn 195 h 


Delighted, I exhort-to love this ſeat, - 

And for defence a citadel to build. 

Our navy on the ſmooth dry ſtrand ſecur'd, 
While now the youth on Hymeneal rites, 


And taſks of rural labour were employ'd, 200- 


A ſtable form of government I found, 

And each man to his habitation fx. | 
When lo, from an infected quarter of the'ſky, ; 
A putrid vapour came, and ſpread around 

A deadly year, on men, on trees aud brutes. 20; 
They leave the chearful light of day, or drag, 

Feeble and faint, their wearied bodies on. 

Then Sirius raſe the ſteril fields to burn; 

The graſs is parch'd, the ſickly crops deny N 
Due ſuſtenance alike to beaſt and man. 210 
Again recourſe to Phœbus' oracle 
My ſire adviſes, and the deep once more 

Re- meaſuring, to implore his gracious help, 

To know what end may terminate our tolls, 
Whither to ſteer our courſe, and where obtain 213 
Aid from thoſe evils which purſue us ſtill, | 
"Twas night, and ſleep had clos'd all eyes on earth. 
When lo, the ſacred ſtatues of the gods, 
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And houſhold * which [ had brou r from 
Troy 

Snatch'd from the general conflagration there; 220 

Where the full moon pour'd in her filver rays . "on 

Bright thro? th' igſerted-windows; all diſclos d, 

Thus ſpoke, and ſooth'd the forrows' of my OY 

What, if you ſeek Ortygia, Phosbus there 10 

Will tell, he tells you bere, l us too, 225 

All- unſollicited, beneath your roof. 

We who, when Troy was wrapp*d in fatal Nimes, 

Thee and thy fortunes follow'd,” in thy fleet 

Meaſur'd the ſwelling deep; theſe very powers | 

Will to the ſtars thy future ſons exalt 3230 

And to thy city grant imperial ſway, 

Thou mighty; walls for: mighty powers prepare, 

Nor ſhun the tedious toil thine exile brings. 

Now muft , you. Fange e ſeat not theſe the 

ſhores, n 

Apollo means you, hte Cue ſoil, . 1 3 

A place there is, by Greeks Heſperia nam'd, 

An antient land, of fertile ſoil, and great 

In, fame of war, which once th' Oenotrians till'd; 

Which now, ſo runs the fame, their ſons have call'd 

Italia, from their mighty leader's name. 240 

There 1s our, ſtable honie; Tafius chigbe* 

And Dardanus aroſe, and from that prince, 

Well known to fame, aur origin we draw. 

Awake, ariſe, theſe tidings to thy fire, 

The full of days, theſe certain tidings bear; 24; 

Seek Coritus, . th? Auſanian plains explore, 

For Jove to you this Cretan land denies, 

Struck at this ſight, aſtaniſn'd at theſe ſounds, 

For this was not a dream, their forms I ſaw, 

Their treſſes veil'd, and loolis in open view.) 250 
1 g Sudden 


Boo R 114. A NE I D. | 73 


sudden I felt o'er all my body run 

A chilling ſweat : I ſtarted from my bed, 

And raiſing high to heaven my hands and voice, 

] to the Lares on the ſacred hearth ; 

Pure offerings burn, and fill'd with perfect joy, 255 

Strait to my fire the viſion ſeen relate, 

And all the myſtic ſcene in order tell. 

Th' ambiguous race he ond, and 3 line 

Of our forefathers; own'd himſelf deceiv'd 

By modern names to antient places given, 260 

Then thus went on. My ſon long exercis'd 

By Troy's dire fate, Caſſandra did alone 

Theſe Truths foretell. I recollect it now, 

That ſhe has oft declar'd thaſe diſtant realms 

To us foredoom'd, has oft Heſperia nam'd, 265 

And often Italy. But who wauld then 

Believe, that we ſhould reach thoſe ſhores unknown, 

Or who would credit what her lips foretold. 

But let us bend to Phoebus, and thus warn'd 4 

Now follow better counſels. We with joy 270 

All hear, and pay Obedience to his words, 95 

This ſettlement we alſo quit, ſome few 

Behind us leave, and once more ſpread our fails, 

And once more plough main ocean with our fleet. 

The deep now gain'd, and when no more the land 275 

Appear'd, but all around was ſea and ſky ; 

Then over head a duſky cloud aroſe, | | 

Pregnant with night and tempeſt, while the ſea 

More dreadful by the ſpreading darkneſs grew. 

At once the winds heave up the waves, at once 290 

Huge billows riſe, and toſs us, ſcatter'd wide, 

O'er ocean's breaſt immenſe, Deep clouds involve 

The light of day, and raviſh from our eyes 

Heaven's azure face, whilſt from the burſting. clouds 
Vol. I. E Redoubled 


74 ++ %» > © Book 1, 
Redoubled lightnings flaſh their fatal fires. — 2g; 
Wide from our courſe we drive, and blindly roam 
As the winds liſt. E'en Palinurus ſelf 
No longer day from night can now diſcern, 
Nor knows what way his devious courſe to ſhape. 
Thus three uncertain days, in thickeſt gloom, 290 
We wander wide, as many ſtarleſs ni ights. 
But when upon the fourth returning morn | 
The land at length appear'd, the mountains ſeem'd 
To riſe at diſtance, and their curling ſmokes 
Aſcended round; our fails we drop, and riſe 295 
Incumbent on our oars ; the ſailors now 
Quick turn · the foam, and ſweep the cerule wave. 
Eſcap'd this peril, firſt the Strophades, 
For ſo the Greeks two little iſlands name, 
That in the great Ionian ſea ariſe, 300 
Receive me firſt; where fell Celæno reigns, 
And other harpies dire, fince Phineus firſt 
Excluded them his houſe, and ſocial board. 
"Monſters more foul are not; nor other peſt, 
Or anger of the gods, more deadly fell, 305 
Ne'er from the depth of Stygian darkneſs roſe. 
Theſe birds the faces of young virgins wear, 
But their redounded food offenſive ſmells; 
Their hands are arm'd with claws, their faces ſpare 
Are with conſuming hunger ever pale. 310 
- Here as we made the wiſh*d-for port, behold | 
Fair droves of oxen, herds of ſhaggy goats, 
NY a keeper roam along the fields. 
th' attack we ruſh, and call the gods, 
Len Jove himſelf, in partnerſhip of ſpoil; 316 
Then on the winding ſhore our couches raiſe, 
And gladly feaſt upon the rich repaſt, © 
'When ſuddenly with dreadful flight deſcend 
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The wonted clangor rais'd, Miſenus then 


a 


The harpies from the mountains, beat their wings 
With ſounding clangour, ſeize our food prepar'd 3 20 
And all contaminate with touch impure. | 
While direful ſcreams the noiſome ſtench purſue. | | 
Again, within a long receſs, beneath | 
A hollow rock, deep ſhaded round with trees, 
We raiſe our tables, and our fires relume. 

When from a different quarter of the ſky, - 
And ſecret lurking holes, the clanging croud 
Again their prey with crooked claws ſurround, 
Again our viands ſtain with lips obſcene, I Uh 
Then to my friends I call their arms to take 330 
And war with this deteſted nation wage. 

Thoſe orders they obey, beneath the graſs 

Their ſwords diſpoſe, and hide their ſhields unſeen 
When therefore they, deſcending to the ſhore, 


325 


From his high watch- tower the loud ſignal blew 25 
By trumpets ſound; on them my ſoldiers fall, 

Try this unuſual warfare, and eſſay 

Theſe birds obſcene with ſtroke . 1 to wound, 
But no impreſſion could the trenchant ſteel 340 
Make on their feathers, nor with keeneſt point E 
Tranſpierce their bodies: back again to heaven 

They monnt with flight precipitate, and leave 

Their prey half- eaten, and the ſame foul ſtench. 
Celzno all alone, from a ſteep rock, . 446 
Il-boding propheteſs, theſe words pronounc'd. 

War ye with us for theſe our oxen lain, 8 

And ſlaughter'd ſteers, O Trojans ? Is it war 

For ſuch baſe ends? And do you ſeek to drive 
A guiltleſs race from theſe their native realms? 450 
But liſten, and this awful warning mark, 


What Jove, almighty fire, to Phœbus' ſelf, 
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And he, that Phœbus, to my ear reveal'd, 
I greateſt of the furies, now diſcloſe. 
To Italy you ſteer, and favouring winds 355 
Shall waft you to that Italy you ſeekx: | 
But there the promis'd town you ſhall not raiſe, 
Nor gird with walls, till firſt conſtraining want, 
And hunger dire, compel you to devour ' 
Your half-eat tables, for this deed unjuſt. 360 
She ſaid, and vaniſh'd inſtant on the wing 
Into the neighbouring wood. Congealing fear 
Chill'd each man's blood, and ſadden'd every heart; 
Nor longer now from arms, but vows and prayers, 
They bid me hope good fortune; whether theſe 365 
Are goddeſſes, or foul ill-boding birds. | 
Here good Anchiſes, ſtanding on the ſhore, 
With hands uplift, the greater gods invok'd, 
1 And order'd them due honours. | Vet, ye powers, 
=. Avert theſe threaten'd ills, this dire miſehance, 370 
And, merciful your ſelves, the pious guard. 
He then commands the cables to be cut, 
And all the yards unloos'd. The ſouthern blaſt 
Diſtends our fails, and o'er the foaming wave | 
Faſt fly our ſhips which way the wind direfts, 37 
And watchful pilot guides our ſteady courſe. | 
And now appears, as riſing from the waves, 
Woody Zacynthos, rugged Neritos, 
Dulichium and Same, but we ſhun | 
The rocks of Ithaca, Laertes' realm, 3⁰ 
And curſe the land that fell Ulyſſes nurs'd. | 
Next open to our view the ſtormy hills 
Of Leuca's iſle, and what all failors dread, 
Apollo's fane. Fatigu'd that place we gain, ; 
And to the little city flow proceed. | 385 
Caſt from the prow, we fix our anchors faſt, 
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And moor our batter'd ſnips. Thus having reach'd 

The land, fo long unhop'd, to mighty Jove 

We pay due ſacrifice, whilſt with our vows 

The holy altars blaze, and Ilian games 390 

Are celebrated on theſe Actian ſhores. 

Our youth, their naked bodies, ſuppled well 

With floving oil, their country's games perform; 

It glads us to have *ſcap'd ſo many towns | 

Of Grecian foes, and thro” ſurrounding bands 395 

That ſought'our ruin, to have won our way. 

Mean time the ſun his mighty annual round 

Had now revolv'd, and icy winter's breath 

With northern blaſts had ruffled ocean's face. 

And here an ample ſhield of hollow braſs, 400 

oft by great Abas worn, high on the poſts 

I fix, and thus the great exploit record. 

Theſe arms. Eneas from the conquering Greeks. 

F then command our ſhips to leave the port, 

And bid the rowers to their ſeats. Their oars 405 

All- emulous they ply, and plough the deep. 

Anon Phzacia and her airy towers 

Are loſt to fight, and cloſe' we range the de 

Of fam'd Epirus, make with favouring gales 

The ſafe Chaonian port, and thence aſcend 410 

Thy ſtreets, Buthrotus, ſeated fair and high. 

Here news incredible firſt reach'd my ears : 

That Trojan Helenus o'er Greclan towns _ 

Now reign'd ſupreme, 6f Pyrrhus queen and throne 

Poſleſs'd ; and that the fair Andromache 415 

Again was wedded to a Dardan prince. 

Amaz'd I ſtood, my boſom all on fire 

The hero to embrace, and from his lips 

This wond'rous chance, theſe great events to learn. 

I quit the ſhores and haſten to the town. 420 
E z | That 
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N. day by chance, within a ſacred grove, 
Adjoining to the walls, and on the banks 
Of a new Simois, the queen perform'd 
A ſolemn and ſepulchral ſacrifice. _ | 
Of verdant turf two altars ſhe had rais'd, . 423 
And conſecrated, and an empty tomb 
Had rear'd between, ſad ſources of her grief... 


There, with funereal gifts and loud laments, . 


The manes of great Hector ſhe invok'd, 0 
But when the ſaw me ſlow advance, and knew. 430 
The Trojan arms around, frantic with 1 1 | 

And at theſe awful wonders terrify' d, 

She ſtiffen'd as ſhe gaz'd, the vital heat | 
Her limbs relinquiſn'd; down ſhe fell, and ſcarce, 
After long interval, recovering, ſpake: * $ 
Dazzle my eyes, O geddeſs-born ? Or . 
A real form, a real meſſen ger? 

Art thou alive? Or if the genial light 


cg 
m ne nod of rears, and ifs, 4 
With mourafel wailings all the place around. ace 
Scarce to che mournful queen could L. reply - 
Confus'd, and in theſe interrupted words. 

J live, tis true, and drag that wretched life | 

Tkro' a long line of woes. Your doubts Sling 10 
For what you now behold, is real all. 

Ah ſay what chance firſt waited you, e tell 
Of ſuch a noble buſband, or at length 34: l 
at equal fortune ſmiles on you again ? 2 5 oY 
For Hector, or for Pyrrhus, flow theſe tears? 450 
With look declin'd, and in a fainter tone F 
She thus reply'd. , O bleſs'd beyond the, reſt 
Of Priam's virgin-daughters, doom'd to die 
Bencath the walls of Troy, and at the zomh., 2 
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Of our worſt foe ! She felt no ſervile lot, ' 1: 88 
Nor as a captive ſhar'd the haughty bed 
Of any conquering maſter, We alas | 
Who ſaw our country ruin'd, who endur'd 
The toils of various voyages, at laſt | 
Were humbled into ſervitude, and bore 460 
The pride of Pyrrhus, inſolent with youth 
And high deſcent, even fertile to our ſhame. 
He afterwards deep ſmitten with the love 
Of Leda's daughter, fair Hermione, 
And Spartan marriage-rites ; me, as his ſlave, 465 
To Helenus, another ſlave, transferr'd | 
In wretched wedlock : but Oreſtes, fir'd 
To madneſs, for his raviſh'd bride, and ſung 
By all th? avenging furies of his crime, N 
Diſpatch'd th! unwary monarch, (too ſecure, 470 
Before the altars of his country-gods. 
Then by the tyrant's death, of theſe his realms: 
A part became the ſhare of Helenus z 
Who all the land, from Trojan Chaon, nam'd * 
Chaonian, and built on theſe fair hills 475 
The Trojan towers. But ſay, what winds, what fer 
Have hither borne Eneas? Tell what god. 
Hath landed you unconſcious on our ſhores ? - | 
Your youthful ſon Aſcanius where 1s he ? * 
Exiſts he ſtill, and draws the breath of life? 4 
Quem tibi jam Troja — = 
Say, does he till for his loſt parent grieve ? % 
Or fir'd with antient worth, or manly aims, | | 
Makes he his father's and his uncle's fame 8 
The glorious model of his future deeds?? 485 
Thus ſpoke ſhe, and a flood of tears in vain/  , 
Shower'd from her eyes. When, iſſuing from the 
Walls, | 
# E + The | 
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The Trojan hero, Helenus advanc'd, 
With fair attendance grac'd; his own he knew, 
And to his city led them joyous on, 
And all the while his interrupted words 
To tears of pleaſure gave repeated way. 
Onward I move; and own his little Troy, 
His Pergamus, that counterfeits the great, 
With a dry channel after Xanthus nam'd, 
And kiſs the poſts of his new Scæan gate. 
My Trojans too the focial town enjoy, 
Whom in his ample hall the king receiv'd ; 
Bid ſerve the gifts of Bacchus to the train, 
And then a rich repaſt in maſſy gold. 
And now one day, and now another paſs d, 
The winds invite us forth, the bluſtering ſouth 
Swells out our fails. I then the prophet thus 
Accoft, and aſk to know my future fate. 
O Trojan-born ? Interpreter of gods 

Who feel Apollo's influence, who know 
The Tripod, Clariarr laurels, and the ftars ; 
The chaunt of birds, the omen of each wing 
That flits thro? air; ariſe, explain my doubts, 
For all the facred oracles of heaven | 
Perſuade my voyage, and bid me boldly ſeek 
Fair Italy, and realms for me reſerv d. 
Celæno only, that direfarpy, ſung 

IIl- omen'd terrors, (dreadful to relate) 
Denounc'd impending wrath and meagre want. 
| What perils fhall I firſt eſcape? And how 

By proper care fuch mighty toils ſurmount ? 
Here Helenus — but firſt as ſacred rites 
Enjoin, fair heifers offer'd up, to gain 
The favour of the gods, and from his head 
The facred wreath unbound, then by the hand 
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Led me ſuſpenſe, and reverently fl“ 

With awe, O Phoebus ! to thy holy fane. 

A moment pauſing, from his lips divine 

Theſe oracles pour'd forth. O goddeſs-born! © «5 

That by all greater auſpices you plough  _ 

The deep is clear and manifeſt ; fo wills 

The king of gods, fo has diſpos'd the fates, 

And thus the mighty ſeries runs decreed. | 

Of many things a few I will reveal; _ 

That you'more ſafe, the hoſpitable ſeas 

May traverſe, 'and at length in quiet gain 
Auſonia's ports. The fates forbid me more 

To know; and Juno farther to diſcloſe ; 

Firſt, Italy, which you ſurmiſe ſo near, 

And, ignorant, at once attempt to reach, 

A paſſage, long and difficult, divides -__ 

Far from your hopes, a length of many ſeas 

still interpoſes ; for your oar muſt firſt 

Bend frequent in the rough Trinacrian wave 

Your fleet muſt next Auſonian ſeas explore, 

Th' infernal lakes, and Circe's magic iſle, _ 

E'er you can ſafely build your deſtin'd town, 
The ſigns I will unfold : tis yours with care 

To keep them treaſur'd in your ſecret mind. 

When on the margin of a filent ſtream, 

To you ſuſpenſe, and anxious for your fate, 

Shaded by elms a briſtly ſow appears, 

By thirſty young environ'd on the ground, 

All white herſelf, as white her numerous brood, 

Preſſing her dugs, your city there ſhall. be, 

Of all your fated toils the certain reſt. 

And you the threaten'd famine ceaſe to dread ; 

The fates a way will find, and to your aid 

Apollo, right invok'd, . preſent be. 

| 5 
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10 all theſe lands, and this Italian coat. 
Which neareſt lies, and which our ocean laves, 
Avoid: perfidious Greeks poſſeſs them all. 

Narycian Locrians here have fix'd their ſeat, 3 
And theſe Salentine plains, Idomeneus, 74 560 
Native of Lyctis, with arm'd ſoldiers fills, 
There ſmall Petilia Philoctetes guards, 

The Melibæan chief. But when your fleet. 
Shall ride ſecure beyond theſe hoſtile ſeas, * © A 
And you your vows ſhall at rais'd ne ve 565 
Beneath a purple veil your head conceal, 4 
Leſt any hoſtile face ſhould intervene 
Amid the facred fires, that to the gods 
You kindle, and the omens Aena. 3 
This form of ſacrifice let all your friends, 1 775 
This let yourſelf be conſtant to retain ; WL Rp. a 
In this religion, to remoteſt times | 
Let your chaſte ſons for ever perſevere. . n 
But when to fair Sicilia's ſhores the winds 
Have borne your navy, and Pelorus' ſtraits | 875 
Shall widen to the view, then ſteer your courſe _ 
Full to the left, ſteer circling wide and large oy 
Still to the left :, the right with care avoid. | 
Theſe places fame reports convils'd and torn * 
By mighty earthquakes, (for ſuch change: oft 580 
Can force, and length of waſting age produce) 
Aſunder parted, when each land before | 
Was one: in ruſh'd th' invading ſea between 
And rent from Sicily th” Auſonian land IS 
For ever; waſhing with a narrow Frith, i = . 1 585 
Cities and lands, that late contiguous I * 

But each now parted by its proper ſhore, 
Scylla the right beſieges, and the left 
Implacable Charybdis, who abſorbs 
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Thrice in her gulph voraginous, the waves, 590 

And thrice reſpouts them in the face of heaven. 

But in blind lurking holes, a den confines 

The dreadful Scylta, who her jaws extends 

And drags on fateful rocks the paſſing ſhip. 

A human face, a virgin to the waiſt, 5095 

Of beauteous boſom firſt appears to view; 7 

Her nether parts, a huge leviathan, 

To wombs of wolves, and tails of dolphins join'd. 

Tis ſafeſt, tho' leſs ſpeedy, to ſurvey 

Pachynus' utmoſt cape, and circumſcribe Gog 

A tedious winding courſe, than once "behold = 

Miſhapen Scylla, in her cavern vaſt, _ 

And rocks, reſounding with her ſea-green dogs. 

Yet more, if to the prophet any ſhare 3 

Of prudence falls, if he may claim belief, 6og 

And if Apollo truly lights his mind, 2 

One thing, O goddeſs-born, one thing I give 

In ſtricteſt charge, and urge it o'er and oer: 

Revere, adore, with bumbleſt vows and prayers, 

Great Juno's potent deity, to her 619 

Due hymns addreſs, and with a vot'ries gifts A 

Subdue the mighty queen: fo ſhall at length 

Thy piety victorious, having left 

Trinacria, find the wiſh'd Italian ſhore. BY 

When wafted thither, you ſhall firſt approach 618 

Cumæa's city, and the ſacred lakes, AW 

And ſounding thro? its wood, Avernus' ſtream 5 

There a mad propheteſs thou ſhalt behold, 17 

Who, from a 4 rock, the future ſings, 

And words, and names, commits to gather'd leaves. 620 

Whate'er the virgin on thoſe leaves nkeribovs.. = 

In grder ſhe digeſts, and in her grot | 
Leaves them recluſe. They undiſturb'd remain, 
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Each in its place, nor from their order change: 

But if a breath of air the hinges turn, 625 

And the gate opening, moves theſe tender leaves, 

No care ſhe takes, her prophecies diſpers'd, 

And flitting round the cave, to recollect, 

Or range again in order, thoſe who wait, 

Unanſwer'd go, and curſe the Sybil's grot. 630 

Here, let not ſome delay too harmleſs ſeem, 

Even tho? your friends ſhould chide, and fav'rin g 

1 5 

Would force you out to ſea, expanding all 

Your willing fails. No, let not theſe prevent 

Your viſit to the propheteſs, find out 635 

Her cell, adjure her to diſcloſe your fate, 

And willingly unſeal her ſacred lips. 

She then the people, and the future wars 

Of Italy; how every toil to ſnun, 

Or manly bear, ſpontaneous will explain, 640 

And, honour'd thus, will make your courſe ſecure. 

Thus far it is permitted me to tell, | 

And warn you of your fate. Inſtructed go 

And by your deeds raiſe a new Troy to heaven. 

When thus the ſeer benevolent had ſpoke, 645 

He order'd gifts of ivory and gold — 95 

Forthwith to be convey'd aboard the fleet, 

And piles of ſilver ftow'd; and vaſes rare 

Of Dodonæan braſs; a coat of mail, 

Thick ſow'd with rings of triple-plaited wire 650 

Of gold; a caſque, refulgent, with its creſt 

Of waving plumes ; the arms which Pyrrhus wore. 

Anchiſes too has gifts : he horſes adds, 

And pilots, and fills up the rowers banks, 

And furniſhes my train with arms complete. 655 
[+ . by Anchafes 
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Anchiſes then the warning ſignal gives Pigs + 


For all the fleet to bend their ample fails; 
That when the wind may favour, no delay 
Should intervene. Whom thus Apollo's prieſt 
With great reſpect accoſts. Anchiſes, O! 660 
Deem'd worthy of the queen of beauty's love ! a 
The care of heaven, twice SANG from Trojan 
flames; | 
Behold th' Auſonian land, with all your fails 
This make, but till beyond this neareſt coaſt « 
You muſt proceed: that part of Italy 66g 
Lies diftant, which Apollo's oracle 3 
Points out. Go, happy in the piety 
Of ſuch a ſon. But why the time protract, 
And by diſcourſe th' auſpicious breezes loſe. vital 
Nor leſs afflited at our laſt farewell 370 
Andromache, brings veſts of gold brocade AT 
Of various figures, and a Phrygian cloak, ; 
As preſents to Aſcanius, ſuitable , * 39 
To her high dignity, and gifts beſides Luk 
Wrought in her loom, and thus the princeſs ſpeaks. 
Take theſe my child, which of my n. 
May monuments remain, and teſtify 
Andromache's eternal love, the wiſe 
Of Hector; take theſe preſents, the laſt proos 
Of our affection. O! ſole image left 6 
Of my Aſtyanax! his eyes, his hands, 1 
His countenance the ſame, and would have nom 7.5 
Flouriſh'd in equal bloom of youth with the. 
Departing after this, tears guſhing forth, _ 
I thus addreſs'd them. Happy may you _ þ 
Whoſe fortune is already made, but we 
From paſt to future perils ftill are doom'd: 
= you have earn'd; no ſeas for you to plow, 
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Nor, ſtill retreating back, Auſonian fields 1 
To be ſought out. Vou ſee th' effigies 690 
Of Troy and Xanthus, which your hands have made, 
With better auſpices I hope, and leſs 
To Greece obnoxious. If, at Tyber's ſtream, , 
And fields by Tyber wafſh'd, I &er arrive, 
Or ſhall the deſtin'd walls uptear'd behold ; 695 
Eities, and neighbouring ſtates, by blood allied, 
Here in Epirus, in Heſperia there, 
Their ſufferings paſt the ſame, and Dardanus 
Progenitor of both, we will of each 
One Troy in minds and intereſts make, this care 700 
Sacred to our poſterity remain. 

Then to Ceraunia's neighb'ring hills we fail, 
From whence the way, and ſhorteſt courſe by ſea 
To Italy. Mean time the ſetting ſun 
Iminerges ſwift, and riſing vapours hide 
The mountain tops. Cloſe by the ocean wave, 
Upon the verge of the long wiſh'd-for land 
We lie, our oars diſtributed by lot, 
And, ſcatter'd wide along the barren _ 
Out bodies we refreſh, till dewy ſſeep 
Upoꝶ our wearied limbs his balm diſtills. 
Night had not meafur'd half her dark career, 
Conducted by the hours, when from his bed 
Spring s Palinurus, every wind explores, 
And the true point diſcovers by his ear. 
Each ftar flow rofling in the filent heavens 
He marks: the doud-compelling Hyades, 
Arcturus; andthe Great and Leſſer Bear, 
And; arm'd with gold, Orion he ſurveys. 
When thus he ſaw to fix'd ſerenity 
The face of heaven concur, he from the poop 
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The ſignal gives: our tents we ſtrike, attempt 
Our voyage, and our ample fails expand. , <ags = 

And now Aurora's bluſh the ſtars diſpell'd, | 2 
When the low plains of Italy, and hills 725 


More diſtant we diſcern : firſt Italy _ 14 198 
Achates cries, and Italy the reſt 1 
Repeating loud, with joyful ſhouts ſalute. 
Anchiſes, ſtanding on the loſty ſtem...) ac | (ie 
A bowl capacious crown'd, and fill d wick wine, . 738 | 
And call'd upon the gods. Ye gods who rule . 
Earth, air and tempeſts, favourable aid, 
And grant a proſperous courſe. The wiſh'd-for 15 
Increaſe ; the harbour opens nearer now . 
And on the citadel Minerva's fane +408" \ 7% 
Appears. The ſailors furl the ſails, and turn A 
The prows direct to ſhore, | From th' eaſtern wave 4 
The port declining bends into an are k: 
Rocks interpos'd foam with the briny ſurge : * 
The port itſelf lies hid. In form of towers 
High rocks on either ſide their arms extend, 
And form a double wall, and from the ſhore 
The temple flies. Here, paſturing at large, 
Four horſes, the firſt omen, I beheld, ; 
White as the drifted ſnow ; Anchiſes crjes, . 
War, hoſpitable land, do you denounce ? _ 
| Steeds are equipp'd for war: theſe animals 
Threaten impending war. But ſince they —5 
To draw the chariot, and together yok'd,.. . 
Bear equal reins, we yet, ſays he, may dope 
For peace. Then we the awful power invok'd 
Of Pallas, whoſe high temple, firſt our courſe 
Directed ſafe, our heads inwrapp'd in veils ; _ 
And, as enjoin'd by Helenus, which point 
He chief enfore d, mal the honours bid 
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To Argide Juno, with due rites perform. 1 
Our vows in order thus diſcharg'd, we ſhift 
Our ſpreading yard-irm#'th the wind, and Teave 
Th! abodes of Grecians, ' and ſuſpected fields. 
Far hence Tarentum's bay is ſeen, if fame 760 
Say true, from Hercules renown'd: oppos'd 1 
Lacinian Jund's temple rears its head, 
And Caulon's towers, and Scyllacæum- 5 rock, 
Ahe dread and Bane of mariners and ſhips. 
Trinacrian Ætna is deſcry d from hence 765 
Far diſtant; and the loudly roaring ſea, 
With fury beating on the ſnatter'd rocks, 
And breaking founds confus'd along the ſhore, 
Aloof we hear. The fhallows ſmoking boil, 
And from the loweſt deep upwhitrl the ſands. 770 
This is Charybdis fare, Anchiſes cries, * 
And Helenus theſe dreadful rocks foretold, © 
Eſcape, O friends! ariſe upon your oars * 
The mandate all obey : his ſounding prow 
Firſt Palinurus to the larboard veers, 775 
To left with oars and ſails the whole fleet ply. 
The ſwelling ſurge now mounts us up to heaven, 
And, now again ſubfiding, headlong down 
lunge, to hell's abyfs. Three times the rocks 
Raul from their ſounding caverns roar'd aloud, 780 
And thrice we faw the daſhing foam aſcend! 
And wet the ſtars. Mean while, fatigu'd, the wind 
Forſook us with the ſun, and ignorant- | 
Of our true courſe, 'we make Cydlopean ſhores. 
The port itſelf from all acceſs of Winds 785 
Secure, and large: but Etna thunders near 
With dreadful deſolations; and fometimes 
Clouds black as night it belches to the ſkies, 
"With glowing coals and ſulphurous winds fublim'd, 
OL And 
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And fiery globes diſgorg'd, which ſtrike the ſtars. 790 
sometimes its entrails, in eruptions dire, | 
And maſly rocks the roaring hilt diſplodes, 
With molten ſtones ; that burſting from its womb, 
Roll thro” the air in waves of torrent fire: Ne 
Up from its loweſt depth it works, and boils. 798 
Enceladus the giant, fame reports, 
Here thunderſtruck, beneath th* enormous weight” | 
Of ponderous Etna lies appreſs'd, and thence 
Thro? each rent cavern breathes ſulphureons flames; 
And ever as he turns his weary fide, | 800 
Convuls'd by earthquakes, all Trinacria ſhakes, 
And pitchy ſmoke obſcures, and blots out day. 

All night infernal prodigies we bore, © 
Shelter'd by woods, nor from what cauſe the noiſe 
Proceeded, knew ; for neither light of ſtars, 90 
Not thro? the gloom, or in ſerener ſky : 
Appear 'd, but dark impenetrable night, 
With intervening elouds the moon conceaPd, - 


And now the day with orient beam aroſe, 150 e 


And from the heavens Aurora's bluſhing ray * 
Diſpell'd the ſhades of night ;- when from the an 
An uncouth figure of a man unknown, 

A living ſkeleton, and in his garb 
Wretched and vile came forth, and towards the ſhore 
His arms, in ſupplicating poſture, ſtretch d. * 5 
Attentive we behold; a ſordid filth, | | 
Long beard, and tatter'd covering, tack'd by thorns 
In all beſides a Greek, and erſt in arms 

Sent againſt Troy, among his country's troops. 

But when at diftance firſt our Dardan garb 820 
And arms he view'd, all trembling wich the fight 
Transfix'd he ſtood, by fudden fear reſtrain'd: 
om headlong to the beach, with prayers and tears, 
He 
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He flew. By all the ſtars, by all the gods, 
And by this vital air of heaven, remove, 825 
O Trojans! I conjure you, bear me hence; 

Twill be ſufficient to whatever clime, _ 

Or unknown region. Of the Grecian fleet 

Myſelf I own, and Troy with hoſtile arms | 
Confeſs to have attack d. If for this crime 830 
Death only can atone, in pieces tear, 

And pluuge my mangled carcaſe in the deep; 

120 by the hand of man, 

I periſh then contented, Having ſaid, | 
He on his knees, my knees embracing, hung: 835. 
His country, parents, what calamity _ 
Oppreſs'd him now, we urge him to declare. 
My fire Anchiſes, without more delay, 

i 5 57 preſented to the trembling youth, 5 
And by that ſacred pledge confirm'd his mind. 840 

He then at length, his fear diſmiſſing ſpake. | 

Fram Ithaca's 8 maternal. ſoil 1 came, 

Companion of Ulyſſes wretched fate, 2 

My name is Achemenides; to Troy N | 

By Adamaſtus' indigence, my fire, TR. 845 

Compell'd I went, (O had that indigence. | 

Remain'd) my friends whilſt with, their fear confus'd, 

Flying from cruel. manſions, left me here 

Forgetful in the Cyclop's caye. A den | 

Horrid with mangled limbs and gore; within 850. 

Gloomy and vaſt. He towering ſtrikes the ſtars : 

O! ſuch a plague ye gods expel from earth ! 

Of difficult acceſs, in manners rude ; s 

His food, the blood and limbs of wretched men. 

My ſelf beheld by his gigantic hand 855 

Two of our number ſeiz'd, and on the ſtones 


daſh'd, while he lay ſtretch'd ſupine | 
— ule he lay 3 
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Within the cave; the pavement ſtream'd with blood. 

I faw him grind- their limbs, diſtilling down * 
Black blood, the ſine ws quivering in lie n 860 


Not with impunity, this act indeed 178% 
Inhuman paſs'd, nor patiently was 8 l 
Nor did Ulyſſes his great name forget. 


For ſtrait ſo ſoon as with this banquet 0b d, 4 
And drench'd in wine, with ample neck — 865 
The Cyclop lay along the cave, ſtreteh'd out 


Immenſe, and caſting up amid his ſſee '' | 
Wine, blood, and indigeſted morſels mix d:; 
The powers divine addreſſing, and our parts 
Aſſign'd by lot, we all upon him raſh, . 870 
At once, and with a w ſharp tranſpieres vert 
His mopſtrous eye, which. fingle lay — d 


Beneath his cloudy front, i in magnitude 1 
Large as the Grecian ſhield, or ſolar orb: 

And glad at length our laughter d bal. 375 
But fly, O wretched Trojans! fly; and can 
Tour cables from the ſhore. Far — 04g * I. 
Gigantic, Polypheme,. and manuers-rude,:. . * 
Collects the fleecy flocks, and milky! — m2 1") 
Draws from their udders, in his hollow gi "As 
A hundred other Cyclops, dire as he, 211 
This winding coaſt inhabit; all along. Ms 4 
And on theſe lofty mountains wandering -rove.. 
Thrice now the moon with, light her creſcent horns A 
Has fill d, ſince in the woods: amid che haunts,. os 
And dens of beaſts. of prey, my life. I drags 

And from the rocks the Cyclops vaſt behold, -- I 
And tremble at their voice, and footſteps ſound. | 
The trees, ſpontaneous, ſtony cornels yield. 
And berries, which. with herbs pluck'd by —_— 990 
AN me miſerable ſuſtenance. | t be {344148 £41 
223 Surveying 
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Surveying every object within ken, | 
When firſt the fleet; direCting to this ſhore,. 

Its. courſe I ſaw ; to it myſelf I bound 

Whatever it ſhould be: this imptous race  bgg 
Sufficient to have ſcap'd. By whateer death 


Rather do you this wretched life deſtroy. 


He ſcarce had ſpoke,” when on the ot top, 
Amid his flocks,” and lilte a moving tower, 
The ſhepherd Polypheme himſelf we ſa w, 90 
And to the well-known fhores advancing ſow. 

A monſter horrible, deform'd;. huge, Blind. 
—5 of its boughs, a pine his hand —— * 

And ſteps aſſures; His fleecy flocks attend, e 
The ſolare of his woe, His fle delight. 5 * 5 
When he the deeper waves and ſea Had ag 
From his quench'd orb the fluid gore he wald, 
Grinding his teeth amid deep ſighs, and walk d 
Thro” the mid ſea; not reaching to his ſides. 
We trembling haſte our flight, the 1 i Ld 


Deſervedly receiv'd; and filent cut 
The rope, and bending to the our, the this eas 


With emulating ſtrokes divide. He heard, 
And turt'd his footfteps at the noiſe. But when 
He found he could not ſeize us in his gig 
Nor ford in his purſuit th' Ionian waves; EY 
A deafning cry he rais'd, with which "the ſea 

And all the waters embed 

Ts her foundations hook, and Ætna's mount 
Thro' all her winding caverns belfow'&load. 925 
But from the woods and mountains, all the race 
Of Cyclops, rous' d, croud to the ports, and fill | 
The winding ſhores. ' In vain, with threatning eye, 
TY Etnean brethren ſtanding we behold, 


With features reaching to the vault ef heaven.” 92 


2: 2:3 Horrid 
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Horrid aſſembly ! ſo th' aerial oaks, * 
Ar ſpiry cypreſſes, Jove's lofty wood, 5 
Or chaſte Diana's grove, with. towering tops, 
Conſpicuous ſtand. Our fear impels us now * 
Precipitate to tack about, and ſteerrr 5 
What courſe the winds ſhould favourable grant. 

But Helenus's admonitions warn . 
Between Charybdis not to keep our Oy 0 
And Scylla, on each fide, ſhort boundary | 
*Twixt life and death, tis fix*d'back-to return. 939 
That inſtant Boreas, opportunely ſent; ade 
Springs from Pelorus' narfow point. I pals 


Pantagia's;rocky.mouths, Megara's bay. ws 
And Tapſus low. Theſe wander'd coaſts" before 
Now, Achemenides, retracing, ſhows, - 35 


Companion of Ulyſſes? wretched fates. 

In the Sicanian bay an iſland fronts | 

Plemmyrium's ſurgy ſhore, and calPd of ala 

Ortygia. Fame reports beneath the ſea 

That Alpheus, hither brought by ſecret ways, 945 
From Elis, and his waters mixt with thine, 

Runs, Arethuſe! into Sicilian ſeas. 

The deities moſt powerful of the ifle 

We worſhip. as commanded : thence I paſs 


Of ſtagnating, Helorus' the rank ſoil-: 950 


Next by Pachynus' high projecting rocks 
We glide; and Camarina, by the fates 
Never allow d to be remov'd, appears 
At diſtance great, and the Geloan fields, 
And ſpacious Gela, from its river nam'd. 955 
Hence Agragas, renown'd for generous ſteeds, 
Proudly diſplays her long and ſtately walls; 
And thee, Sclinus, fam'd for palms, the wind 
— our courſe, I leave; then cautious ſteer 


Throꝰ 
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Thro' Lilybeian ſhoals, and cover'd rocks. 
| From hence the undelightful ſhore, and port © 960 
- Of Drepanum receives me. Toſt about, 0 
Eſcap'd ſo many hazards of the deep, 
Alas! my father, ſolace of all care 
And accidents, ' Anchiſes, here I loſe: 
Here beſt-of fathers, you your wearied ſn 
Deſert; ah; ſnatch'd in vain from perils great. 
Nor Helenus the ſeer this grief foretold, 
Amid ſo mayy dreadful things denounc'd, 
Nor Harpy dire, My final labour this, | 
Of all my voyages this the bound, The gods 
From hence departing, led me to your ſhores, 
| Eneas thus himſelf, attentive all, 
| fates related, and his wanderings told, 
Silent at length, here ending, he repos d. 
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Ur ſmote already with love's deadly dart, 
Deep thro? her veins diffus'd, th unhappy. 


queen 5 
| Feeds the ſoft wand; and waſtes in ſecret 
flames. HE | ** 

Oft to her mind the hero's noble deeds, | 

And noble birth ariſe : his looks, his words 5 


Remain profoundly on her heart engrav'd; 
And grief denies her limbs their due repoſe. 

Next morning's ray had purg'd the humid earth - 
With Phœbus'“ lamp, and chas'd the ſhades away, 
When thus the love-ſick mourner, ill at eaſe o 
Her friend and ſiſter hail' d. What viſions dark, 
What dreams, my deareſt ſiſter, terrify 
This breaſt jirreſolute? Who is this gueſt ? 

This wond'rous ſtranger caſt upon our ſhore! - 

What grace adorns his form ! how great of ſoul! 15, © 
And how intrepid in alarm of war! | 
[ well believe; nor is the fancy vain, ee = 


96 A N E I D. Boo 2. 


His race is from the gods. Fear ever proves 
A baſe- born mind. By what relentleſs fates 
Has he, alas! been tried! what battles prov'd, 
What wars exhauſted has his ſtory told! 

Were not my mind irrevocably fix d 

Againſt a ſecond union of my hand, 

Since my firſt love deceiy'd me by his death ; 
Were Hymen's torch not odious in my eye, 2: 
To this, this only fault I might deſcend, . 
Anna, for bluſhing I will own the truth, 

Since my Sichceus, by a brother's hand, 

Stain'd with his blood his own domeſtic gods, 


This man alone has touch'd my ſecret ſenſe, 39 


Has ſhook my wavering mind: again I feel, 
Again confeſs, my former flame reviv'd. 
Rut firſt may loweſt earth wide-opening yawn 
To ſwallow me, or Jove's almighty arm, 
With darted thunder, ſtrike me to the ſhades, 35 
Fale ſhades of Erebus, and night profound, 
E'er thee, bright chaſtity, I violate, 
Or wander devious from thy ſacred laws. | 
He who, by love's ſoft bond firſt made me his, 
Has borne that love away: and let him ſtill 40 
Retain, and keep it facred in his tomb. 
She ſpoke, the tears adown her boſom ſhower'd. 
Anna replies. O to thy ſiſter's heart 
Dearer than light itſelf, will you alone 
Thus wear away your youth in endleſs grief; 4; 
Nor know the gifts of 'Venus, nor the joys 
That children bring? O can you ſtill believe 
That theſe are cares which touch the ſleeping ſhade; 
Or grant. they did: and that no lover's vows 
Could chaſe before theſe ſorrows from your breaſt. 50 


No chief of Lybia, or of Tyre; nor thoſe _ 
42 1 | : | Whom 


r 5 
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Whom Afric, rich in triumphs, calls her own; 
Jarbas firſt, and other laurel'd heads, 
All theſe rejected, will you combat ſtil! | 
A love that pleaſes, while it pains your heart? 55 
Nor once reflect in what a ſtate you ſtand? d 
Nor by what neighbours hemm'd on every fide? 
Gztulian cities here, a daring race, 
Invincible in war; Numidians too, 
Untam'd and fierce; with all the dreary tract 6560 
Of quickſamds dry and deſolate. Beyond | 
A region which no ſhowers from heaven refeeth, \ 
And wild Barczans raging far and wide. 
Why ſhould I name the war impending now 
From Tyre, and your inhuman brother's threats. 65 
My thoughts aſſure me that the gods themſelves, 
And favouring Juno, brought this 'Trojan fleet. 
From ſuch an union how renown'd will riſe 
Your city, and how wide your reign extend; 
The Teucran arms aſſiſting, to what height 79 
Your fame will grow, and how diffuſive ſpread ! 
Mean time with due oblations render heaven 
Propitious to your wiſh, then give a looſe 
To hoſpitable rights, and frame pretext? 
Long to detain, and pleaſe your godlike gueſt; - 75 
While winter, while Orion's rainy ſtar | 
Tempeſt old ocean, and the fleet confine. 
Her mind already kindling into love, | 
This ſpeech inflam'd ; confirm'd her dubious mind 
With hope, and every bar of ſhame remov'd. 80 
Firſt to the temples haſtening, there they beg 
Heaven's favour, and, as wonted rites demand, 
To Ceres, who firſt gave to mankind laws, 
To father Bacchus, and to Phebus, ſlay _ 
Selected lambs, but chief at Juno's ſhrine, $; 
Vo L. I. F Goddets 
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Goddeſs of marriage-rites, their offerings heap, 
The beauteous Dido in her right hand bears 
Aloft the ſacred cup, and pours the wine 
idſt a milk- white heifer's bending horns. 
Or pacing flow-and ſolemn round their — - 90 
Vilts.each ſtatue of the gods rever'd:. 
Renews the day with giſts, and bovering o'er . 
Their ſmoaking entrails, feeks, with curious gaze, 
Her futute fate to learn from victims ſlain. 
Ah ignorange of prophets! what avail 
All vowpor fanes to heal a love- ſick mind. 
The ſoft conſuming flame has deeply pierc'd 
Her inmoſt-marrow, and the filent wound 
Lives, and bleeds freſh within her ſmitten breaſt : 
She burns, th' unhappy queen, and frantic roves 106 
O'er all the cĩty. Thus a ftrucken hind,. _ ä 
Whom, unſuſpecting harm, the hunter's ſhaft 
In Cretan groves hath pierc'd, and in the wound 
-Unconſcions left the winged ſteel, for enſe 
Flies wand'ring thro* Dictæan woods and wilds; 10; 
In vain, the deadly ſhaft is in her fide. | 
ZEneas now-ſhe leadstaround her walls, 
And, as they walk, with oſtentation ſhews 
Her city and Sidonian wealth. 
She tries to ſpeak; but, fault ring iter N 170 
Stops ſhort: and now / once more, as day declines, 
Renews the banquet, with impatience fir'd 
Again to hear the fate of rain'd Troy, 
And hangs again upon the ſpeaker's lips, 
Her gueſts now / gone, and when the moon obſcure 11; 
Withelds her light, and ſetting ſtars invite | 
To ſoft repoſe, the ſolitary queen 
Walks weeping thro'wach emipty room, cd e 
On his forſaken couch her weary limbs. 1 
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Him abſent, abſent ſhe both bears and fees, 120 

Or, ſmitten with the father image holds 4 

And preſſes young Aſcanius'to her breaſt, 

If thus ſhe may her mighty paſſion ſooch? 

No more her tifing towers afcend, no more 

The youth are train'd to arms, or harbours dug, 125 

Or ramparts built, the'town's defence in war: 

Fach work lies interrupted or forgot; | 

Walls of ſtupendous fabric, and machines, n | | 

That late uprais/d' their threat'ning height to heaven. | 
Struck with this deep diſeaſe when Juno found yy | 

Th' unhappy queen, and that her honour fell! | 

Before its rage, ſhe Venus thus addreſs'd, | | 

Uncommon'fame and ample ſpoils you gain, 

You and your boy, a memorable name, | 

And mighty! If one woman by the wiles 135 

Of two ſuch deities is thus ſubdu'd ! $6 

I know theſe walls of Carthage, this abode. 

Is ſtill your object of ſurmiſe and dread.  _ 

But ſay, what period hope you, or what term. 8 

To ſuch a mighty ſtrife? were it not beſt 140 

A league eternal, and the firmeſt bands 

Of marriage now to make? you have at laſt 

All that your ſoul has wiſh'd. She burns in love, 1 

Th' enambur'd queen, and deep thro' all her frame 

Has drunk the 2 id your arts infus'd, 145 


q 
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Why let her ſerve a Tg lord, and give wi A 
Her Tyrians as in dower to you aud him. 

The queen of love reply'd (for well ſhe knew. 
Saturnia's arts, and that ſhe would transfer 
Th' Italian empire to her Lybian ſhore) 

Who would ſuch terms reje&t, or madly check 


F 2 With 
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With you contending, to protract the war, 

Would fortune but aſſiſt, the hop'd event 155 
To bring about? but ſtill my anxious thought 
Suſpended hangs, if Jupiter intends 

Your Tyrians and my Trojans ſhould be one, 
Approves their mixture, and the league propos'd. 
Tis yours, his favour'd conſort, to explore 169 
His ſecret will. Proceed; I ſecond you. | 
To this imperial Juno made reply. | 

That labour ſhall be mine. Now liſt, and learn 

By what ſure means, what moſt imports us both 

May be perform'd. Soon as to-morrow's ſyn 16; 
With early rays unveils the ſhaded globe, 

Eneas, and with him the mournful queen, 

Will ſeek with hound and horn the Sylvan chace. 
O'er them, while all the reſt purſue intent 
Their ſport at ſpeed, and with their nets ſurround 170 
The pathleſs wilds, I from on high will pour 

A turbid ftorm of mingled hail and rain, 

And with loud thunders ſhake the trembling ſky. 
Hid in o'erwhelming night th' attendants all 
Shall fly diſpers'd ; while in one ſhelt'ring cave 175 
The queen and Trojan leader meet by chance. 

I will be there, and if your will refoly'd 

Now ſeconds mine, this union ſhall be firm, 

And, ſhe his own by hymeneal rites. 

Aſſenting Venus grants the queen's requeſt, 180 
And inly ſmiles at her detected arts. 

Mean while, Aurora riſing left the main; 

And with her ſpreading beam a choſen band 

Ruſh thro” the gates, all arm'd with hunting ſpears, 
With nets and toils. Maſſylian horſe attend 185 
With all the fine ſagacity of hounds. 


While rang d before the 1 the Tyrian lords "EA 
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Their queen impatient wait, whom other cares, 
The cares of dreſs retard. Her courſer, deck'd 
With gold and purple trappings, paws the ground, 190 
And neighing proudly champs his foaming bit. 
Now forth ſhe comes at length, with all her court 
Surrounded. Her Sidonian veſt a fringe 
Of crimſon border'd round; her quiver gold; 
Her hair witlr gold bound up; a golden claſp 195 
| Cloſe to her boſom binds her purple gown. 
Her Tyrian nobles, and Tulus too 
Exulting, march along: but firſt and chief, 
With charms ſuperior came Eneas on, 
And join'd the joyous band. As when the ſtreams. 200 
Of Xanthus, and the wintry Lycian wild 
Apollo for his native ſoil forſakes, 
For Delos, and-renews the choral dance: 
Around his altars Cretans, Driopes, | 
And painted Agathyrſi mingling roar. 205 
He on the height of Cynthus graceful walks, 
His flowing treſſes with a laurel wreath 
Surrounded ſoft, and breaded up with gold: 
The ſheaf of arrows on his ſhoulders ſound. 
Not with leſs beauty or inferior'grace | 210 
The leader of the Trojans mov'd along. 
No ſooner had they reach'd the mountain's height, 
And rough receſſes of the Sylvan game, 
Then lo! the wild goats from their rocky haunts 
Here bounding fly: there, hid in clouds of duſt 215 
Their hills forſook, th' affrighted deer are ſeen 
In rapid ſpeed to ſcour along the plain. . 
But young Aſcanius in the vales below, 
Proud of his ſtately courſer, in the chaſe 
Now theſe, now thoſe outrides, and ardent longs,” 220 
yn theſe timorous herds, to ſee appear 
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The foaming boar, or from his hilly couch 
The yellow lion in his rage deſcend. 

Mean while a mighty murmur o'er the ſky 


Foreboding ran: and, mixt with dniting hail, 225 


A ſtorm of rain enſues, . The Tyrian train, 

And Trojan youth, with Venus” grandſon, fly 
Amaz'd, confus d, for ſhelter o'er the fields. 

Whole rivers from the mountains pour amain. 

By chance the 'Tyrian queen and Trojan chief 238 
Found the ſame ſhelt'ring cave ; earth firſt, and ſhe, 
Great Juno, who preſides o'er marriage rites 

The ſignal gave: heaven too with lightnings ſhone, 
Acknowledging their nuptials, and the nymphs 


On diſtant mountains rais'd aſſenting ſhrieks. 235 


That day, that fatal day, of numerous woes, 
And of her ruin was the primal cauſe. _ 
For, not reſtrain'd by conſciouſneſs of guilt, 
Nor reputation, Dido now no more 1 
A ſtol'n amour, but marriage names her act, 240 
And covers with that ſpecious name her erime. 

Now fame thro* Lybia's populous cities runs, 


Than which no miſchief lives of ſwifter wing; 
Who gains by motion vigour, and new ſtrength 


From travelling obtains: tho' ſmall of ſize 245 
At firſt thro? fear, the quickly towers aloft, | 
Her foot on earth, her head amid the clonds. | 

This her laſt labour parent earth, tis ſaid, 


Offended with the powers above, produc d; | 
Siſter of Ceus and Enceladus : 250 


Of foot and wing moſt formidable ſwift ; 

A monſter horrid, huge! the plames, that deck 

Her wond'rous form, not more in number are 

Than her ſtill wakeful eyes that grow hencath, 

Moft firange to tell! or than her wlhang: tongues, ws 
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Or opening mouths, and ever- liſtening ears. 

By night, thro* heaven's mid region, and the ſhade 

Of earth, ſhe buzzing flies, nor ever fleep, 
With its ſoft ſlumberous weight, can cloſe her eyes. 
Perch'd on the fummit of ſome tower, by day, 260 
Or royal dome, ſhe fits at conſtant watch, 
And mighty cities ſeares with panic fears. 
Alike tenacious ſhe of right and wrong, 

Of truth and falſehood; makes it her delight 
The people's minds with various tales to fill, 205 
And things undone or done alike reports. 

That great Eneas, ſprung from Trojan blood, 

Was by fair Dido choſen for her lord, 

And now, the winter long, they ſteep their ſouls 


In pleaſure” 8 —— luxury, nor once 270 


Of their high ſtations think, but give the reins 
To luſtful dalliance. This the ſhameleſs power, 
Detractions goddeſs, widely ſpread around. 

To king Iarbas firſt ſhe bends her courſe. | 
With tales diſturb'd him, and his rage inflam'd. 275 
From Ammon, and an ymph compreſs'd by force, 

Fair Garamantis, he his birth deriv'd. 

Thro' his wide realms a hundred ſtately fanes, | 

A hundred altars he to Jove had rear'd, roo 

And fires eternal, and perpetual guards 280 

Had conſecrated. Blood of victims ſlain | 

Fatten'd the ſoil; the porches ſmiPd with flowers. 

Well nigh diſtracted at the bitter news, 

And fir'd to madneſs, he, as fame relates, 

Before the altars, and amid the ſhrines 28g 

Of preſent powers, with hands to heaven uprais d, 

A ſuppliant, thus the king of gods addreſs d. 

O Jupiter omnipotent, to whom 

The nation of Mauruſia at their feaſts, | 
F 4 On 
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On ſumptuous beds reclin'd, libations pour 290 
Of Bacchus choiceſt gifts — O haſt thou ſeen 
Theſe ſhameful deeds? or when thy red right arm 
The thunder darts, ſay, father! do we dread 
Thy power in vain? and are our fouls appall'd 
By blind unmeaning fires, and empty ſounds? 295 
A female fugitive, upon our coaſts, 
Yon paltry city purchas'd with her gold, 
Was ſuffer'd here to build ; we gave her lands 
To cultivate, and our own terms preſcrib'd, 
Yes, ſhe, diſdainful of my proffer'd love, ze 
This new /Eneas, partner of her throne, 
And of her bed receives: and he forſooth, 
This ſecond Paris with his eunuch- train, 
A Lydian mitre ty'd beneath his chin, 
His hair with odours dropping, now enjoys 30g 
The raviſh'd ſpoil; while I your altars heap 
With gifts in vain, and boaſt an empty name.. 

While thus he pray'd, and graſp'd his altars, him 
Th' almighty heard; and his paternal eye, 
Pull on the city, and the royal pair, 1 310 
Forgetful of their better fame he turn d. 
Then Hermes thus beſpoke, and gave in charge 
His ſovereign will — Go, ſon of Maia, go, 
'The zephyrs wake, and on the wing deſcend ; 
The Dardan leader, that now lingering waſtes 3115 
His hours at Carthage, and thoſe nobler realms 
The fates have deſtin'd him with eaſe forgets, 
Addreſs, and ſwiftly my great meſſage bear. 
Not ſuch a ſon, nor loſt to ſhame like him, 
His beauteous mother promis'd; nor for this 320 
Twice reſcu'd him from hoſtile Grecian arms: 
But one who ſhould prove equal to the weight 


Of ſovereign power, and fair Heſperia rule, 
8 With 
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With ewpire big, and raging now for war: re 

One who might truly prove his high deſcent 325 

From Teucer's noble blood, and laſt reduce 

Beneath his guiding laws a world ſubdu'd. 

Tell him, that if no ſpark of glory fires 

His boſom to accompliſh ſuch high deeds, | 

Nor for himſelf to work out ſuch renown, 330 

Why ſhould he to his ſon, Aſcanius, grudge | 

The Roman towers? what is it here he plans? 

What hopes he here amidſt a hoſtile race, 

Nor his Auſonian progeny regards, 

Nor fair Lavinia's realm ? This is the ſum ; 334 

So let him ſail, bear you our high beheſt. | 
He ſaid : and Hermes, to his fire's command 

Obedient, firſt the ſandals on his feet, 

Thoſe golden ſandals ty'd, that with wing'd ſpeed 

Bear him ſublime o'er ocean, and o'er earth, 340 

Impetuous as the whirlwind's rapid wing. 

His rod he ſeizes next, of power to call 

From hell the bloodleſs ghoſts; and others ſend 

To Tartarus profound. It ſlumbers gives 

By turns and takes away; and eyes in death 345 

Already cold and fix'd, again unſeals. 

Provided thus he drives the winds, and fails 

The turbid clouds along. Now in mid flight 

The ſummit and the lofty ſides he ſees 

Of rocky Atlas; -who the ſky ſuſtains: 350 

Of Atlas, round whoſe piny head is ſpread 

A conſtant night of vapours black and deep. 

With winds too and with frequent rains aſſail'd: 

Perpetual ſnow involves his ſhoulders broad; 

His horrid beard is rough with rigid ice, 355 

And from his hoary chin huge torrents roll. 5 

Here firſt en equal wing Cyllenius pois d 

Fs Alights: 
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Alights : kence, planging headlong towards the ſea 
His flight precipitates : as when a bird, 
Around the ſhores, around the fiſhy rocks 360 
Skims on his level wing; ſo Hermes now, 
Deſcended from his mother's aged fire, - 
Flies, ſoftly borne along *twixt earth and heaven, 
And cuts the winds and Lybia's fandy ſhore. 
And now the Tyrian hurts his feather'd feet 365 
No ſooner touch'd, than he Æneas found 
Planning new towers, or changing houſes built; 
His ſword, with yellow jafper ſtarry-bright, 
| Hong uſeleſs on his thigh; and glowing deep 
| With Tyrian purple, from his ſhoulders fell 370 
A ſplendid mantle, intermix'd with gold; 
Work'd by fair Dido, and her liberal gift. 
The god attacks him — Art thou building here, 
| | Uxorious man, theſe Carthaginian walls? 
This riſing town? ah! of your own affairs, 375 
if | Of your own empire, all unmindful grown! 
The king of gods himſelf, the power whoſe nod 
Shakes earth and heaven, has ſent me from his throne, 
Has bid me bear to thee his high commands. | 
What art thou planning? with what airy hopes 380 
Thy leiſure waſting in this Lybian land? 
But if no glory from illuſtrious deeds 
Can wake thy foal, nor for thy own renown 
Such noble labours thou wilt undertake ; © | 
Yet turn thy thoughts upon thy rifing ſon, 38; 
Thy heir, Tilus; to whoſe hopes are due 
Th' Italian empire, and the Roman world. 
'Fhus having ſpoke, at once from mortal _ 
Cyllenis fled, and melted into air. 
Eneas at the viſion ſtood aghaſt; 390 
His 9 and his voice 
2623 94.7 Depriv'd 
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Depriv'd of ſound and utterance. Deeply ſtruck 

At this high warning, and the will of heaven, 

He burns impatient to be gone, and leave 4 6 

Th' intoxicating ſoftneſs of this land. 241 "gs 

What can he do, or with what blandiſhments | 

Attempt alas! the queen's ſuſpicious rage 

Gradual to ſooth? or where his tale begin? 

His varying mind, within itſelf at war, 

Takes different ſides, and rolls from thought to 
thought. 400 

To him long pondering, this appears the beſt. * 

Mneſtheus, Sergeſtus, and Cloanthus bold, 

His choſen friends, he ſummons: bids them ſtrait 

The fleet prepare in ſilence; to the ſhore 

Call down their fellows, and their arms prepare, 495 

But of this ſudden change the ſecret cauſe 

Wich care conceal : and he himſelf mean while, 

(Since gracious Dido nothing yet ſuſpects, 

Nay thinks their loves indiſſolubly firm) | 

Each kind acceſs would try, attentive wack /. 410 

The ſofteſt hour of ſpeech on ſuch a theme; 

And every art attempt of fit addreſs, 

At once, and joyful all obey his Will. 

The queen (for who a lover can deceive) 

His fraud foreſges and meditated flight, 

Her fortune fearing-moſt, when moſt ſerene. 

The fame malicious fury to her ear 

Had brought the cloſe equipment of their fleet, 

And that they ſtood prepar'd in haſte to ſail. 

Now wild of ul ſhe rages, now inflam' d, 420 

Roars a mad Bacchanal thro? every ſtreets 

Like theſe excited by the ſacred rites-.' | | 

Perform'@:triennaall to the god of wine, 

When mount Cytheron yells with nightly Monts. 
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At laſt her lover thus the queen upbraids, 
Perfidious! couldſt thou hope from me to hide 
So great a crime? and thus by ſtealth eſcape 
From theſe my realms? that, nor thy plighted faith, 
Nor my true paſſion, nor the fad extreme 
On which thou ſeeſt a dying lover for d, 430 
Could hold thee here? but now, while wintry ſigns 
Prevail thro? heaven, your navy you prepare 
Inhuman! and are now, amid the rage 
Of northern blaſts, on fire to dare the deep? 
What? if thou wert not bound for foreign.thores 435 
And ſeats ungnown; did antient Troy ſtill ſtand, 

Say, wouldſt thou ſeek that Troy thro? ſtormy ſeas? 
And riſque the preſent horrors. of the main ? 

Me doſt thou fly? — O by theſe ſtreaming tears, 

And by thy own right hand (ſince theſe are all 440 
That to the wretch before thee now remain) 

O by our loves and hymeneal rites, 

If aught from thee my tenderneſs deſerves, 

If e' er my grace was pleaſing to thy ſoul, . 

Have pity on my falling houſe, and yet, 445. 
If prayers may yet have place, O let me beg 

That you would change this deſperate reſolve. 

For you alone the Lybian nations round, 

And tyrants of Numidia, nay my own, | ' 

My own offended Tyrians hate my name. 450 
Yet more, for you J have ſhook hands with ſhame; 
That better fame, which rais'd me to the ſtars, 

-Is gone, is loſt for ever. Thou, my gueſt, 

Since for the haſband that ſole name remains, 

Say, canſt thou thus forſake a dying queen? 455 
Why ſhould I live till that deſtroying hand, | 
Who flew his brother, lay theſe walls in duſt ? 

Or till Iarbas drag me hence a ſlave? and 
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O that at leaſt, before thy cruel flight, - | 
Some young Eneas, offspring of our love, 460 
And image of his fire, with me remain'd, | 
To play around my knees, I ſhould not then 

Believe myſelf all ruin'd, all forlorn. 

She ſaid, But he, by Jove's high will ran. 
His eyes kept ſtedfaſt on the ground, and ſtrove "5. 
Within his breaſt his anguiſh to ſuppreſs. | 
Then thus in brief. The various favours heap'd 
Abundant on my head, which you, O queen. 
At large recount, I never will deny, 

Nor on the giver think, but with delight, 

While memory or life itſelf is mine. 

My juſt defence is ſhort. I never hop'd 

My meditated voyage to conceal, 

Which you pretend a flight; nor ever feign'd 

The torch of Hymen, nor beneath his-yoke 475 

To bind myſelf by matrimonial ties. 4 

Had fate permitted me to lead my life 

By my own wiſh, and ſooth my many woes | 

By my directed choice, the walls of Troy, | 

And lov'd remains of my forefathers then 

Had claim'd my foremoſt care : then Priam's 3 

And fallen Pergamus had been reſtor'd. f 

But Phœebus now, and Delphic oracles | 

To Italy command my {ſpeedy way | 

My love is there, and there my country plac'd. 48 

If you Phœnician- born, theſe riſing walls, | 

This Lybian city here with pleaſure fix, 

Why ſhould you grudge to us, from Troy deriv'd, 

Our deſtin'd feat in fair Auſonia's ſoil ? 

Or think our ſearch of foreign ſhores unjuſt ? 490 

My father's ghoſt, as oft as humid night 1 

Deloending, bids the ſtarry hoſt appear. 
Warns | 
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Warns me in dreams, and with ſtern aſpect frights. 
My ſon too riſes to my anxious thoughts, 

That deareſt child, whoſe hopes by burg hers 495 
Of promisd empire I too long defraud... | 

And now, but now, th' interpreter af heaven, 
Diſpatch d þy Jove himſelf, (whoſe deities 

I invocate in witneſs to this truth) 
Brought me thro” fleeting air the high beheſt, 500 
I ſaw the god, in open light reveald, 

Enter theſe-walls; his voice too ſtruck my ears. 
Then ceaſe, fair queen, with vain mains he theſe 
Yourſelf and me to vex: ] do not ſrek | 
That Italy by choice. While thus he ſpoke, 505 
Averſe with ſilent anger and diſdain, N 

Rolling her eyes around, ſhe run him o'er 

From head to foot, then thus indignant ſpoke. 

No goddeſs was thy mother, nor art thou, 
Perfidious! from high Dardanus deriv 

But, rough with flinty crags, rude 2 

Produc'd thee, and Hyrcanian tigers nurs d. 

For why ſhauld'T my wrongs diſſembling nie? 

Or why myſelf to greater ſcorn reſerre? | 
Did he once bend his eyes? could all my tears 515 
Force from that rigid breaſt one pitying groan ? 

Has one ſoft drop deſcended from his cheek? 
Or kind compaſſion footh'd a — | 

To which of theſe: barbarities is due Rt | 

The brutal preference? nor almighty Jove, "1520 
Nor Juno's ſelf with equal eye regards | 
Theſe horrid crimes. Fair faith is no where found. 
Driven from his'hame, this, ſtarving fugitive, 
Poo: that I Was, I hoſpitably lodg'd; | 1 

I took him in a partner of my throne:: OY 


His Matter d ä — Som death; 
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Redeem'd — Ah! whither does my fury drive! #4 
And now Apollo's oracle, and now | | 
The Lycian lots ; now ſent from higheſt Jove, #5 
Th' interpreter of gods, their dire commands | 530 
Brings to his ears — O doubtleſs tib a taſct PCA 
For heavenly powers, and they with cares like theſe, 
Diſturb the fair tranquillity of heaven! 
I nor detain thee, nor thy tale refute, © 
Go ſeek out Italy, purſue her realms SEEDED f 5 
Thro' winds and waves; but if heaven's juſtice au wo 
Can yet perform, my vengeance will overtake, 
I hope at leaſt, th* offender in mid ſeas 
Daſh'd: on the hidden racks; while oft he calls, 
And calls in vain on abſent Dido's name. 540 
T ho' abſent,” arm'd with black avenging flames, 
] will purſue thee, and when chilling death 
Hath parted from theſe limbs the flying ſoul, 
My ghoſt-in every-place ſhall haunt thy ſteps. 
Yes impious wretch. my wrongs ſhall be aveng'd; 545 
And fame ſhall ſound it to my ſhade below. 
She ended here abrupt, and ſick of life, - 
Flies heaven's fair light, impatient of his look; 
She leaves him lingering yet to plead his cauſe, 
And meaning ftill a thouſand things to ſay. - $50 
TH attendants, as ſhe faints into their arms, 
Suſtain, and lay her on the marble couch. 

But good Eneas, tho' he much deſires 
By lenient ſpeech to ſooth the mourning fair, ed 
And calm her ſorrows with the kindeſt ſounds, 55 5 
Tho' deeply ſighing, and thro' all his frame | 
Shook by the tempeſt of all-powerful love, 
Yet heaven's high will he not the leſs obeys, "SA 
Nor leſs his fleet reviſits and repairs. A 
No all at orice the Trojans urge their work © 0 
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With ardent aim, and all at once their ſhips 
Launch eager on the main: the keels, with pitch 
Well ſmear'd, now ſwim at large, while all around, 
Studious of flight, the ſailors leafy oars, 
And W unfaſhionꝰd * from neighbouring 
Crouds — on word thro” every e and gate. 
As when ſome well-ſtor'd granary of corn, 
- Laborious ants, of winter provident, 
Invading rob, and bear into their ſtores: 
O'er all the plain the black battalion ſwarms, 570 
And, thro” the narrow path their feet had worn 
Along the graſs, bear off their plunder'd prey: 
A part the heavier grains puſh ſlow along, 
Roll'd with their ſhoulders; while a part urge on 
Their loitring troops, and punith all delay: 575 
The path entire glows-fervent with their toil. 
What then O Dido, what were then thy. thoughts 
At fight of this! what home-felt ſighs burſt forth ! 
When from the turrets height-thine eyes beheld 
In one wild hurry all the crouded ſhore, 580 
And all the main in deep commotion mix'd! 
Relentleſs love! to what are mortal eats 
Impell'd by thee ? Again ſhe is n 
Yo melt i in tears away, again to try 
The moving force of prayer, and ho bend 585 
Her pride of ſoul ta. love's imperious power ;. 
That no reſource, no remedy be left 
Uptry'd, and ſhe, unhappy, die in vain. 
7 _ thou ſeeſt what preparation ſwarms 
er all the ſhore; and how they croud around 590 
9 every hand; e' en now their fails invite 
The lingering gales; and with exulting haſte 
The marinen b their ſhips. A 
W. 
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A blow ſo fatal, could I have fareſeen, 

I could have borne it! O this only boon, 
This laſt requeſt, my deareſt ſiſter grant: 

For he, perfidious as he is, was wont 

To reverence thee, and truſt with thee alone 
The ſecrets of his breaſt, thou only know'ſt 
Each kind approach that opens to his ſoul, 
And every ſofter ſeaſon of addreſs. 

Go then, and bend before this haughty foe; 
Intreat him humbly, tell him with thy tears, 
I neer, aſſiſtant to the arms of Greece, 
At Aulis ſwore the overthrow of Troy ; 

I ſent no fleet to Pergamus, nor eber 

His father's ghoſt with impious hand diſturb'd. 
Why then ſhould his relentleſs ear deny 
Attention to my griefs? why all this haſte 
Untimely ? let him to a wretched queen, 

A dying lover, grant this laſt requeſt : 

Let him but wait a better time for flight, 

And favouring winds. I now no more reclaim 
Our former nuptials: thoſe he has betray'd ; 

I wiſh not to deprive him of the realm 

He hopes i in Italy; IL only beg 

A little time, an interval from woe, | 

A ſhort receſs from love's tormenting rage; 
Till fortune has ſubdu'd me to my griefs. 
This lateſt boon I crave; with pity hear 
Thy ſiſter's ſorrow : this one grace obtain'd, 
Prom farther cares my death ſhall ſet thee free. 
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Thus pray'd, ſhe weeping ;. and theſe moving tears 55 


Her grieving fiſter to the hero bore. 
But he by all unmov'd, to prayers and tears 
Inſenſible remain'd. , The fates withſtand, 

And heaven itſelf ſhuts up his kinder ear. 
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As when from Alpine ſummits northern blaſts 
Contending ſtrive, which foremoſt ſhall uproot 
A mighty oak, more vigorous grown by years, 630 
With fierce aſſailing blaſts; on every fide 

The ſtorm roars loud, and from each ſhatter'd branch 
The ground beneath with leaves is deeply ſtrew'd: 
Faſt to its rock th aſſaulted tree adheres; 

For high as towards the clouds it towers aloft, 635 
So deep to hell its roots profoundly ſhoot. 

No leſs the Frojan with repeated plaints 

Is buffeted, and feels th* invading ſtorm. 

Tet ſtill, his ſoul unmov'd, tears flow in vain. 

Then, ſhuddering at her fate, th* unhappy queen 640 
Calls loud on death, and loaths the light of heaven. 
To aid her fatal purpoſe ſhe beholds, 

Dreadful to tell! as her unſparing hand 

Das offerings on the fuming altars aid, £08 
The facred liquor blacken into mud, 645 
And wine pour d forth convert to blood ins: 

This fight, this prodigy of dire portent, | 

To none, not even her ſiſter ſhe difclos'd? 

There roſe beſides within Re | 

A marble temple to her former lord, WE 659 
And long by her in higheſt honour held, 

With ſnow-white fleeces crown'd and fetal flowers, 
From hence, when night involves the world in ſhade, 
Are voices heard, low whiſpering, as the call 


Of dead Sicheeus; while on ſome high tower 655 


The ſolitary ow-I her funeral ſong 


| Screams ſad, and ſpins into a length of woe. | 


Yet more; the oracles from prophets old 

Wich fearfal Warnings arrow up her foul. 
Eneas too, in threatening poſture ſeen, 66g 
Purſues her thro? her re. Þ while ſtill alone, a 
Py ile 
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While ſtill abandon'd to herſelf ſhe ſeems, 

A long, long way walks ſolitary o'er, 

And ſeeks her Tytians on a deſert land. - | 
As when diſtracted Pentheus in has rage, 665 
Troops of purſuing ſuries at his heels, | 
A double ſun, and twofold Thebes beheld. 

Or as, upon the tragic ſcene diſplay d, 


Oreſtes from before his mother flies, - | 
With firebrands arm'd, and black bow threat*ning 
| ſnakes, | 670 


Whilſt vengeful furies guard and bar the door. 
When therefore by deſpair and grief ſubdu'd, 

She form'd her mortal purpoſe, fix'd to die, | 
The time, the manner, ſke in ſecret laid; | | | 
And thus beſpoke her ſiſter; while her am 675 | 
With care ſhe hid, and hope ſeren'd her brow. . | 
Joy, give your ſiſter joy, who late has found a = 
A way to bring him back, or from his chains | 
For ever to ſet free-a lover's heart. | | 
Where the ſun ſets, and utmoſ ocean ends, 
The fartheſt bounds of Ethiopia lies; 

There mighty Atlas on his ſhoulders bears 

Heaven's axis, ſtarr'd. with ever-burning lights, 

From thence a priefteſs, of Maſfylian race, 
Who watch'd th* Heſperian temple, who: prepar'd 685 
Food for its dragon, and with care preſerv'd 

The golden apples of the ſacred tree, 

Infuſing liquid honey in his cates, 

And poppies ſlum berous juice, was pointed out 
To my regard. And ſhe each love - ſick mind, 690 
If ſuch her pleaſure is, by power of ſong 

Now promiſes from all its pangs to free, 

Or others plunge alike in bitter cares. 

'Tis hers to top the headlong current's force, 
Aud retrogade the ſtars : beneath her feet 695 | 
The | | | 
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The ground is heard to groan, and from their hills 
At her command the mountain-aſh deſcends. 
By heaven, and by thy deareſt ſelf I ſwear, 
O fiſter ! that, reluctant I addrefs . 
Myſelf to magic arts. But go, erect, 700 
With ſilent ſecrecy, a funeral pile 
In open air, but moſt retir'd from view : 
There place thoſe arms the traitor left behind 
In my apartment; and the nuptial bed 
On which I was undone, above them lay. 705 
The priefteſs bids, commands me to deftroy 
Each relique of this execrable man. 
| She ſaid no more: but all at once her face 
A deadly pale o'erfpread. Yet not for this | 
Suſpected Anna that her ſiſter's thought, 710 
Pretending ſacred rites, was fix'd on death; | 
Or that ſuch fury had poſſeſs d her ſoul, 
Nor dreading worſe than when Sichœus dy'd ; 
Officious ſhe obeys the queen's commands. 
But Dido, in her inner court, and plac dd 715 
Beneath the cope of heaven, a mighty pyre 
Erects, of pitch trees, and cleft oaks compos'd; 
Surrounds the place with garlands, and above 
Crowns with funereal wreaths.” On theſe ſhe lays 
His clothes, the ſword behind him left by chance 720 
And in his bed his image; all prepar'd 
To meet the dreadful fature. Altars round 
Riſe frequent; whilſt, with looſe diſhevell'd hair, 
The prieſteſs thundering calls three hundred gods, 
Chaos and Erebus, the triple form 725 
Of Hecate, or Dian's threefold name; 
Water, pretended from Avernus' lake, 
She pours abroad, and brings, by moon-light mow'd 


With brazen ſickles, herbs of various power, 
; | Exuberant 
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Exuberant with juice of poiſons dire: | 730 
The fleſhy knot too of a new-born colt, 

Torn from its forehead, and the mother's love, 
Diverted thus, is added to the heap. 1 
The dying queen herſelf with one foot bare, 

And robe looſe flowing by the altars plac'd, 735 
With pious hands that held the ſalted cake, 

Calls all the gods, and every conſcious ſtar, 

As witneſſes of her impending fate, | 

And if there be a power, whoſe care extends 
To lovers in unequal union bound, 740 
That power ſhe calls to aid her, and avenge. 

. Twas night, and weary animals enjoy'd 

Refreſhing ſleep o'er all the filent globe; 

Huſh'd were the woods, and huſh'd the raging ſeas ; 
And rolling ſtars their middle courſe had reach'd; 745 
Thro? every field the depth of filence reign d; 

The beaſts, the painted birds, and thoſe who range - 
The liquid lakes, or roam the foreſts wide, 

All hid in darkneſs, with the balm of ſleep, 0 
Sooth'd every care, and every toil forgot. 750 
Not fo th' unhappy queen; ſhe never ſteeps 

Her cares in reſt; or in her eyes, or breaſt 

The night receives. Her cares redoubling roll, 

And love again ariſing, with new tide | 
Pours all its various tempeſts through her heart, 755 
That fluctuates wild with theſe diſcordant thoughts, 
What ſhall I do? abandon'd thus and ſcorn'd, 

Shall I to former lovers have recourſe ? ; 

Shall I a ſuppliant ſeek Numidian lords, 
Thoſe huſbands I fo often have diſdain'd ? 760 
Or follow with ſpread ſails the Trojan fleet, 

And humbly bend me to their proud commands? 
Yes! for I lent them needful aid, and find 


My 
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My kindneſs in their gratitude repaid! 
But grant I ſhould, which of that generous band 76; 
Would ſecond my deſign? would yet receive 
Within his haughty ſhip a wretch deſpis'd ? 

A wretch indeed! and art thou yet to learn 

The falſchovds of Lavmedon's proud race? 

But what? ſhall I by flight alone attend 770 
The triumph of thoſe ſailors, or purſue, | 
Accompany'd with all my Tyrian bands, 

And thoſe who hardly from Sidonian walls 

But late I drew, again command to ſea, 

And bid them ſpread their ſails before the wind? 775 
No die; tis thy due lot, and by the ſword 

Eſcape from future pain. Thou, ſiſter, thou 
Won by my tears, firſt to the foe expo dd 

My raging breaſt, and loaded with theſe woes. 

Why could I not, exempt from wedded love, 780 
Like wiſer animals, without a crime, 

Have paſs'd my days in peace, nor known theſe cares? 
The faith I promis'd to Sichœus' ſhade, 

Bitter reflection! has been ill obſerv'd. | 

Whilſt theſe deep plaints burſt eager from her 
breaſt, % 1! Bog 785 
Aneas in his lofty cabbin laid. 
Secure of ſailing, ſnatch'd a ſhort repoſe, 
When lo! again in ſleep, before his eyes 
The god returning ſtood, and ſeem'd again 
To warn him of his fate; in all his form 790 
Aſſimulating Hermes; in his vic, 
Complexion, yellow locks, and youthful grace 
That turn'd and poliſhid every limb, the ſame. 

Say, goddeſs- born 3 ſurrounded as you'are 
With various perils, can you ſlerp indulge, 795 
Inſenſate? nor the threaten'd dangers foe? 
Doſt thou not hear propitious zephyrs blow ? 


Reſolv'd 
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Reſol vd on death, ſhe rolls ſome dire deceit, 
Some dreadfal guilt within her ſecret breaſ t 
That heaves tempeſtuous with the varying tide * 
Of fury and revenge. And wilt chou not 
Whilſt flight is in thy power, that flight at once 
Precipitate ? but now, and thou ſhalt ſee 
The face of ocean ruffled with her ſhips, 
Her firebrands blaze, and all cheſe ſhores around 80g 
Glow red with flames, if moming fads thee here. 
'Up, and fly inan. Levity and change 
Are woman's attributes. He ſaid at once, 
And mingled with the darkneſs of the night. 
Then, then Eneas with the viſion ſtruck, $19 : 
Starts up from ſleep, and rouſes all his friends: 
Wake, wake companions, each man to his car; 
Unfurl your ſails: à meſſenger from heaven 
Warns you to ſpeed your flight, your cables cut, 
And ſtrait be gone, again he has beenihexe, | 815 
O ſacred power! whoe'er thou art, thy will | 
Implicit we obey, thy high command 
With pleaſure execute. Be preſent then 
With gracious aid, and light up ftars on high, 
Propitious to our courſe! he ſaid, unſheath d oo 
His flaming ſword, and cut the cable-thro'. 
Like ardour warms them all; they ruſh, ea 
Each implement; the ſhores are left, the ſea. 
Is cover'd with: their ſhips : they daſh the ſonm 
| With every nerve, and n n 
Aurora now Tithonus* ſaffron: ecuch (vl 
Forſaking, had/thro' heaven and earth Ae n 
Her new-bors light. Soon as th-unreſting queen 
From her wateh - tower the heightening dawn beheld, 
The ſhore deſerted, and with equal fails, 830 
The A 7 fleet at diſtances thrice hodruck 


fs, © 1 © bs 
_ * _ 


120 E NE I D. Book w. 
Her beauteous breaſt, and tore her golden hair. 
O Jove! and ſliall he thus eſcape, ſhe cry'd 3 
A ſtranger mock my power in my own realms ? 
Will they not fly to arms? from every gate 835 
Theſe fagitives'purſue? while others launch 
My veſſels from the dock. Ariſe, away, 
Bring fire, your canvas ſpread, bend every oar. 
What do I'fay ? where am 1? what new rage 
Di&raRs and turns my brain? unhappy queen! 846 
Thy wretched fate now firſt has touch'd thy ſoul. 
It would have then become thee when thy power 
Thou blindly didft reſign. See now the hand, 
The plighted faith, yes, ſee the pious man 
Who with himſelf, as babbling fame relates, 845 
His country gods durſt reſcue from the flames, 
And on his ſhoulders bore his aged fire! 
Ah! could I not have torn him limb from limb, 
And firew'd"them on the waves? Rave ſtabb'd his 
friends, 
His very ſon too, with my vengeful 2 850 
And ſerv'd him up a banquet for his fire? | 
Thb' attempt, the dire attempt perhaps had been 
Of doubtful iſſue? grant, it fo had prov'd, 
Thus fix'd to die, what had I elſe to fear? 
I might have hurl'd my firebrands thro' their 
camp; Ss, 
Their decks have FI with flames; the ſon, the fire, 
With all their race extinguiſh'd ; and at laſt 
Myſelf have ſtabb'd upon the bleeding mw * 
All- ſeeing ſun! and mighty Juno !/ thou f 
Interpreter, and conſcious of my woes rg 
Thou Hecate ! whoſe dreadful name is /yell'd 
Thro' midnight ſtreets; avenging furies oo 
And you, Eliza's tutelary gods! © 
O hear a dying queen, your power exert 
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In righteous puniſhment of guilt, and laſt 865 

Aſſenting hearken to a wretch's pray r. 

If 'tis decreed this impious man muſt reach 

His deſtin'd port in ſafety, if the will 

Of Jove has order'd this determin'd end : 

Yet curs'd with wars, and harraſs'd by the arms 870 

Of unſubmitting nations; baniſh'd far 

From his own realms, torn from the loy'd embance 

Of his Iülus, let him beg for aid, 

But beg in vain ; let him behold with dread 

The deaths untimely of his faſteſt friends: 875 

And when to terms of an unequal peace 

He bends his neck, nor realm, nor heaven's fair light 

Let him enjoy, but fall before his hour, 

Fall! and unburied in the duſt remain £32 

This is my wiſh, and theſe the lateſt prayers 830 

That now to heav'n I pour out with my blood. 

His kindred then, and all his future race, 

O Tyrians, with immortal hate purſue, | 

And to my ſhade that grateful tribute pay. vie 

May never love, nor league of friendſhip bind 885 

Theſe hoſtile nations: from my aſhes late E 

Some great avenger of my wrongs ariſe,  . 

And unrelenting ſcourge this Trojan race 

With fire, with ſword, with every plague of war : 

Now, and in all times hence, as ſtrength: may back _ 

Proffer d occaſion, thus I imprecate: | 891 

That ſhores to ſhores, that ſeas to ſeas, and arms 

To lifted arms, may ever ſtand engag'd 

In mortal oppoſition ; they, and theirs, 

In one eternal war be ſtill involy'd ! 895 

She ſaid,. and roll'd a thouſand varying thoughts, 

The hated light how ſooneſt to forſake. 

Then ſhortly thus Sichaws nurſe beſpoke, 

Her own the grave had long contain'd, Go, friend, 
Vor. I. G Call 
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Call my beloved ſiſter, bid her haſte, geo 
And with the limpid current ſprinkle o'er 

Her body, then the deſtin'd victims bring, 

And expiations due. So let her come. 

And you with holy fillets crown your head, 

The ſacrifices, which to Stygian Toye. = 905 
I have prepar d, muſt be accompliſh'd now; 

Sueh is my will, and thus I mean to end 

My tedious cares, and to the flames commit 

The image of the Dardan chief. She ſaid; | 
And Barce, with the care of anxious age, 910 
Sped ſwift along her weak and tottring Reps, 

But wild, and ſhivering at her dire defi isn, 

Rolling her blood-ftreak'd eyes, her quivering checks 
Spread horrible with ſpots, the furious queen, 

Pale with the proſpect of impending death, 913 
Aſcends the funeral pile, the Dardan ſword, 

A preſent never meant for ſuch an uſe | 
Unſheaths—And here while on the Trojan robe, 
And well-known couch ſhe fix d her ardent eye, 
Pauſing a ſpace, a ſpace diſſolv'd in tears, 920 
She threw her body on the bed; and ſpoke- 

Theſe laſt, theſe dying words —Ve dear remains, 
While heaven and fato permitted, now receive 


This fleeting life, and free me from my cares. 


Yes; I haue lived; have finiſh'd"that career 923 
| Which fortune had allotted ; and my ghoſt 

Shall now- with glory to the ſhades deſcend, 

A ſtately city I have rais'd, and ſeen 

My walls ariſe; my huſband have reveng'd © 

On his perfidious brother Ah! how bleft, 930 

How more than happy, had this Trojan fleet 

Ne'er landed on my ſhores! She ſaid; and preſs'd 

Her lips againſt the conch And ſhall we die 

Thus unreveng'd? But let us die! ſhe cried, 
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ves thus, even thus, I ſeek the ſhades with) as ; 18 
Now let the cruel Dardan feaſt his eyes 
From ocean with theſe flames, and beat ufo 7 
Where&er he fails, this omen of my fate. 
She ſaid: her ſtruck attendants ſaw from far il 11 
Their miſtreſs fallen, her arms diſtended in 94 
And ſtreaming with her blood the fatal ford: 
Loud clamours ſhake the vaulted roofs around: 
And fame rans'raging thro” the- affrighted wee 1 
With female ſhrieks and lamentations Iouak 
The houſes ring, and Ether wide feſounds. 490; 0 
As if all Carthage now, or antient Tyre, | 
A prey to hoſtile bands, were ſunk and loft ; * 
And all the tide of fierce devouring flames _ 
O'er dwellings both of gods and men were yy 
-” Fainting her ſiſter heard the news, and ruſn'd, 705 
With trembling ſteps, diſtracted thro? the croud ; 
Tearing her face, and with repeated blowsm | 
Her breaſt deforming, calling oft by name 
On her expiring ſiſter. Did you then | 
Deceive me thus by meditated fraud ach WOLLY'T re 
This pyre, theſe fires and altars, were they then 
With ſuch intent prepar'd ? Abandon'd thus, 
What ſhall I firſt complain of? And in death 
Couldit thou a ſiſter's fellowſhip deſpiſe ? * 19) A 
Hadſt thou but call'd me to partake thy fate, 960 
One hour, one grief, one ſteel had ſped us both, a 
O with theſe hands did I this pile erec t. 
Invoke our country gods, and then at latt, kad. Ie . 
lnhumdtt, lebe thee in this mortal hour. * 
Ah ſiſter!” by this deed thou haſt itivoly'd t 965 
Thyſelf and me, thy people and thy towny + 4+ 
And Tynan fathers in one common fate. 
Bring, bring me, that I yet with living ſtreams 
May bath her wounds; and if the lateſt breath 
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But died again away: th' imprinted wound 


The union of her agoniſing foul J; 
And mortal frame; for as ſhe neither fell , 


But died untimely by the rage of love, 


Her yellow lock had not cut off, nor doom'd 990 
Her head a victim to the Stygian ſhades. 


Drawing along, flew down, and o'er her head 995 


Wich her right-hand, the ſacred lock; at once 
2 ene. : 
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Yet hovers on her lips, that I with mine | 970 
May catch it and expire. She ſaid; ſhe mounts 
The ſummit of the pile, within her arms, 
Deep-groaning preſs'd the dying queen, and dry'd 
The livid blood officious with her robe. 

Her heavy eyelids Dido ſtrove-to raiſe, - 975 


A hiſſing ſound beneath her boſom ſends. 

Thrice, on her elbow leaning, ſhe aſſay d 

Herſelf to raiſe ; thrice fell upon the bed, 

And ſought with haggard eyes the light of heaven ; 
Found it, and groan'd. Almighty Juno then g81 
In pity to her tedious length of woes, 

And painful exit, from high heaven diſmiſs'd 

The faithful Iris, to diſſolve at once 


By fate's appointment, nor a death deſerv'd, 


To madneſs fir'd, ſtern Proſerpine as yet 


The dewy Iris then with ſaffron wing, 
And from the adverſe ſun a thouſand gay, 
A thouſand various colours o'er the ſcy 


Stood hovering : and this fatal lock, ſhe ſaid, 
To Dis devoted, I, as order'd, bear, 

And from this body ſet thee ever fre. 
Thus having ſpoke, ſhe ſever'd from the head, 


r ee ef ch, oo. 


—EANEID 


BOOK v. 


EAN while, Eneas, with the fleet ſecure 
His courſe continued thro? the bay, and cut 
8 Waves black with northern blaſts; oft look- 
ing back 
are the city, thining with the flames | 
Of miſerable Dido; tho the cauſe | RUS | 


Lay hid, which ſuch a conflagration rais'd 


Yet deſperate grief for violated love, 
And what in rage a furious Woman dares, — 
Well known, a melancholy omen thence 


The Trojans drew. As ſoon as the main ſea io 


The navy held, and no where any land | 
Appear'd, but all around was fea and ſky ; | 
A threatening cloud ſtood o'er his head, with night 
And tempeſts fraught: the gloom more dreadful made 
The ſea. The pilot from the lofty ſtern, BS 
Sage Palinurus, cries; ah! wherefore now | 
Riſe in the heavens theſe ſcowling ſtorms ? or what, 
* O 
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O father Neptune, does thy power intend ? 

This ſaid, he gives command to furl the fails, 

And ftrenuouſly'exert the oars : then turns 3 20 
Oblique the canvaſs to the wind; and ſays, r 
Magnanimous Eneas, not if Jove 

Himſelf ſhould promiſe, could I hope to reach, 
With ſuch a ſky th' Italian ſhores ; the winds 

Each other fierce oppoſe,” and from the weſt, - 23 
Glo ny and black, more furious riſe ; the air 
Is wholly into clouds condens'd. In vain © 


Me ſtrive againſt the ſtorm our courſe to hold. 


Since fortune overcomes let us obey, 
And where ſhe calls our way direct. Not far 30 
The friendly ſhores of Eryx, and the ports 
Of Sicily I judge, if I the ſtars, 
Before obſerv'd, re-meaſure right again. 

The pious chief replies. That ſo the winde 
Have long requir'd I ſee, and that in vain 
You now oppoſe them, change your courſe ind ſails, 
Can any land more grateful be, or where 
I rather would my ſhatter d ſhips refit, . 3 
Than that wherein Aceſtes holds his ſwa 
And in whoſe boſom reſt Anchiſes? bones! | | 
This ſaid, they 7 make for port; and fayouting wind, 
Expand their fails : "the fleet is carried ſwift © 
By the conſenting waves ; the well-known ſhores 
At length with acclamations they diſcern, _ 
But when the coming of the friendly fleet, 45 
AS from the ſummit of a hill, | 

Far gd -deſcried; to meet them he proceeds, 

Dreſv4 in a lion's ſpoils, with javelins arm'd. 
A Trojan lady to a river god, | 
Crimiſus, this king bore ; but of his friends 50 


He not unmindful, their return with joy 0 
R + of | on- 
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Congratulates, and on the homely turf 

Receives them, and with friendly aid relieves. 
When firſt with orient ray the next fair morn 

The ſtars had chas'd, ZEneas all his friends, 55 

Diſpers'd along the ſhores, together call'd, . 

And, on a mount of turf aſcending, ſpake, 

O great Dardanians from celeſtial: blood 

Deriv'd, an annual revolution now 

Progreſſive months have ran, ſince firſt the bones 60 

And ſacred relics of my fire we laid 

In earth, and here ſepulchral altars rais'd, 

And now, if I am not deceiv'd, the day 

Once more returns, which I ſhall ever hold, 

80 fate ordains, moſt mournful, moſt rever d. G65 

This day, were I in diftant exile ſent 

To the Getulian Syrtes,, or aboard 

The Grecian fleet, or in Mycene kept 

A priſoner, yearly would I celebrate 

With vows, and ſolemn ſhows, in long array, 70 

And heap the altars with oblations due. 

Now of our own accord that here we ſtand, 

Before the bones and aſhes of my fire, 

Which not by chance could happen, but by will 

And ſacred influence of the gods, that ve 75 

Theſe friendly ports have enter'd ; thereforth come 

All chearful join this ſacrifice to make : 

Let us from him intreat propitious winds, 

And that each year in temples to him rais'd, 

Our city built, theſe rites I may renew. 80 

Two oxen to each ſhip Aceſtes gives; | 

Your gods, and thoſe he worſhips, to your feaſts 

Invite; and if the ninth returning morn, 

To mortals uſher in a day ſerene, 
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And open by her beams the world to view, 83 
The firſt eſſay of ſkill ſhall be of ſhips 
That fleeteſt fail; next he who, ſwift of foot, 
Excels, and he, confiding in his ſtrength, 
With more expertneſs can the javelin dart, 
Or wing the feather'd ſhaft, or dares to wage 90 
The combat, with the pond'rous Ceſtus arm'd, g 
Let all be preſent, and expect rewards 

Of prizes well deſerv'd. All in applauſe 
Conſenting join, and crown their brows with leaves. 
This ſaid, with myrtle leaves, to Venus dear, 95 
His brows he veil'd, the ſage Aceſtes too, 
With young Aſcanius, Helymus, and all 
The youthful train, their heads with myrtle crown'd, 
He from th' aſſembly to the ſepulchre 
Strait went, attended by a band of friends, 100 
Follow'd by thouſands : two large goblets there 
With Bacchus pure replete, two with new milk, 
And two with blood of victims, on the ground 
He emptied for libations, with due rites, 
And ſcatter'd purple flowers, and thus he ſpake 165 

Hail holy fire ! paternal aſhes hail! _ 
In vain reſtor'd again; and thou, bleſs'd ſhade ! 
With thee alas! *twas not allow'd t' explore 
Th' Italian ſhores, nor deſtin'd lands, nor view 
Auſonian Tiber, whereſoe'er it flows. 110 
He ſcarce had ſaid, when a huge ſerpent ftrait 

Seven winding folds, ſeven ample circles drew 

Out of earth's deep receſſes, and the tomb 
Embracing gently o'er the altars ſlid. 
Bright azure mark'd his back, his burniſh'd ſcales 
A ſplendor intermix'd with gold, adarn'd. 116 


So in the clouds a thouſand various hues 4 
: 
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The ſhow'ry arch from th” adverſe ſun receives, A 

In deep amazement loſt, /Eneas ſtood. 
The ſerpent then, to length enormous etch d, 120 
Gliding among the jars, and poliſh'd cups, 
The viands gently touch'd, and ſtrait again 
Down to the bottom of the tomb retir' d 
Innoxious, and the tafted altars left. 

So much the more the ſacrifice begun 1 125 
Eneas joyful haſten'd, tho” in doubt, n 'Q 
Whether it were the genius of the place, | 
Or elſe a ſervant to attend his ſire; 

Five fleecy lambs of two years old he flew, 

As many heifers, black along their chines ; 190 
As many ſwine, and pour'd upon the ground 

The ſtreaming wine-oblations, and invok'd 

The ſoul of great. Anchiſes, and his ſhade | 

Releas'd from Acheron. Nor leſs his friends 

Each in proportion to his ſubſtance,. bring 135 
Gladly their gifts, and heap the ſacred ſhrines ; 

And ſlay the heifers : ſome in order range 

The brazen pots,. and o'er the ſmoking fields 

The ſpits with fire ſupply, and th' entrails roaſt. 

Th' expected day now came, and the ninth morn 
The fteeds of Phaeton ſerene brought on. 141 
Fame, and Aceſtes's renown had brought 
The neighbouring people; they fill'd all the ſhore, 

In chearful maltitudes, eager to ſee 

The Trojans ; part, the prizes to diſpute 145 
Prepar'd. Amid the circus firſt the giſts 

Appear'd in order rang'd; palms, verdant crowns, 
Arms, tripods, purple veſts, talents of gold, 

And filver;. to the victors meet rewards : 

And trumpets ſhrill proclaim the gameg begun. 150 
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Four ſhips ſelected out of all the fleet, 

Equal with heavy oars, the firſt diſpute 
Begin. The rapid whale, with rowers briſk 
Mneftheus conducts, Italian Mneſtheus ſoon, - 

Firſt founder of the-Memmian family, - 155 
The huge Chymera Gyas bore; the work 8 
Of a whole city, her the Dardan youth 

Impel, with rowers plac'd in triple rank : 

The o oars in triple order gradual riſe. , , ö 
Of the huge centaur was Sergeſtus, , . 
From whence the Sergian houſe derive their 4 name; F 
And the green Scylla great Cloanthus bore, 

From whom Clyentius, firſt thy origin 
Proceeds, A rock againſt the foaming ſhores, 

Lies far in ſea, beat by the ſwelling waves, : 165 
And ſometimes cover'd, when the north-weſt blaſts. 
Obſcure the ſtars; in times ſerene unvext; 

An ample plain it ſeems, and to ſea-fowl 

A place delightful, baſking i in the ſun. 

Eneas here, of verdant oak, a mark 170 
Erected for the ſailors,” as a guide porn 

From whence they ſhould return, and round direct 
In long circumference their winding courſe.” 
By lot they take their places on the poop 

The chiefs, with purple glittering and with gold 17; 


Conſpicuous ſtand, the reſt with poplar wreaths 


Their temples bind, and ſhining oil is pour'd 
Upon their naked ſnoulder On the banks 
They take their ſeats, and with extended arms 
Gripe faſt their oars; the ſignal they intent 180 
Await: and eager with the thirſt of praiſe 

Their hearts exulting ell; by turns contract 

With chilling fear. Now when the trumpet fhrill 
The ſignal gave, all from their ſtations ſtart 


With 
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Without delay; the naval clamoar ſtrikes 1285 
The vault. of heayen : upturn'd/ hy ſtrength: of arms 
The billows foam; they equal furrows cut 

The ſea with gars and prows divided gapes. 

Not with ſuch violence from the barriers ruſh, 

Nor ſo precipitate fly o'er the plain | 190 
The chariots in the circus ; not ſo keen 

The charjoteers, ſhaking the looſen'd reins, 

The horſes at full ſpeed preſs on, and hang 
Prone o'er' the ſounding laſn. With loud — ark 
And clamours of the multitude confus d, 195 
And eagerneſs of the abettors ring ] | 
The woods around; the voices pent within. 

Roll down the winding ſhores; ſtruck with the noiſe 
The hills reſpund,.,/Gyas before the reſt,.. 
Amid th' applauſes of the ſhouting croud,, 200 
Flies o'er the glaſſy ſea. - Cloanthus next, | 
In oars excelling, follows; but the weight 

Of his unwieldly ſhip his courſe retards. 

The Whale and Centaur next ambitious ſtrive 

To gain the van the Whale now foremoſt Rs 
And now the Centaur paſſes her, and bot 
Together now. their equal prows advance, 

And with long keels the; briny waves Aridel: | 
The rock they now approach d, and reach'd the goal. 
When Gyas, fr and Victor, in mid ſea, |} 210 
Menctes, pilot of his ſhip, beſpoke. ; 

Where to the right ſo much? This way your courſe 
Direct, nor fly the ſtrand, but row beſide 

The left hand roeks with ſhaving oar, the main 

Let othęrs ſearful keep. But he afraid 215 
Of the hid rocks, declining ſtood to ſea. | 
Where wandering do you go? Again the rocks, 
Gyas exclaim'd aloud, Mencees ſeek: 
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Of Malea's ſtormy cape, Now Mneſtheus aims 
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And ftrait. behold Cloanthus prefling cloſe, 


Holding the ſhorteſt courſe, behind, he ſaw : 

Betwixt the ſounding rocks and Gyas' ſhip, 226 
More inward on the left he ſhot, and ſoon 

His rival paſs'd, then turning from the goal 

The ſafer ſeas obtain'd. Exceſſive grief 

And anger ſeiz'd the youth, nor were his cheeks 22 5 
With tears unmoiſten'd, and Menctes ſlow, 

His dignity, and fafety of his men 

Forgetting, headlong from the heglm he threw. 

He, pilot, to the ſteerage went himſelf, 

Himſelf the maſter, and the rudder turn d 230 
Direct for ſhore, enrouraging his men. 

But now Menctes, flow with age, at length 

With difficulty emerging from the deep, 


His veſtments dripping wet, ſwims to the rock, 


And on its ſummit ſafe repos'd himſelf, 235 
The ſcoffing Trojans ridicuPd his fall, 

His ſwimming in the flood, and from his breaſt 

The briny draughts diſcharging. Full of joy, 


Here Mneſtheus and Sergeſtus, the two laſt, 


Freſh hopes conceive Gyas to overcome, 240 


Retarded thus. Sergeſtiss get s before, 
And to the rock * N : yet not firſt, 


The whole ſhip's length preceding, part before; 


By the Whale's prow, his rival, part was preſs d. 
But Mneſtheus, walking up and down his ſhip, 245 


The rowers thus encourages: now, now 


Hector's companions, whom I chofe for mine, 


At Troy's laft fatal hour, apply your oars ; 
Now exerciſe that ſtrength, thoſe ſpirits now, 


Which you in the Gztuhan ſyrtes ſhew'd, 250 
And in th Jonian ſea, and rapid waves 


Not 
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Not to be firſt, nor ſtrives to overcome: 

Altho' O that !—but let thoſe gain the prize 

Whom Neptune hath fo favour d. Laſf of al '255 
Twere ſhameful to return. This foul diſgrace, 
Companions hinder and ſurmount. They ſtrive 

With all their might: even to its keel below 

The veſſel trembles with the thundering ſtrokes: 

The diſtance flies diminiſh'd. Want of breath 260 
Their arid jaws, and Iimbs convulſive ſhake. 
Sweat flows in rivulets. When chance itſelf 

The wiſh'd for honour unexpected brought, 

For whilſt Sergeſtus furious urges on, | 
With ſhorteſt cut, his prow towards the goal, 263 
Steering his courſe too narrow, on the rocks 
Projecting he unhappy ſtuck : the ſtones | 
Were ſhook, and oars, daſht on the ſharper points. 
Crack'd into ſhivers; and the wounded prow | 
Suſpended hung. The ſailors riſe, and ſtop. 270 
With loud uproar, and iron ſpikes apply, | 
And poles with ſharpen'd points, and gather up, 
Floating upon the ſurge, the broken oars. 

But Mneſtheus joyful, and with the ſucceſs | 
Itſelf more eager, with his chbfen band 4355 
Of rowers, every breeze invoking ſeeks 4, ol 
The placid ſeas, and fails in th' open main. 

As when a dove by ſudden noiſe arous'd 

From her repoſe, whoſe neſt and darling young 
In rocky caverns lie, flying eſcapes 280 
Into the fields, and by the ſudden fright 

Her habitation makes reſound with clang 

Of fluttering pinions; ſoon in purer air, 

She cuts her liquid way, nor moves her wings. 

So Mneſtheus, ſo the whale eleaves in her flight 28g 
The diſtant ſeas ; the motion firſt impreſs d 

ay Alone, 
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Alone, ſo flying, carries, her along. * 

And firſt he leaves Sergeſtus, drugeling hard 

With rocks and ſhallows, and imploring aid 

n vain, and trying how with broken oars 2090 

To row. Then Gyas in the monſter huge 
He follows cloſe; ſhe yields becauſe bereft 
Of her conductor. Now alone remains 

Cboanthus near the goal : him he purſues, wo 
And preſſes hard, exerting all his might. 295 
The ſhouts redouhle, all incite him then 
With joy ful acclamations, and the air 
With the loud noiſe reſounds. Not to retain 

Their fair renown and reputation got, 

Theſe a moſt high indignity eonceive, 300 
And for their fame their lives would gladly yield. 
Thoſe are encauragꝭd by ſucceſs : tliey're ſure 

To overcome, becauſe they deem it ſure. 

And they, it may be, had with equal prows 
Divided the rewards; if to the ſea 305 
Cloanthus, both his hands extending wide, 

Had not dęvoutly pray'd, and call'd the gods 
To aid. Ve. gods, who rule the main, 9 ſeas 

I Kil, before your altars, on this-ſhore, | + - 

* A milk-white, bull PI place, oblig'd by vow, 310 

And caſt his entrails on the briny waves, 

And copious pour the pureſt wine. He ſaid, 

And under the deep waves the Nereid quire, 

And thoſe of Phorcus, and the virgin fair. 
Parthenopea heard him; and himſelf 315 
Father Portunus, with a mighty hane | 
Impell'd the flying ſhip : than the north wind, 

Or rapid arrow ſwifter tar, ſhe flies | 
To land, n en in the N port. 


£ #91 \ 
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Thy aſſembly ſummon d, as im antient times,. 320 
en then C anthys/ conguergy.., bir iv, it 
By Herald's voice reſounding Joud decla res 
2 crowns his temples. with a.laure] wreath... 150 12 
And to the fleet three choſen bulls, and We 
He gives; of ſilver too a talent great: * 
But on the chiefs more ſplendid gifts bellon d. 
A golden mantle was the victor's, prize, " 
Round which a double border. ed. wo i 
Of Melibzan purple; and the b Ws "11319 it 
Of royal lineage, in embroidery, ; ni 1 3³⁰ 
Upon the woody, top of Ida's mount. 
Eager the nimble ſtags with darts and ak” N Ny 
Purſues ; panting he ſeems ; whom, ſwilt of wings * 


ſove's thunder: bearer darting down, on high., CARLY, © 
Snatch'd in his crooked 1 talons, whilſt in van 355 
His hoary guafdians ſtretch, their arms. to heaven, 
And dogs ich furſous barkings, rage. To him N 
Who in geber obtain'd the ſecond Place, * 
A coat of mail, thick ſow'd with rings of b ) A 
Of triple plaited wire, he gave, Which he 34 
In combat from 5 8 won of old, Goal 
Near rapid Simols' eam by Ilium high, by os 2 
An ornament and ſafeguard ; Phegeys (arr, 9 4 A 
And Sagaris, his ſervants, could upheaye 6715 A 
The ponderous burthen : but Demole j aum! 
Therewith the ſcatter'd Trojans chas' d; in 75 
"Two brazen caldrons wide, and filver cups, if 
With nfing* ſculpture gra c'd, the third reward, 
He makes. And thus 0 all recompenc'd, and proud. 4 
With riches, they ih order ſtately march' d 1 
Along, their heads with purple fillets erpwn'd, _. 
When from the pointed rock, with greateſt art, 2 3 
Sergeſtus, diſentangled ſcarce, with loſs * 


| 


Of 


* 
* 
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Of oars, deſpoil'd of one rank wbolly; work d 
His ſhip, with ridicule and foul diſgrace. 355 
As when a ſerpent unawares is caught 
Crofling a road, oer whom a brazen Wheel 
Paſſes oblique ; ; or whom a paſſenger | 
With heavy ſtones half dead and mangled leaves; | 
Long wreaths in vain he with his body twifts 360 
Attempting to eſcape; part formidable, 

With eyes emitting flames, and hiſſing neck 
Sublime erecting; part, lame with the wound, 

Weaving intangled eircles, and involving 
Itſelf in its own members is detain'd, | 30 
With ſuch endeavours ſlowly mov'd the ſhip, | 
vet ſail'd, and with full fails the harbour gain'd, 
Howe'er Eneas, that the ſhip was fafe 
'Rejoicing, and the rowers all return'd, SPSS 
Sergeſtus honours with the promis'd g WE... 370 
A female flave, and not unſkill'd in worky 27 
Invented by Minerva's ſkill, by birth 
A Cretan, Pholoe by name, with twins. \ 

'Yet ſucking at her breaſt, to him is given. 

Eneas, this contention ended, goes 0 375 
= \ Into a verdant plain, with woods inclos'd 
| And loping hills; which in the lower vale 
A natural cirque theatrical compos'd "SUE 
In which the hero ent'ring, in the midſt. 

Of many thouſands, took his ſeat high rais'd. 4380 
Here by rewards all thoſe who to contend | 
In the ffi race are willing, he invites, _ 

And the rewards declares. From.every part. 

The Trojatis and Sicilians mix'd convene. 

Euryalus and Niſus firſt. For bloom 385 
Of youth, Euryalus, and beauteous form; 


{ Wa) 
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Niſus, 
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Niſus, for pious friendſhip to the boy, 

Moſt eminent. Diores follow'd theſe, 

Of Priam's royal lineage ; Salius him, 

And Patron; he from Acarnania came, 399 

This from Arcadia of Tegæan blood. 

Then Elymus and Panopes, two youths 

Of Sicily, of old Aceſtes friends, . 

And to the hardſhips of the chaſe inur'd : 

And many more whom fame obſcure conceals. 393 

Whom then amidſt, Eneas thus beſpake. 

Careful attend, my purpoſe joyful hear : 

None unrewarded ſhall from hence depart. 

Two Cretan javelins, bright with poliſh'd ſteel; . 

A battle-ax with ſilver ornaments, 400 

By each competitor ſhall be receiv'd. 

To the three firſt, rewards befides, and crowns 

Of yellow olive ſhall their temples bind. 

The firſt, a horſe with ſplendid trappings grac'd; 

The next an Amazonian quiver, charg d 405 

Wich Thracian arrows, from the ſhoulder hung 

By a broad belt of gold, and faſten'd cloſe _ 

By a round gem; the third ſhall be content 

This argive helmet for his part to take. 5 

This ſaid, they take their places; and forthwith 40 

The ſignal heard, at once they lightly hound 

Beyond the barrier, and together ſtart, 

Forth ruſhing like a tempeſt, all at once 

Fixing their eyes upon the diſtant goal. 

Firſt Niſus ſprings, and far before the reſt 415 

Flies, ſwifter than the winds, or lightning oy Jews 

Next him, but next with a long interval, 

Salius proceeds: then, a ſhort ſpace between, 

Euryalus the third: and Elymus k 

fgllows Euryalus ; and after him 4120 
Behold 
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Behold Diores flies, and touches lade i 
His heel with his, incumbent o'er his ſide; 
And had the courſe been longer would have . 
Or left in ambiguity the claim. 
They weary now, almoſt the utmoſt ſpace 425 
Had reach'd, the goal itſelf, when Niſus ſlip'd, 
Unhappy, on the blood of oxen ſlain | 
By chance for ſacrifices, which the ground 
And verdant grafs had moiſten'd. Here the youth 
Exulting victor now, his tottering ſteps 430 
Could not aſſure, but on the filthy lime 
And ſacred blood, prone to the ground he fell. 
Nor of Euryalus, nor of his love 
 Unmindful was he, but himſelf opposd 
To Salius, riſing on the ſlippery: ground . 435 
He too falls rolling on the greaſy ſoil. . 
Euryalus ſprings forward, and obtains 
By his friend's aid the foremoſt place, and mid 
The loud applauſes of th' aſſembly flies * 
Next Elymus;z Diores, Victor third _ __. 
Arrives. But Salius here with clamours tires... 
All the ſpeators met in that great vale,  , 
And the grave ſenators, demanding back 
The prize, of which by fraud he was bereft. 
' Favour, and tears, becoming in diſtreſs, 445 
And virtue, fairer in a beauteous form, 
Protect Euryalus. And loud proteſts 
Diores, who the third reward pretends, 
And would be diſappointed, if the firſt _ 
To Salius were adjudg'd. Eneas then: 459 
O youths, unalterable ſhall remain 
Your prizes, none the order ſhall diſturb; 
But of an innocent deſerving friend 


n me commiſerate the ſad miſchance. 


i wr 


This 
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This ſaid; he Salius gave ch' enormous hide ew" 
Of a Gætulian lion, with gold, fei 6 
Weighty and ſhaggy hairs.j Then Niſus Wa "or 
If to the conquer d ſuch rewards are givem 
And you commiſerate the fallen, what gifs, lle! 
Worthy of Niſus, will you give to me, 46 
Who the firſt laurel had acquir'd with pre. N 
If the ſame adverſe tees not fro nd. £ 
On me, that did on Salius? And with this 

He ſhew'd his limbs, and viſage: all heſmeur'd | 
With the moiſt ſlime, The beit of princes ſmib d, 463 
And caus'd a target to be brought, the work 0 
Of Didymaon, taken by, the Greeks. '® 
From Neptunes ſacred porch, and with, this git. "ney 
Pre- eminent, the youth egregious grace d. 

The races ended, and che giſts diſpens d: . 
choſe whom, thirſk of honour moſt inſpires 
dvance he ſaid, and brandiſh high their arme, 

With gauntlets firmly bound around their hands, 
And for the fight propounded two rewards: - 
A bull with gilded horns and fillets grac d, h | 
The victor, ſhall receives a ſplendid, helm, 10 
And trenchant;fword, Mall eaſe the loſer's. ae 

With ſtrength gigantic Dares xiſes ſtrait .. 1 
And ſhews himſelf with general applauſe; |, (++, 
He who was wont alone t appoſe the force Apr 
Of Paris; and the ſame, who at the tomb 118 fa 
Where mighty Hector lies interr d. of bulk 1 1 , Mi: 
— truck, who bogſted vainn 
That he deſcencled was from Amy cus 
Of race Bebrycian, and him dying lad 485 
Extended on the ſand. Such Dares rears. 
Firſt in the lis, his ature 1 tall, and ſthews: 
His , broad, and flouriſhes his arme 


n 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Alternate, and the paſſive air aſſails. | 

There wanted an antagoniſt, but none 490 
Of all thoſe champions bold the hero dar'd | 
Confront, or bind the gauntlets round his hands. 

He joyful therefore, thinking all the reſt 

The laurel quitted willing, ſtood before 

ZEneas, nor, delaying longer, ſeiz'd 455 
The bullock by the horn, and thus began. * 
O goddeſs born! if none the combat dare, 

What end of waiting? How long is it meet 

'That I ſhould be detain'd ? command me ftrait 

To bear away the gifts. The Trojans all 500 
Murmur aſſent, and will them to be given. 

Aceſtes here Entellus, fitting near 

On the green turf, ſeverely Nermands, | 

Of heroes formerly in vain the firſt - 
Entellus; ſuch rewards will you vere eie Fog 
Without contention to be borne away . ene 
So patient? Where is Eryx the divine, 

So oft commemorated tho? in van. 3 
Your maſter? Where your reputation, 4 
Thro' all Trinacria, and thoſe trophies = 510 
Upon your walls? Entellus thus reply c. 
Nor is deſire of glory, nor of praiſe, © 


Enxtinct within my breaſt, by fear expell d: 


But creeping age chills in my veins the blood. 
And feeble limbs exhauſted ſtrength declare. 5rs 
If that, I heretofore- pofſeſs'd, and which - 
This man preſumptuous with ſuch infolence 
Confides in, did I now that ſtrength enjoy, 

E would have come, but-not by gifts induc'd; 

I value not rewards.” Thus having faid, Ss 
Two gauntlets of enormous weight he threw , 
Before them, which bold Eryx wont in fight 
. | 1 Upon 


Boox v. NAA 141 
Upon his hands to wear, and round his arms 
With thongs of leather hard conſtricted bind. 8 
Aſtoniſh'd the ſpectators ſtood; ſeven hides 525 
Of bulls, with iron lin'd and lead between. 80 
Dares himſelf, more than the reſt ſurpriz d, 
At once rejects them, and Zneas too 
Their pond'rous weight aſſays, and turns from fide + 
To ſide, of the huge ſtraps the length immenſe. 530 
Entellus then after this manner ſpake: | 
How great would your, aſtoniſhment have been, 
Had you the gauntlets and the arms beheld 
Of Hercules himſelf, and bloody fight 
On this ſame fatal plain ? Theſe very arms 535 
Your brother Eryx bore ; with brains and blood 
Behold them yet infected; he with theſe 
Oppos'd Alcides great: the ſame. I bore 
Whilſt youthful blood gave ſtrength, before her ſnow 
| Upon my temples envious age had ſhowr'd. 540 
But ſince that Dares diſapproves our arms, 25 
If ſo Eneas, and Aceſtes pleaſe : 
Author of this my combat; let us fight 
On equal terms: your fear diſpel; the arms. 
Of Eryx I, the Trojan you reſign. 545 
Then of his garments he deſpoil'd himſelf; 
His ſhoulders broad, and muſcles large, great mo 
And brawny arms expos'd. Æneas then 
Gauntlets of equal weight produc'd, and round 
Each champion's hands the like defences tied. 550 
Forthwith they both upon their tiptoes ſtand 
Erect, and dauntleſs lift their arms on high. 
Their heads drawn back aloof avoid the ſtrokes; 
But hands meet hands, and irritate the fight. 
He better for agility of. feet, 555 
And in his youth confiding ; this in bulk 2 
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And limbs more prevalent : but feeble knees 8 
Beneath him trembling totter; his vaſt tune 4 4 #7 
By reſpiration diffteult i is GOK edi Lg. 
Each aims at tt” other many a ſtroke in wan; g 550 
Redoubled, many on their Hollow fidess 
Fall thick, and from their breaſts reſounding bound; 
And frequent round their ears and wo rrp ＋ 
The buſy hand: under the eruel Wound 
Their jaw-bones crackle! Firm Entellus ſtands, > AG 
In his efforts immoveable, alid Wards 5 
By change of poſture, and obſetving | 
1 impendin 8 blow. e ocker, Eto ag” SIT 0 
"Whole engines ſhake a city's Tofty watts,” | 
Or by blockade ſome” caſtle movntainous' deter 570 
Belcaguers cloſe, now theſe acceſſes, ches Job 
xamines now, and by the rules of.,; 0 
; Conſiders the whole ground, Aud tho fn . Ui 
Oft preſſes, oft redoubles his Aftkults. » +; Sh g 
Himſelf Entellus raiſing, his right- bahn 875 
Uplifted high: the other quick diſcern'd 5 
Th' impending blow, and ſift His Body 8 45 
Entellus pour'd his ſtrength 175 the w nds; 
And heavy fell with weight enormous "down. x 
On Ida's top, or Erymanth ſo falls en 145 
A hollow pine, with all her roots üptorn. 5 bl: 3 
The Trojan and Sicilian Fouth ariſe 1 
With equal ardour: | outs aſcend to, heaven. 
And firlt Aceſtes runs, and from the ground, 
Pitying, uplifts his friend bf equal a oT ” 4 "585 
But neither by this caſual fall ae WT 
Nor tardier made, the hero to he hg ed nad 7 
. Fiercer returns; rage wakes his Kab, which i frame 
And conſcious virtue kindle into ire; Ou 


Then Dares, flying, he ber all the lis 50 
Drove 


} 


15 
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Drove furious, with his right, his left-hand now 
His blows redoubling: no delay, no reſt. . 
As on the roofs of houſes in a form + © 
The hailſtones rattle thick; ſo with each hand 
The hero Dares beat, and drove about 595 
Inceſſant with reiterated blows,” * 
But longer ſpace his anger to proceed 
Unbounded, raging with ſuch dire effects, 
Eneas would not ſuffer, but an end | 
Commanded of the combat, and relievd _ G66 1 
The wearied Dares, and with foothing words 
Thus ſpake, "What height of madneſs felt: d your mind, 
Unhappy? Do you not elſewhere perceive | 
Superiour force, and powers averſe to you ? 1 | 
Yield to the god, He faid, and ſtop'd the fight. 60g 
But him his faithſul friends, his tottering knees 

| Dragging along; and toſſing to and fro of 
His head, and from his mouth the clotted gore © 
Diſcharging, intermix'd with ſhatter'd teeth wet 
Lead to the ſhips they call'd upon, receive 610 
The ſword and helmet; but the laurel leave, 
And heifer for Entellus as his due. 

The victor here elate in ſpirits, proud 

Of his new glory, ſaid, O goddefs born ! | 
And ye Dardanians'know, in bloom of youth 615 
What ftrength I could exert, and from What death 
Inevitable, Dares you have ſav'd. | : 
He ſpake, and right againſt the bullocks head 
He ſtood, the recent prize, and drawing back - 
His right-hand, raiſing up himſelf, he ſtruck 629 
His ceſtus hard between the horns, and piere d 
Into the brain, quite thro” the fraQur'd Kull. 
Trembling and lifeleſs inſtant the bull fell; 
He ſtanding over him theſe words pronounc d: 
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Unhappy, could not with his winged fg = 
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With this oblation, Eryx, nobler far 925 


Than Dares dead, my debt I ſatisfy ; 
Here art and ceſtus victor I reſign. 

Eneas here invites to proof of ſkill, 
Thoſe who may chooſe, who beſt the arrow ſwift 
Can in its flight direct, and prizes ſets : 630 
And with a mighty arm erects a maſt, 
Tranſported from Segeſtus ſhip, and hangs, 
Tied by a cord, paſs d thro upon the top, 
A fluttering dove at which their ſteel ſhould aim. 


The candidates aſſembled, all the names 635 


A brazen caſk receives: with loud applauſs 
Hippocoon, fon of Hyrtacus, the firſt 

Is drawn; whom Mneſtheus follows, conqueror 

In the late naval conteſt, Mneſtheus, crown'd 

With olive wreaths ; the third Eurytion, 640 
Thy brother, Pandarus renown'd, who firſt 


The truce. commanded to diſturb, thy ſhaft . 
Amid the Grecians ſhot. Aceſtes laſt, 


Who loweſt had ſubſided, he himſelf 

In youthful labours daring to contend. | 645 
Then with a mighty force their pliant bows 

They bend, each for himſelf, and arrows take 

Out of their quivers. Firſt the winged ſhaft, 

The bow-ftring twanging, of Hippocoon | 

Cuts thro? the paſſive air, and in the maſt, 650 
Directly in the midſt, itſelf infix d. 

The maſt ſtood trembling, and the frighten'd bird 
Flutter'd from fide. to ſide; ſhores, vales, and hills 


With acclamations loud reſounding rung. 
Next Mneſtheus keen with bow Rood ready bent, 655 


And with his eye and level'd arrow aim'd 
Directly at the bird, but he alas! 


Transſix 
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Transfix the dove herſelf, but cut the knots 
And hempen ligaments with which the bird, 660 
Tied by the foot, ſuſpended hung on high. 

She flying ſoars amid the duſky clouds. 

Enrytion eager then with bow full bent, 

And arrow drawn up to the head, long time | 
Invok'd his brother, and obſerving cloſe 665 
The dove wide ranging thro? the vacant heaven 

At large, and joyful clapping with her wings, 
Beneath the duſky vapour he tranſpierc'd. 

Lifeleſs ſhe fell, and mid th' etherial ſtars ' he 
Breath'd out her ſpirit, and in falling down 670 
Brought back the fatal ſhaft too deep infixt. 

The laurel loſt, Aceſtes laſt remain'd : 

Who ne'er the leſs into th' etherial ſky 

His arrow ſhot, diſplaying tho' in years 

His {kill, beſides the goodneſs of his bow. 675 
But here a ſudden prodigy appear'd 

Before our eyes, ſome future dire miſhap 
Preſaging, this, the great event itſelf, 

And frighten'd prieſts too late in vain explain'd. 
The reed, ſwift flying thro? the liquid clouds, 680 
Took fire, and mark'd its way with flames, till quite 
Conſum'd, it vaniſh'd into air. As oft 

Stars falling ſhoot along the ſky, and draw 

Flying a trail of light. Aſtoniſh'd ſtood 

The Trojans and Sicilians, and devout | 685 
Pray'd to the gods: nor did th' illuftrious chief 
Refuſe the omen, but Aceſtes glad 

Embracing, honour'd with rich gifts, and faid : 
Receive, O father! (for the king ſupreme 
Of Heaven, by ſuch portents his will declares, 690 
To have you grac'd with honours, far beyond 


Vor. I. — H Cuſtom 
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Cuſtom or claim) this gublet you ſhall take, 

With figures rare embols'd, which heretofore 

Ciſſeus of Thrace, as pledge and monument 

Of his affection to Anchiſes gave. 693; 
This ſaid, with laurel wreaths his brows he crown'd, 
And him chief victor with loud voice declar'd. 

275 did that preference of honour more 

ith the leaſt envy good Eurytion's, breaſt, - 

| Whoſe ſhaft alone had from the clouds brought down 
The ſoaring bird. He next who cut the bands 708 
For his reward advances; laſt of all, 

Who with his flying reed the maſt transfix'd, 

But good Aneas ere theſe ſolemn games | 
Were ended, Periphas, the governogr,  - 705 
And wiſe companion of Jülus calls, 

And in his faithful ear thus whiſpering ſays: 

Go to Aſcanius quick, and if the bands 

Of youth be ready, and to each brigade 

Their orders iſſued, let him march his troops, 710 
And for his grandſire ſhew himſelf in arms. 

This meſſage bear. He ſaid, and he himſelf 

The croud contus'd commanded to retire 

Out of the circus, and th' interior ſpace 

Open to leave. The boys paſs in review 715 
Before their Parents, and on manag'd ſteeds 

High prancing bound along; the multitude, 
Sicilian, Trojan, all admiring gaze. 

Their hair, with artful uniformity, 

In order ſet, a coronet preſs'd down: 720 
Each bore two cornel javelins tip'd with ſteel ; 

Part, quivers on their ſhoulders; from their necks | 
A twiſted chain of pliant gold hung down _ 
VE: Wel In number ſquadrons three, Js 
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And over them three chiefs bear full command : 725 
Twice fix each leader following, in three troops 
They ſplendid ſhine with equal officers, 

One troop exulting firſt young Priam led, 
Nam'd from his grandlice, thy bright progeny 
Polites, and t increaſe th Italian power 730 
Hereafter, whom a party-colour'd ſteed | 

Of Thracia bore, beſprinkled with white ſpots ; 

His right fore-foot was white, with haughty prance 
He rais'd his ſnowy front. Atys the next, 

From whom Rome's Attian line their ſource derive, 
Atys, the youth tq young Tiilus dear. 736 
Tilus laſt, but far ſurpaſſing all | | 

In beauty, came, on a Sidonian horſe 

Superbly mounted, which from Dido fair, 

A monument and token of her love, © ig 
He had receiv'd. Th' inferiour youths on dead 
Sicilian, furniſh'd by Aceſtes, rode. 

The Trojans with delight behold the boys 

Impatient for applauſe, and in their looks 


The features of their anceſtors diſcern. : 745 
When on their manag'd ſteeds they had ſurvey'd 


Their parents, and th' aſſembled multitade,  - 
Strait, Periphas the ſignal gave aloud * 
By voice and whip to them prepar d. At once _ 
In equal numbers different ways they march: 780 
Their corps they into ſeparate troops divide: | 
Another ſignal given, they wheel; return 

By the ſame way, and aim their hoſtile darts, 

Marches and counter-marches then they make 

By different routs, and wheeling round, prevent 75 5 
Flanking by counter-flanking, and in arme 

Th' . of real warfare repreſent. 0 
H 2 And 
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And now by flight they leave their backs expos'd, 
Their javelins, turning now, preſent, and now 
Peace made in amity together march. 760 
Such by report the lab yrinth of old 

In lofty Crete, in which were walks perplext 

And intricate, with many an alley blind, 

And by a thouſand ways the fraud conceal'd, 

That to return impoſſible was made, 1 
By windings not to be found out, or trac'd. 

In ſuch like mazy errors, Teucer's ſons 

Their military evolutions make, TELE 

And battles, and now flights contrive in play. 

As Dolphins ſwimming in Carpathian ſeas, 770 
Or African, and ſport along the waves. 

This mode of exerciſe, theſe battles feign'd, 
Aſcanius firſt renew d, and Latins old 

Taught how to celebrate, when he with walls 

Long Alba circumſcrib'd. In the ſame way 775 
In which the boy himſelf, the ſame, in which 

The Trojan youth with him, the Albans taught 
Their ſons. Imperial Rome long after hence 
Receiv'd it, and her country-honour kept 

Entire, and this diverſion now is call'd 780 
The Trojan game, the boys the Trojan band. 
Theſe ſolemn ſports thus to his fire divine 

He celebrated. Fortune changing here 1 

Firſt alter'd her fidelity. For whilſt 

In various ſports they round the tomb contend, 58; 
Heaven's mighty Empreſs Iris ſent from heaven 

To th' Ilian fleet, and. with freſh force for ſpeed 
The winds inſpires ; projecting many things, 

Nor ſatiated as yet her antient hate. 

Her way the virgin haſtening, on her bow 790 
Of thouſand colours, ſeen by none, deſcends 
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The ſhorteſt courſe. The concourſe great ſhe ſaw, 

The port and fleet deſerted. But far off 

The Trojan dames, upon the lonely ſhore 

Retir'd, Anchiſes Joſt bewail'd, and all 795 
In tears furvey'd the deep. What perils ſtill, 

Alas! what ſpace of ſea to us remains 

Already tir'd. This the complaint of all, 

A ſettlement they beg, fatigues of ſea | 
No longer can they bear. She therefore throws 800 
Herſelf amid them; and in miſchief ſxill'd, 

The garb and figure of the goddeſs quits. 

As Beroe of 'Thracian Doriclus 

The hoary ſpouſe ſhe ſeems, for race and name, 

And progeny, renown'd in former days, 805 
And plaintive thus the Trojan dames addreſs'd. 

O miſerable all, who were not dragg'd 

By Grecians hoſts to ſlaughter, 1n the rage 

Of war, beneath the Trojan walls! to what _ 
New kind of death, O moſt unhappy race ! 810 
Doth fate reſerve you yet ? Seven ſummers now 

Have circling roll'd along from Ilien's fall; 

Since which what lands, what ſeas have we not paſs'd; 
How many barren rocks and various climes, 

Whilſt Italy, ſtill flying, we purſue 8 
Thro' th' ocean large, the ſport of winds and waves: 
Here Eryx, brother to ZAneas reign'd, 

And now our hoſt Aceſtes : what forbids 

To raiſe our walls, and here anew to found . 
Our city, O my long loſt native foil, 820 
And houſhold gods, ſnatch'd from the Greeks in vain: 
Say ſhall no Troy ariſe ? Shall I alas! 

Xanthus and Simois, Hectorean ſtreams, - 

No where behold ? Come then, at once ariſe, 

2 And 
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And help me theſe ill-fated ſhips to burn. | 825 


For in my fleep the Propheteſs's ſhade 


Caſſandra, ſeem'd to give me flaming brands. 

Look here for Troy, here is your home, ſhe ſaid. 
Now is the tiane t accompliſh this great work. 

Nor after ſuch amazing prodigies 830 
Can we delay. To Neptune there behold 

Fc ur altars rais'd ;. the god himſelf ſupplies 

Torches and courage too. This ſaid, ſhe firſt 

A firebrand. ſnatch d, and waving it aloft 

Threw with exerted might. The Trojan dames, 83 5 


«In expectation great, aſtoniſh'd ſtood. 


When one, the moſt advanc'd in years, and nurſe 

Of many a royal child to Priam born, 

Pyrgo exclaim'd ; this 1s not Beroe 

The Trojan, nor the wife of Doryclus ; 840 
Remark the figns of graces all divine, 

The luſtre of her eyes, what ſpirits, face, 


Ard tone of voice, and what a gliding frep! 


Even I myſelf, but now, left Beroe fick, 
Indignant ſhe alone ſhould abſent be A meme 
From this ſo great ſolemnity, nor pay th þ 
The Konours due t' Anchiles” fade : ſhe ceasd. 

The matrons dubious firſt, the ſhips beheld 
With eyes malign; between th” inglorious love 
Of land enjoy'd ſuſpended, and the hope 850 
Of realms, to which the fates inviting call'd. 
When on pois'd wings the goddeſs ſoar'd to heaven, 
And cut her ample bow beneath che clouds. 
Aſtoniſh'd then indeed with ſuch portents, d 
Work'd up to madneſs, with a general ſhriek 83; 
They run, and from the ſacred hearths the fire 
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And boughs, ſhrubs, brands together throw, with rage 
Uncheck'd, thro” feats, and oars, and painted decks 
Firece Vulcan ruſhes on: . t' Anchiſesꝰ tomb, 860 
And crowds aſſembled at the theatre,” | 
Eumelus of the burning of the ſhips 
Went meſſenger, and they themſelves beheld 
The ſmoke and aſhes flying thick in clouds. 

And firſt Aſcanius, as he joyful led 865 
His ſquadron, in that equipage, ſwift rode 
To the diſtracted camp, nor could, with fear 
Half dead, his tutors ſtop his courſe. What new 
Fury is this? Ah what, what do you mean, | 
Unhappy countrywomen? Your own hopes, 870 
No hoſtile camps, nor Grecian tents you burn. 
Behold yaur own Aſcanius: at their feet 
H. threw his empty helmet, with which arm'd, 
He battles, repreſentative of true, | 
Had fought in ſport. AZneas, and the croud 875 
Of Trojans thither haſte, But o'er the ſhores 
The matrons ſcatter'd- fly, diſperſt by fear, 
And to the thickeſt woods, and hollow rocks, 
Wherever found, repair : of their attempt, 
And light itſelf aſham'd ; and chang d, their friends 
Acknowledge : Juno from their breaft is driven. 881 
But not for this th* unconquerable force x 
Of the devouring flames ſurceas'd : the tow 
Between the moiiten'd planks keeps ſtill alive, 
A heavy ſmoke emitting ; and the ſhips 885 
A fervour flow conſumes ; thro? all their parts 
The ruin ſpreads ; nor aught avails the force 70 
Of heroes, nor the floods in vain effus'd. 
Eneas tore his garments, and with hands 
To heaven uprais'd, unplor't the gods for aid. 

H 4 
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O Jove omnipotent! without reſerve 

Tf all the Trojans are not under wrath, 

And if thy mercy, manifeſt of old, 

Yet deigns to look on human ſufferings ; grant 

Now, father, that the fleet may ſcape the flames, 895% 
And from deſtruction fave the Trojan ſtate, 


Reduc'd thus low : or ſtrike the ſad remains, 


With thy vindictive thunder, and o'erwhelm 
Me with thine own right-hand if I deſerve. 
He ſcarce had ſpoke when with uncommon force goo 
A tempeſt rages, pouring rains profuſe, 
And with the thunders roar the mountain tops, 
And vallies tremble ; down from all the ſky, 
Ey ſouth winds firong condens'd, and black as night, 
Torrents of water ruſh. The ſhips run o'er; 905 
The half burnt planks are moiſten'd ; till at length 
The ſmoking ceaſes, and the fleet is ſav'd 
From the devouring flames, four only . 

Eneas ſtruck with this ſad accident, 
Revolving weighty cares within his mind, 910 
Now here, now there inclin'd, Sicilian fields 
Whether to chooſe, forgetful of the fates 3 
Or of Italian ſhores the queſt purſue. 
Then aged Nautes, whom Minerva taught, 
Her darling care, and for prophetic ſxill. 915 
Illuſtrious, theſe reſponſes gave; explain'd 
What was by wrath of gods, what fate, 
According to the ſeries of events, 
Ordain'd; and thus Zneas ſoothing, ſpake. | 
Wherever fate impels us, or repels, | 920 
O goddeſs- born we go: whate'er it be, 
By patience every fortune 1s o'ercome. 


Here is Aceſtes ſprung of race divine: 


A partner of your counſels him aſſume, 4 
e 
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He will not prove averſe : thoſe of the ſhips 
Deſtroy' d, who now ſuperfluous are; thoſe tir d 92 
Of this great enterpriſe, and ybur fair hopes 
Thoſe, weary of 'the ſea, of either ſex, 
Thro' age; th' infirm; and all that danger dread, 
Sele&, and to him give, and here permit 5 
That they fatigu'd a city may erect, 930 
Which they Aceſta, leave obtain'd, ſhall call. 
The Trojan chief, with theſe advices fir d 
Of his aſſociate old, from thought to thought 
Paſs'd ruminating, till night gain'd the pole, | 
Drawn in her chariot by her ſable ſteeds : 935 
When down from heaven his fire Anchiſes ſhade 
Defcending, ſeem'd theſe mandates to pronounce. 
O ſon, than life more dear, while life remain'd; 
Son, tried ſevere by lion's fates; by Jove's 
Command T hither come, who from your fleet 940 
The flames expell'd, and from high heaven at length 
Compaſſion ſhew'd : the counſels wiſe obey, 
Which antient Nautes gives; to Italy 
The choiceſt youths, the ꝓraveſt ſpirits, bear: 
A hardy nation, and of manners rade, 945 
And fierce, in Latium you muſt overcome. | 
But firſt you muſt th? infernal ſeats approach 
Of Pluto, and o'er deep Avernusꝰ flood 
An interview with me, my ſon, attempt : 
For me not impious Tartarus receives 9 
With wicked ſhades, but in Elyfium pure 
I'dwell, amid tW aſſemblies of the juſt. 
The ſybil chaſte will-thither-ſhew the way, 
Obtain'd by blood of many a victim black: 
Then all your future race, and what retreat © ge 
all be allotted you fhall learn. And nad, 

N H 5 Adieu, 
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Adieu, for humid. night her middle courſe _. 
Downward directs, and th' unrelenting eaſt, - 
Breathes on me. -with his horſes panting quick. . 
This ſaid, like ſmoke he  vaniſh'd i into air. * 
Where ſo precipitate Æneas cries ? F ve 
Where with ſuch eagerneſs yourſelf withdraw? . 
Whom flieſt thou? Or who my ſtrict embrace. 
Forbids ? This ſaying he the dormant fires . ”7 
Rekindled, and to the divinities YM 5 . ap" 
Of hoary Veſta, and his houſhold gods. Mk i 20 
Sweet incenſe offer d, and the holy — ay n 
Then his companions, but Aceſtes firſt. NEON © 
He calls, and Jupiter's commands declares, _. 
The counſels of his fire, and what he no . 97c 
Determin'd in his mind. To his reſalves 
There's no delay, Aceſtes acquieſe'd. 0. 
The matrons names, and voluntiers devgn'd 
For the new ſettlement; are in a roll! 
Inſcrib'd ; Plebeian ſouls, of glory's call. 975 
Regardleſs. But the reſt the ſeats renew, 
And planks half-burat repair; and oars adapt, 
And tackle to the ſhips; i in -umber an. 3 
But expedite and bold in feats of war. E 
Mean time Eneas with a plonghdaiges | 
The compaſs of the eity, and by lots 
Each edifice diſtributes : Ilion this, 
And places round, —— 
Aceſtes in his new domain exul ts 
And ſtabliſhes judicial courts, and law 6885 
With his aſſembled ſenators enacts. s 1251 T- 
A temple then, contiguous to the ſtars, | 
Upon the ſummit of mount Eryx roſe. 
Ty Yoon of Jdalia: ä . 
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A grove is add d, facred far around, | 099 
T' Anchiſes' tomb. And now nine days in feaſts 
The people had employ'd, and honours due 

To th' altars paid, when whiſpering breezes ſnooth'd_ 
The ſeas, and from the ſouth a riſing gale, ; 
Breathing more freſh, invites again to ſea. 995 
Along the winding ſhores forthwith ariſe 
Loud lamentations: in embraces cloſe 

They day and night retain. The matrons now 
Themſelves, and they to whom but late appear'd 
Moſt terrible the proſpect of the ſea, * 1c09 
And Neptune quite intolerable deem'd, 1 
Would willing go, and every labour bear. 

Eneas comforts them with friendly ſpeech, | 

And weeping to Aceſtes recommends. 


To Eryx then three heifers, and alamb 1005 
He to che tempeſts offers, and commands 
That all the ſhips in order ſhould unmoor. 


He, ſtanding on the poop himſelf, his head 

Crown'd with a wreath of olive ſhorn, 4 cup | 

Holds in his hand, and the fat entrails throws, roro 

And pours the liquid avine into the ſea.” | 
The wind increafing follows front the ſtern 

The navy under fail. The rowers plough 

The yielding ſea, and ſweep the foaming waves 

With emulation. Venus, labouring then rorg 

With anxious cares, addreſſes Neptune thus, 

And from her boſom theſe complaints dutpour d. 

Juno's fell anger, and infarizte hate, 

Oblige me to deſcend to every ſort 

Of ſupplleation, Neptune; fince nor time, © 1020 

Nor all the virtues under heaven, can move 

Her 8 — nor by Jove*s command, 

11 6 
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Nor overcome by fate will ſhe ſubmit. 

Waſt not enough by her deteſted hate 

To have eras'd the city from amidſt 1025 
The Phrygian people, but the reſidue 

With every kind of plague to vex : the bones 

And aſhes of burnt Ilion ſhe purſues. 

She may the cauſe of ſo much fury know. 

Be witneſs you yourſelf on Lybian waves 1039 
What mountains ſuddenly ſhe rais'd. The ſeas, 

She with the heavens together mix'd, in vain 
Confiding in Æolian ſtorms : this dar'd 

In your dominions. And but now behold, 

O wickedneſs! ſhe ſhameleſs burns their fleet, 1035 
The Trojan dames compelling to the deed ; 

And forces now their friends, the fleet deſtroy'd 

To leave them helpleſs on a land unknown. 

For what remains, that they may ſpread their ſails 

In ſafety on your element I beg: 1040 
And may at length Laurentian Tyber reach : | 
If only what's allow'd I aſk, thoſe walls, 

Already promis'd, if the fates decree, \ 

Then Saturn's ſon, the monarch of the deep, 
Made this reply. You may full confidence, 1045 
As right requires, in my dominions place, 

O Cytherea! whence you drew your birth; 

And this I have deſerv'd : Oft have I quell'd 

The rage and fury both of heaven and ſea. 

Nor of Eneas leſs my care on earth, 1050 

(I Simois and Xanthus can atteſt) ä 

When fierce Achilles, following to the walls, 

The Trojan troops aſtoniſh'd drove, and ſent 

To Pluto many thouſand ſouls; ſurcharg gd 

The rivers groan'd with bodies, nor his way 10 5 
| | Co 
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Could Xanthus find, nor flow into the ſea. 

Eneas with Achilles then engag'd, 

Neither for ſtrength, nor for aſſiſting gods, 

A match, I ſnatch'd within a cloud, when T 

At that time wiſh'd to have eras'd, tho* built 1060 

With my own hands, the walls of perjur d Troy. 

The ſame good will remains, diſpel your fears: 

Avernus' port, as you deſire, he ſafe 

Shall reach, one only miſſing, who in ſeas 

Loſt he ſhall ſeek, one life ſhall many fave. 1065 
When thus the fire the goddeſs had conſol'd, 

And joyful made, he to his golden car 

The horſes yok'd, and to repreſs their rage 

Added the foaming bit, and from his hands 

Pour'd out the length of reins; in azure car 1070 

Light o'er the ſurface of the deep he flies. 

The waves ſubſide ; the ſwelling ſea is pav'd 

Under his ſounding wheels with waters ſmooth, 

And tempeſts chas'd thro? the vaſt æther fly. | 

Attendants ſtrait appear of various forms; 107g 

Enormous whales, the train of Glaucus old; 

Palæmon, ſon of Ino; Tritons ſwift ; 

And all the hoſt of Phorcus. On the leſt 

Thetis, and Melite, and Panopæa, 

In virgin charms; Spio, Cymodoce, 1080 

Neſæe, and Thalia. In ſuſpenſe 

Eneas mind theſe flattering joys detain. 

Strait to ere the maſts, and fails extend 
Along the yards he then commands. At once. | 
The navy with a fide wind fails ; they now: 1085 
The left hand ſheets, and now the right at once 
Unfurl. To this ſide, now to that they turn 
Of the ſail yards the high extremities. 
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Propitious breezes ſmoothly waft the fleet. 

Firſt Palinurus led before the van, 1090 
Th' united navy: they were order'd all 

By him their courſe to ſteer. Now night almoſt 
Half of her journey had perform'd, and ſpread 
Beneath their cars, the rowers on their ſeats 

With pleafing ſleep refreſh'd their weary limbs. 1095 
When ſwift deſcending from th' Atherial ſtars, 

The god of fleep diſpell'd the duſky air, 
And:chas'd. the ſhades of night, in queſt of thee 

O Palinare! and melancholy dreams 
Bearing to thee moſt innocent : in ſhape 1100 
Of Phorbas, on the lofty poop he ſat, * 
And theſe few words pronounc'd. Fafins* fon 

© Palinure I the ſeas themſelves waft on 

The fleet; the zephyrs equal blow; permit 

An hour to reſt; recline your head; and ſteal 110; 
Your weaty eyes from labour; I myſelf 

For you a while your duty will diſcharge. 

To whom, his eyes ſcarce raiſing, Palinure 
Reply'd. The flattering” aſpect of the fea) 

And gliding waves, do yon imagine then \' 110 
I ſhould not know? Shall I, deceiv'd {6 oft 


; 2 fraud of heavens ſerene, to faithleſs waves 


it, Eneas ? I this monſter truſt? 

He thus reply'd, and clinging faſt, the helm 
Embrac'd, wick eyes inte TAG 0 the ſtars. 1115 
When o'er his-temples, 16! the god a branch, 

Dipt in the ſtream of Lethe, ſhook, *. 


Fompelling by its ſtygian influence, 
His ſwamming eyes, in vain feſiſting, cler d. 


Scarce hadithis unexpected fleep begen 1120 
bills members to· relax, when lo! the god | 
011 in- 


Incombent o'er, precipitates him down 

Headlong into the ſea; part of the poop, 

And helm, broke off, fall with N on his friends 
Oft calling, tho” in vain. The god on wing 1125 
Suſtains himſelf in air, But not the leſs 

The fleet in ſafety fteer'd its courſe, confirm'd 

By father Neptune's promiſe, bold it ſail'd; 
And/wafted forward, to the Syren's rocks x 
Approath'd, of difficult acceſs of eld, 1 170 
And with the bones of ſhipwreck'd wretches white. 
The waves inceſſant beating on the rocks 

Far off was heard in murmurs loud : when firſt 
Eneas by the ſhip's unſteady way 

Perceiv'd its wahdering Courſe, the pilot loſt; - 1135 
He thro? the waves obſcure the ſhip himſelf 

Directed then, complaining much, and ck 


1 


Moſt deryly with kis-friends\ untimely fate. 
Too much confiding in a treacherous m. 
© Palinurus! and-a-fky ſerene, „ 
You on a ſhore unknown _ 1 naked lie. 114 
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BOOK VI. 


nus FRO he, weeping, and allows the 
LT To croud their fails ; at len gib be he's wafted 
To the Cumzan ſhore. Quick to the fon 
Their prows they turn: then with tenacious hold 
The anchor moors the ſhips ; and ſwelling poops 5 
Cover the ſhores. A croud of ardent youths 
Leap on th' Heſperian ſtrand: the ſeeds of fire, 
Hid in the veins of flint, part ſeek ; and part 
Wood from the foreſt drag; the cloſe receſs 
Of ſavage beaſts, or ſtreams diſcover'd ſhew. ro 
But to the towers ſublime j o'er which preſides 
Phœbus, the Sihyl's cell and cave immenſe, 
Moſt awful to approach, Æneas haſtes; 
Whoſe ample mind and ſoul with powers enlarg'd 
The Delian god inſpires, and to her view Is 
Preſents 
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Preſents futurity. And now they reccck 
Diana's ſacred grove, and golden fane. 

Fame ſays, that Daedalus, on pinions ſwift 
From Crete eſcaping, dar'd commit himſelf | 
To the ſuperior regions of the ſky; 20 
And ſteering northward, by that wond'rous way, 
Light upon Chalcis? tower at length he pitch'd, 
At his firſt landing, Phœbus, there, he made, 
To thee, an offering of his oary wings; 
And rear'd a pile immenſe. Upon the doors 25 
Androgeosꝰ death: th' Athenians then each year 
Condemn'd, alas ! in puniſhment to give | 
| Seven of their, ſons 3 the chances drawn and urn 
Appear. On th' other fide the Cretan land, 
Rais'd high above the waters, ſtood oppogd. 30 
Here for the bull Paſiphae's violent love, 
And fraudful proſtitution; the mixt kind, 
The monſtrous birth, the Hinotaur appear d, 
Sad monument of execrable luſt. | | | 
The dome ſtupendous here, and labyrinth WI 33 
Inextricable ſtood: but Dedalus enn 
Pitying the Wyal maid's exceſſive love, * 
The crooked windings and deceits diſclos'd . 
To Theſeus, guiding by a clue his ſteps | 
Uncertain. In ſo large a work, thou too, 40 
Had grief permitted, Icarus, great part | 
Wouldſt have'poſſeſs'd: Twice he efſay'd 1 in gold 
To repreſent thy ſad adventure, twice 
The father's hands ſunk down. They had ſurvey d 
The work entire, but that Achates naw, 45 
Diſpatch'd before, return'd; Deiphobe, 
Daughter to Glaucus/ his companion came, 
Apollo's and Diana's prieſteſs, who 
The king thus greets: This time admits not now 2 


162 NE IB. Boo vi. 


Of fuch amuſements: Frem a herd untouchd 50 

Seven heifers, and as many choſen ewes, | 

To ſacriſce according to due rites, | 

Were more expedient. Havin 

Eneas, and her orders quick. 24. | 

She to the lofty fane the Trojans calls. aK 145 
Of the Eubœan rock one ample fide. ) pov 

Is cut into a cavern. broad and deep; 

To which an hundred ſpacious n Ay 

A hundred doors condutt; from which alt forth 

As many Voices, in reſponſes given 60 

By the prophetic Sibyl. At the gates 

When they arriv'd; now is the time O enquire- 

Your deſtiny, the Virgin ſaid : theod !. 

Behold the God! Whilk yet theſe words ſhe forks 

Betore the gates, immediately her looks, 65 

And colour often ehang'd, nor did her hair 

Remain in order; but with breaſt | 

Panting, her heart im ſwell'd with rage; 

Of ſtature more enlarg d ſhe ſem' d. her ſpeech 

Reſounding nought of Mortal, ee eee 

By the Rvinity's more near 4οnn 

Your prayers and Vows delay you e the faid ? 

Trojan Eneas? do you now delay? ä 

For not before of this bid 

The ſpacious doors will open. Here ſhe antes; 75 

Chill fear the Trojgns/ſudden ſeiz d. The king 

Prayers from the bottom of his breaſt prac ne 
Apollo, who of Troy the labours great 

Commiſerating always, didſt the darty 

Of Paris with a certain aim, direct | Gb 

T* Achilles death, under thy auſpices . 

What ſeas, what mighty realms, have I Aera! 

3 remote, 0 1 


70 
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And lands by quielæſands guarded. * _— 

The thores we. touch of flying Italy,” * R 

Thus far the fate of Troy may have . | 

But all Ye ods, and goddefics, to whom 

Troy, and the glory of the Dardan name 

Gave umbrage, now it is but juſt to ſpare 21 

The Dardan race. And thou, O-propheteſs - 90 

Moſt holy, who canſt future things predict, 127 

Grant (fince I aſk no realms but what the fates 

Have promis'd) that the Trojans may ſecure 

Themſelves, their gods, and Houſhold-Hods, ſo long 

Wide wandering thro' the World, in * ſeat. 9 

To Phoebus, and Diana P11 erect | 

A Emple then, offflid' marble "i. Fu 

And Games, and ſolemn, Tſtivals appoint * 

In honour of Apollo, In our realms © | | 

A ſpacious ſanctuary Thee too attends: 100 

For there thy oracleg, and ſecret tes | 

Diſcover'd to my heopley I will place, 

And guardians conſtitute, propitious Maid. 

Only your oradles. on leaves of trees 

Inſcribe not now, Feen rene - boy; 
he ſporty diſorder'd fly i in air: I beg f 
Hat you yourſelf would ſing them. — he 405d. 
But ſtill the þroghetefs, not patient yet 

Of Phœbus furious rages thro” tile cave | 

Endeavgyring to. expel. che mighty hd 140 

Forth from her breaſt. So much the more n 

Her mouth intractable, her ſpirit wild 

Subdues, and! by fatiguing plant mokine 

Now of the dome the hundred ample gates ; 

Fly open of themſel ves, and wide dittuſe 115 

The.ſibyl's Anſwer thro' the cavern large. begs 


* 
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O chou, at length eſcap'dthe dangers great 
Of ſeas ! but greater yet by land remain. 
Into Lavinian realms the Dardans ſafe | 120 
Shall come, diſmiſs that fear; but they ſhall wiſh 
That they had never come. Wars, horrid Wars, 
And Tyber foaming with black blood I ſee. 
Xanthus, and Simois, and Greeks in arms 
Shall not be wanting: and in n -now - 
A new Achilles rifes ; he too rn 
Of a celeſtial Mother: nor will &er 
Juno her enmity to Troy ſurceaſe. 
What Nations or what Cities, will you not 
A ſupplicanty in ſuch extremes addreſs ? 
Of ſo great ills the cauſe, a conſort news” 
Again a foreign Hymen. For theſe ills 
Deſpair not thou, but bolder ſtill, perſiſt, 
Than what may ſeem your fortune to permit. 
The firſt fair Hopes of ſafety will ariſe | - 
From a Greek Eity/ which you leaſt expect. 
Theſe dreadful intricacies, from the par 
Moſt ſecret of the'Jemple, in ſuch words \ 
The Sibyl ſung, and bellow d thro? the cave, 
Truth veiling with obſcurities 7 the reins 
O'er her thus raging Phœbus holds, now curbs, 
And now excites, and to his will ſubdues. 
Soon as her fury ceas'd, and foaming mouth 
Was filent, thus the Trojan hero ſpoke: 
To me no new or unexpected ſcenes 
Of labour can ariſe, O Virgin mild. 
I have foreſcen them all, and in my mind 
Each poſlible event maturely weigh'd. 
One thing I beg, as here, tis ſaid, the gate 
Stands of th' Infernal kingdom, and the Jake 
Of ö from the overflowings form'd 


* 
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Of Acheron, that to my Father's fight, 

And preſence I may be allow'd to go; 

That you the Way would ſhew, and ſacred gate 

Set open. Him, thro' flames and thouſand darts 

Snatch'd from amid the hoſtile troops, I bore 156 

Upon theſe ſhoulders. He, thro' all the ſeas, | 

In all my journies, my companion dear, 

Infirm, of waves and heav'ns the threatnings bore, 

Above the power and uſage of old age. 160 

That to thy ſhrine, and thee, I ſhould repair 

A ſupplicant, he alſo ſtrict enjoin d. 

Of ſon and, fire, I pray, compaſſion take 

Propitious Virgin; you all things command: 

By Hecate nor was you nam'd in vain, 165 

Chief o'er Avernan groves. If Orpheus could | 

The manes of Eurydice recall, 

His conſort, by the melody of ſtrings, 

And Thracian harp; if Pollux could redeem 

His Brother Caſtor by alternate death, Re 170 

And paſſes and repaſſes this ſame way 

So oftz why ſhould-I inſtance Theſeus? why 

Great Hercules? I too from higheſt Jove 

Claim my deſcent. He praying thus embrac'd 

The altars: Then the þropheteſs reply'd: 175 
O Trojan, ſeed of gods, Anchiſes' fon; 

To dark Avernus eaſy the deſcent; 

Grim Pluto's gate ſtands open day and night: : 

But to return and up to re-aſcend, 

There is the labour, this the rare Emprize. + 180 

Some few, whom Jove impartial lov'd, or whom 

Tranſcendent virtue, ſhining lights, to heaven 

Exalted, ſons of gods, have this atchiey'd. - 

Impenetrable woods all entrance bar, 

And black Cocytus — Bore round, 185 

But 
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But if fo ardent a deſire your mind, ee. 0 
Such paſſion ſtrong impels, the Seygnn take 
Twice to paſs over, Tartarus proſound 
To viſit twice, and your-ftrange: etterpriſe - 
You are determin'd to purſue;- then learn 8 
What you muſt fitſt accompliſn. In à tree 5 
Wide ſpread ſ with of 
A bough lies hid, — — e, 
I Infernal Juno all the grove conceals, , ö; 
And ſhades of vallies deep incloſe it round. 19; 
But yet to none tis given to penetrate 
Into Earth's deep receſſes, until ge 
en off its troe this golden fruitage ee 


Ordain'd to de preſented: „ gr the firſt 200 
0 7 Is pluck'd, another golden Branch ſuccreds, | 
Wich leaves of che fame metal flonriſhing, 
Intently therefore ſearch with eyes aloft, . 
c And gather, when ance found, in name due. 
For it will follow with ee 1 205 
If Hate has deſtin'd you; but otherwaſe. | 
No force can conquer it, nor ſteel divide. 
Beſides, chere, Of your Friend the Body lies 
| Breathleſs upon the, ſhore (you know-itinot, -. - 
Alas!) and with his cotpgpollutes theFeet : 210 
Whilſt hezriyou linger, and my coungi ax. 
Him to his place firſt bear, mn 2 
Incloſe. For your firſt expiation bring by 
Black victims; then you ſhall the obi, groves 
Behold, and kingdoms inacceſſible -: bir "ds 
To living wight. She ſaid, and flemt Hood. | 
With viſage-ſorrowful-and downcaſt eyes, 
Leaving the cave, \Eneas mufing walks, FYW1 24 5 1 


9 in his mind theſe dark ovents :/ : 
| Faithful 
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Faithful Achates, and with equal cares 220 
Oppreſs d his footſteps: — Many things 
Between themſelves on ſubjects various paſs'd ; 

Who was the ſtiend departed/ whoſe pale corſe 

To be interr d the propheteſs deſgu t. 

When come upon the barren ſtrand, r ar 10 225 
Miſenus loſt by an unworthy death: 2 
Miſenus, ſon of alus, than whom © 

The troops tagether by the trumpets ſound 

To ſummon, and inſpire a martial rage, 

None was more dexttous. Of great Hector he 
Companion, to the wars with Hector went, 231 
Both for his {kill and watlike ßeats renown'd. 13 
When him Achilles, victor, bad-bereav'd 

Of Life, the valiant Hero join'd himſelf - 

'T3 Eneas, nor a chief inferior choſe. | 
But whilſt by chance he made ee reſdund” 
With his ſonorous ſhell, and madly vain, | 
Challeng'd the gods to equal him in (kill, 

Him, Triton jealous, ſitting on the rocks, 

If meriting belief, plung'd in the waves. 

Wich clamours therefore all ſurround his corſe, 
Pious ZEneas- chiefly. Weeping then 

Th' injunctions of the Sibyl to ful fil 

They haſten 3 mo delay: to rear they ſtrive | 
The altar of th funeral - pile with trees, | 245 
And raiſe up to the cletds. An ancient wood, 
The deep receſs of ſavage beaſts, they ſeek: 
Down fall the firs : ſtruck by the ax, the bolm 
Reſounds; the beams of aſh and oak are cleft 
By wedges : from the mountains tumble down 250 
The beeches tall. Eneas firſt appears 130 
Amid theſe labours, with like weapons arm'd, 
Encouraging his men. While on theſe things * 
. i 
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Within his own ſad breaſt he mus ' d, the wood 

Immenſe beholding, thus he prays aloud: _ 255 
If in this ſpacious wood that golden bough , 

Itſelf ſhould offer, glittering on its tree; 

Since but too true the propheteſs hath ſaid, 

Miſenus, every thing concerning thee. 10 | 

He ſcarce had ſpoke, when ſuddenly from heaven 

A pair of doves deſcended, within ſight 260 

Flying, and on the verdant turf repos d. 

The hero then his mother's birds perceives, 

And joyful prays, if there be any way, 

O you my leaders be, and to the groves 265 

Throꝰ air your courſe direct, where this rich bough 

O'er ſhades the fertile earth; and thou aſſiſt, 

O parent-goddeſs ! in this dubious caſe. 

Thus having ſpoke he ſtop'd, and watch'd, what ſigns 

They might exhibit, whither bend their flight. 270 

They feeding, forward went, only fo far 

Upon the wing, as they that mark d, by ken 

Might eaſily diſcern. Thence when they came, 

Of black Avernus to the noiſome mouth, 

Quick they upſprung, and towards the place deſir d 
Again deſcending, on the branching tree 276 
Alighted; whence the ſplendor of the gold 
Diſcoloured ſhone amid the branches tick. 

As in the woods the miſletoe, tho? not 

By its own, tree produc'd, in wintry froſts 280 

Is wont to: flouriſh with new leaves, and round 
The tapering trunks its yellow offspring twine; 

The vegetable gold ſo blooming flam'd 
_Upon the ſhady holm, the golden rind 
' $0 ſounding way'd with every gentle gale. . 2385 
Eneas ſeizes quick, and greedy plucks 


Tho ling'ring *. and . to the grot 


Of 
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Of the prophetic — * the bt? 
The Trojans not the leſs Miſenus wept 
Mean time, and to his corſe ĩnani mate on 
Due obſequies perform d. A mighty ve,” 12D 
Of debe oaks, and unctuous pine, they firſt 
Uprear, whoſe ſides they cover with black — 
And in the front the mournful cyprus Place, 1 
And with refulgent arms the top adorn. 1 295 | 
Part water, .bubling with the flames, 1 * 
In brazen cauldrons, and his members cold 

Waſh and anoint. An univerſal _ 
Succeeds : his body then, lamented much! 
Upon a couch they place, and o'er ĩt Fer "308 
The veil aecuſtom'd, quilts of purple dye. 
Another part the ſpacious bier fuſtau, ai a 
Mournful employ, and with averted face; 
As wont with lighted torches ſet on flame: 
Viands, and gifts of incenſe, Jars of oil, * 


ad 


Together heap'd burn in the mA blaze. el 
The cinders now/{ubſided, and the ame 


Extinct, the laſt temains, and embers dry, 
They waſh'd with wine, and Corinaeus plac'd, 
The bones collected in a brazen urn. Rood 1 * | 
A tour thrice round th aſſembly then' he made, m 
And with a branch of fertile olive; dipt 
In a tranſparent ſtream, beſprinkling chem, 2 20q! Y 
He purify'd the hoſt, and laſt farewell 5 
Pronounc'd. © But here à ſtately er "Is 
Pious ZEneas rais d, and thereon plac dd F 
The trumpet and the oar, His proper arts, 
Under a lofty mountain; which is call'd voy * 
Miſenas now from him, and ſhall * oak 
That name forever, as the ages roll. 3320 
Vol. I. 1 This 
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This done, the Sibyl's orders he with ſpeed. 


Apd with a vaſt | hiatus gaping 


Whole bullocks offer d, pouring likewiſe 1 


Under their feet to bellow, and the tops 


Oheys. ee eee 

4 29 
Craggy, defended by a balek, Stake 81 
And gloomineſs of woods : o'er which 50 bird 325 
Dar'd ever, with impunity, to make 
Its way on wing; ſuch a pernicious team, 


From its black j Jaws exhaling, forth it ſent 


To th' upper regions of the air, from whence 
The Greeks, by name Aornos call'd the place, 338 
Here four black heifers firſt the prieſteſs, brought, | 
And on their foreheads pour'd the ſacred wine, 

And from between their horns the longeſt hairs, 

She drew, and threw into the pres theta * 
Oblation; loud invoking Hecate, 9 0 335 
Potent in heaven and hell. Others. 

The facrificing knives, and tepid blood 


In veſſels broad receive. Of fable . 
A lamb, MAneas then himſelf to Night, 


The mother of the furies, and to Earth, | 340 
Her ſiſter deity, ſmote with his ſword ;\ 
And, Proſerpine, to thee a barren c w. 
then commences to the Stygian king. | 
octurnal altars, and for ſacrifice, . 


Upon the ſmoking entrails,, But behold, | 
About the dawn of day, and the firſt rays 


Emitted from the ſun, che ground began 


To tremble of the woods, Ong. | 
The goddeſs now approaching near, to howl 
Along the ſhade. Far hence, ©; ye p8 | 


Far hence, the prophejeſs 6 xclain 
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And from the limits of the! grove recede: 

And you, your journey now bete, and draw | 355 

Forth from its ſheath your ſword: Aneas, now 

Courage, and reſolution firm behoves. 

This ſaid, the furious ruſh'd into the cave, 

And meaſuring ſtep by ſtep he follows bold. 

Ye gods, who rule departed ſouls, ye ſhades, 360 
And e and Chaos, places wrap'd n 
In filence deep, and night profound, permit, 
What I have heard I may relate: by leave 
Of your divinities, diſcloſe things hid 
In utter darkneſs, and th abyſs 5 below. 

Alone in gloom, and ſhades obſcure they went, 
*Thro? Plato's vacant ſeats, and empty realms, 
Such is the moon's uncertain envious light 
In travelling thro* woods, when Jove difturb'd 
Covers the heavens with clouds, and ſable night 70 
The colour of all objects takes away. 

Before the threſhold, in the firſt 8 

| Of hell, Grief, and corfoding © ares, their beds 
Prepar'd: Diſtempers pale inhabit.there, 

Old Age moroſe, and Fear, and Hunger! can, 
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prompter of wickedneſs, and Indigence | 375 
Moſt wretched; Spectres terrible to ſee! X 
Labour and Death, and Sleep, brother of Pr. 
And Joys of evil minds; on th * bh 
Defra and of th” Eugene 86 
- W1 
Full in che widit : 


le bande z af 5-152 4 OO | 

Falſe dreams their habitation make, and hang 385 

nd Beneath the leaves iy cluſters. - Many more 
© 730-6 


Appear- 


77 45 * * 1 5 8 

2 Appearances beſides of monſters, houſe, _. 
Before the portal; Scyllas double map, 
And Centaurs, and Briareus earth - n * 
With his twice fifty hands, and hiſſing dire 390 
The ſnake Lernæan and Chimæra arm'd 
With flames, Gorgonian terrors,, Harpies dire, ce 
And Geryon's triple bodied hideous ſhade. 82 
neas, ſeiz d with ſudgen fear, his fword hy 
Here draws, and its reddubted p Paint 9 f 395 
To them approaching. And, had not his guide 


, > 4 7 
o * 


— 2 


TG 1 Advertis'd him, that theſe aerial Mapes 8 
5 715 Wander'd without a body, under mere 
EY Appearances of form, he had attack d, 2 
$ 3 4 And againſt gholts e emp loy'd his ſword i in in Hin. 490 
From hence. to Acheron's Tartarean fiream - | 
The way: a turbid gulph, with Nan yaſt, _ 
Boils over here, diſgorging all its ſand | 
Into Cocytus. Of this Stygian fiream _ 
The waters is committed to the charge ; IRE 4% , 
Of Charon, navſeous for. his horrid filth. -. 1 4 
Neg lected lies His Jong” 1 5 beard, bie ches 3 
Nr ar like fire; down from his uldery h 
© His ſordid 1 faſlen d by 55 knot, LE 
He with a pole Mi elf the Bark 3 . ves, 
And manages the ſails, and i in his brat *1:2 
Of iron « God ferries o er the holts ; F i 
2 vigoro 8. „ Wort 
. e 05 


Matrons — 5 e pf lite, 5 


I 


Of Heroes moſt agnanmous, 

In wedlock never join'd, and bas 2 youths | 1 f 
On funeral piles aid in their 22155 ſight. A i 
As nunierous'as the leaves t falling drop i 2 
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At firſt approaches of AF. cold 

In woods; or fowl that from the northern ſeas 
To land by myriads flock, when froſts intenſe, _ 
Chaſe them o'er ſeas, 1 in ſearch of warmer climes. | 
They ſtand entreating to Paſs over firſt, n= 
And ftretch*their hands, thro? great deſire to gain 
The farther ſhore. But the ſtern ferryman, 4:8 | 
Now theſe; now thoſe admits; and all the ret 1 
Chaſes away far diſtant from the ſtrand. | | 

Eneas tmov'd, and wondering at the craud, 

What means this concourſe to the ſtream, he aid, 
Q virgin tell? What do the ſouls defire? 431 
Of*by what preference do theſe the banks 
Deſert, "thoſe ſweep with oars the livid ford ? 

To whom the prieſteſs old, in brief reply d. ; 
Anchiſes' fon, undoubted progeny | 433 
Of Gods, Coeytus' waters deep you ſee, | As 
Aud Stygian'poot, by Whoſe divinity: © | | 
Gods to ſwear, and vio! . lf dis Apts 1 
This makeitüde u ſec is all a croud he 4 
Of wretches unintomb'd : that ferryman 440 | 
Is Charon, and the buried thoſe who croſs. wa 
Nor theſe terrific banks, and waters hoarſe 1 
Is it allow d to paſs, before their bones, | | 
Cover'd with earth, "repoſe. An hundred years | 
They wander hovering round theſe” ſhores : at Ba, [| 
Admitted, they revifit then the ſtream | © © | 
So long * Anchiſes' ſon. his ſteps 


— — — 
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Within himself, at their unhappy lot 7 | 

With deep compaſſion moy'd. Leucaſpis there 150 

And of the Lycian fleet, Orontes, chief, 

N he ſaw, of honours due at death - - ** ©) 
TY De- 


Who, that you ſhould the dangers of the . 
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Depriv'd : whom, failing thro' tempeſtuous ſeas 
From Proy, the ſouth wind ſunk, together men 
And ſhip with waters whelming, When e 
The pilot Palinurus flow advanc'd ; 
Who in the Libyan navigation, late 
Whilſt he the flars obſery'd, fell ſudden down, . 
Plung'd in the deepeſt waves. Him forrowful 
When ſcarcely thro” the diſmal gloom he knew, 460 
Firſt he addreſſes thus. Which of the gods, 


(+ F971 


O Palinurus, ſnatch'd you from your friends, 20 


And buried in mid ſea? I pray declare, Aan e 
For in this ſingle oracle, before OY: 
Found ever true, has Phœbus me Fan 


Eſcape, and touch Auſoniau ſhores, ſoretold. 
Behold his promis'd faith? He then reply d. 
Nor was yon by Apollo's oracle 05 10 


Deceiv'd, illuſtrious chief, ner did a God, 40 
Plunge me amid the waves: beading Lich ay 
Whilſt by the helm, r 

And drew it with me, torn away by "oF 


aA, 
* 


As to it faſt, I clung. Th' outrageous fes 
I call to winel, tb 


r myſelf my fear 475 
Was not fo ſtrong, as that your ſhip, apts | 

Of helm, depriy'd.of pilot, ſhould remain 

To ſuch tempeſtaous ſeas an eaſy wreck... 
Three ſtormy nights, along the deep immenſe 

The boiſt' rous ſouth wind drove me on the waves: 
By the fourth morning's light, on à high ſurge 481 
Uplifted, I deſeried th? Italian es 


To land I by degrees advanc'd, and rie 


Was in ſecurity, when climbing up 


ou craggy ane of a mountain et = 
it 
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1 54 
With graſping hands, when. 101 a lavage LE * 4 
Fell on me with their ſwords, fatigu ng oppreſ⸗ 4 n 
With garments wet, eſteeming me rich „„ 
Thro” ignorance. The deep receives me now. 
Ihe ſport of winds and tides along the Dore. 
But by the light of heaven, and vital air, 
I-beg you, by remembrance of your 51 1 
By hope of young Tilfus' ring fame, Tl > 
Deliver me, O chief invincible, a4; 
From all theſe ills: 6r cover me with earth, 2 495 
You may, by failing to the Velian port: FD 
Or if, in poſſibility, a way _ n 1 
There be, if any has been pointed out 1 
By your celeſtial mother. (for Without 
Thy afiftance of the gods, J cainor deem 500 
Such mighty rivers, and the Stygian lake 
You would attempt to paſs) ſtretch out your hand 
To wretched me, and in your company | 
Bear croſs the river, that at leaſt in dean 
I may remain in peaceful ſeats at reſt. | om 
_ Thus baving ſpoke, the propheteſs began. | 
O Falinurus, whence this his impious wih? 
Shall you the Stygian waters and the ken. 
Unburied, of the furies ſee, or gain 
The farther ſhore, he go ma graning leave? 50 
Forbear to hope the deſtinies divine 
Can alter d be by prayers: but what ] — 
Retain, in ſolace of your ſad miſhap. . .. 
For all the region, cities far and near, 22 
Fore'd by celeſtial prodigies, your dea 515 
Shall expiate, and ſhall a monument 1A \ 
Erect, and to the monument ſend gifts, 
And Palinurus ſhall the place be call'd 
T4 :- For- 


Briefiy reply'd th Amphryſian propheteſs. 
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For ever. With hel words | his racking cares 
Alleviated were, And grief a while _ n 
From his afflicted heart was driven ey. 1 n 
He glories in the land to bear bis r derte 


They fih1th {on the journey then ar: EY 4 
And to the river come, Whom when as ſoon . * 5 
The boatman from the rygian lake defcry'd, 525 
Crofling the ſilent wood, and io the ank I 3 
Their ſteps directing, with theft ſe w words Wen * 0 
Attacks, and gladly chides:  whoe er thou art 5 
That to my river com'ſt in arms, ſay quick, 


L 


What's your intent, and there your ſteps reſtrain 5 3 
Immediately. The region this o of ghoſts, 


Of ſleep, and drowſy ti it. F. ate difallows | p Ws 
To bear the living i in 892 ian boat. 


130 * 


Hon dearly I repent that on. the lake, : 5 22 [7 
Or great Alcides, 'or Pirithous, 1 * OR £9 


Or Theſeus T receiv'd, altho' x4 gods 
Deſcent, and ſtrength] imwincible they chim'd : 
He, the Tartarean keeper trembling g drag'd 

From underneath' the King's own throne, and WF 
In chains: and theſe the Queen to take by: force” 
Attempted even from Pluto's bed. To which” | 240 


r 90 


«43 


Here no ſuch frauds ate meant; repreſs ro wrath b 
No force theſe arms intend: the porter huge | N 
May fright the ſpirits pale within his den,, e 5 
And bark fot ever; and chaſte Proſerpine D 11:5 1 
May reſt ſecure within her royal dome. Y2-S1c k aut 41413 | 
Eneas, Trojan born, for arms renown'd” * 9809 ts 10% 
And piety, down to the loweſt ſhades®” e 49 Ban 
Of Erebus deſcends to meet his . aten my 50 


If ſuch an 1m at of 
DRE: of Stay il Hed vt wa Aka 


IA Th as 6s 6 


2101 - 1 > 
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Aﬀe you little, yet this boughW (Me then 
The bough diſcloſes which her veſt conceal'd) 1 
You'll know. His boiling anger fell 1 2, % 


Nor more than this. He of the fatal twig! N 855 
The venerable giſt admiring, ſeen 5 * 
After ſo long a tract of time, directe 26: HN N 


His livid veſſel back, and makes the * 95 3 04 
Then other ſouls, which on the benches long G wi 
Were ſitting, he removes, and elears the way, 560 
And great Eneas in the bark receives. with e 
Beneath the weight the craſy veſſel groan d.. 


And, leak y, large receiv'd the troubled — 8 E 
Beyond the river on the ſlimy mud. 
And oozy weed, at length he landed ſaſe 2 


Both propheteſs and hero. Cerberus, 0 
The monſter, thro? theſe realms from triple throat ' 
Howls barking, ſtretch'd enormous in his _ W915 x. 
On th' other fide. To whom the Sibyl now, / | 
His neck terrific grown with riſing nales, 00 
A cake of honey throws and ſleepy drugs; 11 31 
He ſnatches as it falls with hungry rage, *, 
Opening his triple jaws; his monſtrous e 
Relaxing then, ſtretch'd on the ground, dene 28 
Extended huge ore all the kennel wide. 57 7 
The guardian buried thus in ſlecp, wy wo | 
FneasTeiz'd;and of that ſtream the bank 
Left quick, Which paſs d forever bars Calla 5121 
Shrill voices ſtraĩt Were heard; and wailing loud; 4 
And ſouls of infants weeping firſt they ſaw; 58 
Whom, from the breaſt harſh torn,” and of ſweet ilfe | 
Bereay'd, the fatal moment ſnateh'd, and "ſari * - | 
In an #htiffiely-prave.! "Next theſe appear, 2 MA | | | 
TROP who to death uujuſtly were cbndemn d. {1 
is £ — | 
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Nor without judge or ſentence are theſe ſeats 58 5 
Allotted :( Minos ſhakes the urn; he calls 
To full aflembly all the ſilent glioſts ; | 
And ſtrict enquires into their lives and crimes. :- 
| Next thoſe dejected hold the places; who 
With Ge own links death e eee, 
Tho' free from guilt, yet hating light, their lives 591 
Threw prodigal away: how gladly G 
The hardeſt Jabours,- poverty itſelf,  ' . 25 
Patient would they endure in light above? 
The fates Barett, with dreary wave the poot | 
Of deadly hate debars them, Styx abhor'd, | 
With nme Meanders flowing round, - detains. own] 
Nor diſtant far are-ſhewn, on every fide 
spread out, the fields of mourning, 24. that name 
They're calbd; here thoſe whom cruel love conſum d 
By flow diſeaſe, walks unfrequented hide, 601 
And round a grove of myrtle'cloſe conceals - 1 0 
Their cares tormenting ceaſe . f 
Here Phædra, Procris, and Eriphyle, % 
Shewing her ſon's unnatural wound, 4. 605 
Evadne, and Paſiphae ; with theſe ' 
Goes Laodomia, the conſtant friend, 
And Ceneus, firſt a woman, den a youth, | 
By fate return d into her priſtine form.' | 
Among theſe wander d thro? the bene 610 
Phznician, Dido, recent from her wound: | 
To whom, ſpon as the Trojan hero near 
Approach'd, and thro' the ſhade obſcure nd, 
Like one who from behind a cloud the moon _ 
Sees riſing after change, or. deems he-ſees;, 615 
He ſpoke with tender loye, and drop'd ſome tears | 


e eee the hews 0 . 


374 ( 
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Reported of your death, and that with beet 
Yourſelf you had deſttgy'd ? Was IL, alas 
The cauſe of your tleſtraftion ? By the kan, 
And gods I ſwear, and if there's any faith. | 
In ſubterraneous regions here, O Queen, | 
Reluctant I departed from your ſhores. 
Ber th/ bind of A ds Mad ew 
To travel this thro? doleful ſhades, 
And regions fulf of horror, drove me on. 
FUr | 

That my departure with ſuch deſp rate grief 
Could have affected you. But Ray yaur ſteps, © 415 | 
Nor from my longing eyes yourſelf nN 630 
Whom flieſt thou! this interviews the lat 1 
That cruel fate allows me to ene. 

Eneas thus, tears flowing, trove to calm 
Her troubled mind, and hate-denouncing looks. 
Fixt on the groumd her eyes averſe ſhe kept, 635 
Nox more was moved, Di Clans took | 
Of Parian marble, or Numidian Wx. 
At laſt, with enmity dectay'd, the few — | 
into the ſhady grove, where her firſt lord 1 1 hs 
Sichæus of her cares e APY. .. pet 1.7 
Meets equal love. ness not | 54 
Sthuck with her. paler , n her 1 
With weeping eyes, and 3 pitied as ſhe fled. 2 5 

The way permitted he from hence attempts, 
And now a x TE oy 605 
Inclos'd ap: renown'd in war 
Inhabit. Tydeus meets him here, for arms 
Here fam'd rio . 

rojans here 
ia hard Lin, mend mack above: | 


* 
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Vhom in g 2 Bal Nee de bewaifd?; 
Medon ach 1 | 


herfilochus, ,_ _. ano 
FS the 55 


of Antenor, ne WF 
F Ceres, "Poly RY F here b 173 * | — — 4s 4 
Idzus with K 0 car, and arr 2 1 K a , | Gs 


Innumerable ghoſts, ts right and left, 

Incloſe him round. "Nr to have. ſee n him Lal 
Was it enough, they. take SOL to, Ave 1 
* approich 807 . 8 hjs-comiog lev. 3 
The cauſe. > Argive Lead. ers, and. t ep 1 
Of Agamempgnz, ſoon as they be held "66x 
The hero Aro "the gloom,. know: Vn "by bis arms 
Refylgent, tremble with 8 of fear. | 

Part fled; asg herb folgte when to their ſhips 
They ran, and part t their is El voices, raiſe ; 665 


The Trench atte 5 Pork $ 5 the: ing mou 
es dhe of Ph Ry bath Wer, 


1 | AT here zun belc'n 
kis body mane eavds 4, 
Wo face disfigur'd cryel a ie, 9 i 5 


And both his hands; his 12 5 of his ears Lat 7¹ 
Deſpoil'd; and neſe with ſhameful wound e 
He ſcarcely knew Rim trembling , "and hs! Woune Is. 
Moſt terrible concealin , and with voice 2 
Familiar long he thus 3: firſt accofts, YE 
Potent in arms, Deiphobus, from . TAL. - : + 
Of noble "Teucer ſprung; who could Jelke Ai 5 3 10 
Of thee ſuch puniſhment to take ? "To whom 
Such power allow'd o'er thee? © n that laſt night at 
Fame 5 — abroad, that with"y - tl tir d 

Of Grecians, ke fallen upon a heap a 
Of carcaſſes dehfe Then 1 uprear'd - ox ARS i g 
An empty tomb on the Rhietean ore, 


Aud thrice with © bud voice your wayes card. 
W vou 


C 1 


— > CD. > -4 #3: 


7 
* 
2412 4 


- 
vs 
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Your name and arms the place retains, Vour cotſe 
My friend, departing, I could no where nd, abe 685 
To give on burial in our native land. dd: ei Hife 

To which che ſon, of Pram; nothingls left 
By you, my friend, undone; eben diſcharg d 


All pious duties to Deiphobus , 
And to his ſhades. But me my. deſtiny, ui: 11 6590 
And: that Laconian woman's wickedneſs; 


Nera un Herwhelm' d with all theſe ill? 
Theſe monuments ſhe leſt me, Home ſpent 
In Joys deluſive thatiſlaſt night you kn.-õ]õmumẽůnꝓę m 
And more than neceſſary cauſe remas 695 
To keep in mem'ry:, When the fatal horſe 
Leap'd o'er the loſty walls of Pergam us, &; 
And pregnant, in its womb ex amd: 8 


To Bacchus ſhe pretending ſacriſice, ; 0307 anal 
The Phrygian matrous led in dance, around 700 
The ſacred vaſes yelling ; the herſelf; . 2 N WO 


Held in the midi a lighted torch, | — ont ol er 
The ſignal to the Gteeks. Oppreſs'd wich cares 
With fleep Oercome, on m —_ >. bt ax 
I then was laid, and. all my ſenſes lock c ' 79%. 
In ſleep profgund, as nan eaſy dea tg 
Mean while the arms from every room, ay ſpoule I 
Incomparable had remoy'd, and fle 5 
From underneath my head my truſty, rot: | il 
Within the houſe ſhe Menelaus calls, * e 7 
And opens wide the doors. A — . » 
To her fond conſort hoping this would pre, 
And haply might efface the memory 89 201 da SLY 
Of all her former crimes... But why delay? 10. 
They ruſh into my chamber: with them join d. 719 
Prompter of wickedneſs, Ulyſſes comes Je 


> 4 


Ve gods, if it be lawful to demand 
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Juſt puniſhments, reraliation due 
Infli& upon the Grecians. "= AO 1 36> 
Now in your turm declare, into theſe realm 2 
Brought you yet living ? drove by boiſterous ſeas, 
Or by the gods directed do you che 
Or what misfortune forces you to ſeas 
Of heavens bleſt light depriy'd, Chace , 
Whilſt they diſcourſe, Apollo in his ear 
Had meaſyr'd half the circle of his courſe 
Ethereal: and perhaps th allotted time 
They in theſe vain inquiries had conſum d, 
But his companion interpos d, and brief 1 85 
The Sibyl thus admoniſh'd. +1 e271 hn 736 
Antas 3! and we weeping ſpend our time: | 998 
Here into two the road itſelf divides; 
The right to Plato's city leads, by this 
Our way t' Elyſium lies; . 3s: 
To horrid Tartarus, where —— | EINE: £4 * 
Their puniſhment receive. p | 
Reply'd. Great prieſteſs chide not, PH 
And ſtay my deſtin d ti ng * 
Our glory, go; 05 een h 
This as he ſpake he tutn d his ſtep aſide; r 
Eneas Iook' d, 3 beneath a rock 4 
Upon the left, a city of vaſt extent, 
Wah triple walls inclos d; which Phlegeton | 
With rapid waves of torrent ſire ſurrounds, 175 24 
And rolla the rocky fragments thund*ring down. 7 
Lars was the gaterin-trang, on-pitiare'malr'd 4 8 
Of ſolid adamant ; ſo that no ſtrengt i 
Of meu, nor gods themſelves, hive pomer 6 rſt 
By force of arms. An iron tower aſcends | 444 
* | vp 


Clad in a bloody robe, fits day and night, 
Her eye-lids never clos'd, and th entrance n 
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Up to the clouds, i Yes," 1 


4 


Hence groans, and cruel ftripes; and dragging chains, 
And iron's clanking found, affaolt their ears; 


Eneas ſtop'd amaz'd, and catch'd the noiſe. 


And what the puniſhments inflicted here? 


7ih 


What ſort of crimes, O virgin, fay, are Julg'd 1 


What loud complaints are theſe that piette the fry? 


The prieſteſs then began. Great chief of 2 


To none that's pious is it lawful deem "760 


To tread that wicked ground: but Hecate, bary 


Over th' Avernan groves, inform'd at large 

Of every putiſhment, 1 ri n 
And led thro all the melanch 
This miniſtry ſevere 18 es 


Takes cogniſance, and penalties inflits * 
And forces all the guilty to confeſs - 
Their crimes, which, with difimulation 11 


"I2:- 


[3 9399 ab 765 


By Cretan Rhadamanthus': e ba wg 1 


When me ſhe nominated to prefide 


1 


* 


Delighted, whilſt above they had concea “d. 


Too late deferring till their courſe was fun. 


Tiſiphone th avenger, arm'd with Wipe, * 

The guilty ſcourges, with inſulting” phe 

And worſe fill threatening, ron ob pie 

In her left kad, her ſiſter furies calls. 

h IA Wet with dreadful ſound, on jarring hinge 
TY ear pen fly. 1 


With OY mouths, moſt monſtrous, 
Stables within. Then'Pagtargy id6JF+ * 1 


"#4 
Tx „ 
1 + * 2 N 
N % 


1 
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Opens into a precipice below, 1 

And to the ſhades. as deep — obay itſelf, a 

As twice the diſtance t9 8 th empyreal heaven. 419 0 

Earth's ancient progeny, Titanian Ps From 

By thunder-bolts precipnated,, lie T4 


5 u > BaA - 
Together rolling. in the loweſt pit. * Mi 700 AR 
Enormous in their ſize, th Aloian twins mee 


I ſaw, who heaven attempted. to ſubrert 790, 
By fixength of hand, and Jove himſelf expel!. 
From his dominion of che realms aboye. d dL 
moneus ſuffering cruel pains I ſa ww 4 
cr having dar d the pointed ligtning's fam, 91 0 
And thunder dread to imitate in van. 795 
He, in a car drewn by four courſers 8 0 
And waving in his hand « lighted a 
Fhro' Grecian ſtates, and Elis“ city rode * bel has 
Triumphant, and the honours, due alon im 
To the immortal gods, claim'd to himſelf 1 > et 
Inſenſate ! who could think to counterfeit: 1902 b 
By braſs, and prancing, ſteeds With horny _ bak 
* inimitable thunder, and heav'n's lame | 
at from amid thick clouds th Almighty fre 
Darted his "flaming Bolt, no flambean dim, tos 
Nor torch with: ſmoky light; and him, ate Aer 
Hurl'd headfong 1 in a fiery. whirlxind dow mn. 
There Tityus too, earth's foſter ſon was ſeen, b. 
Alk bearing parent earch, whoſe body huge 151 250 nl 
Extended oer nine acres ſpace complete; 810 | 
And his immortal liver with hook'd. beak [- . 1 
A monſtrous vultur tearing; deep he dike! & ed 
By entrails, fruitful to dev 2173" 4h gon - 
or delicacies, and his manta 4 7 la TITS 
3 eee F in gre] 
240 To 
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To fibres till renew d to cloſe the wounds: © © 3 1 
Whiy ſhould L mention of Pirithous make! eL! 

Ixion, and the Lapithæ ? oh πDỹͤm - ö 
Th' incumbent roc juſt ready ſeems at ih 0 
Nay ſeems already falling. Splendid Kine 820 
On golden pillars genial beds, — ne eic © 4 


Before them ſet with regal luxury; 7j) 
The Queen of furies hart by lies Pay n 21 v 22d 
And even the-taſtingiBars, and ſtarting up 2 a v1 | 


Holds out her torch, and fcares ts . 

Here thoſe who: hatred to their Brethren Dore 826 
While life remain'd ; or diiobedizat Brock? 9992 0 nh | | 
A parent; or their elients to deceire ps 091 | 
Had frauds contriv!d;-or who intent 3 , 
On heaping up of Kighes, gave no part pe | 
To their relations: Theſe — fr. 2216998 [ 
[t YO9C at = N 


All theſe FW . vt Amit en 03 5A | 
Wat pains, what change, or fortune wey re to bear. | 
* me roll a maſly ones, ſome. hang on, [po ges 1 
f ee 8 A wWeetched füts. | 4 
And wil 2 4 Phlegyas all n d 
The Ghoſts exhpr miſerable he.. 384 
And with +. voice de all the Rader ppchims r 3 
* Juſtice, a 8 rexere the, gods: n. 1 = 
This man big d, and antrodug'd;. ho buff 6 [ 


h eee 
na re e o h 
= Day Ne ee aprials, this "wg i. [ 


bebte wickedneſs all dar d, T 111 


| 
| a0 what they dar accompliſh'd and ener Ad. yt | 
2 | Ne | 
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Not if an hundred tongues, an hundred mouths 

Had I, with Jungs and voice of iron 8 0 

The various ſceniæs of wickedneſi, yoald 4:58 
Or different puniſhments inflicted; tell. * * 
- Apollo's aged prieſteſe having ſpoke 

To this effect Jet us purſue our way, | ' |, / 


And finiſh what we have ſo well begun, 
Let us make haſte, ſhe faid.' —— 
Forg'd on Cyglopean anvila, e 


Under chat ch directly oppoſite, 
I phainly, can giſcern; n : 
Are to depoſit by the God's command. | "aids 


Wich equal ſteps then walking thro e KH 
2 —_—— | 
Entas firſt 


to the E Hass. 
8 
His body ſprinkles oer, and in de Perch 2 
The golden bough fuſpends high eminent. = 
Proſerpine _ 


Finiſh'd theſe rites; to 
Afiix'd, to flowery vales, and verdure fivect 

a s 
They come A more extended ther here * 
Prevails,” more ſplendid light invells'the feld, | 
And their own ſun; n 
fert exerciſe their limbs on the green turf, | 
Contend in or wrellle on the ſand. 
| Part in cho Rate nap 295g 1 
- And verſes {u 


e 


Wich volant touch, now firikes wick ivory Pr 
Here Teucer's ancient race, a glorious line, 
Ullaltrion Heroes, born in better days, 


15 
Ilus, 
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Uns, Aſſarncus, and Dardanus,;, il 2 
Founder of Troy, Their arms and etapty cars 
At diſtance rang d, with wonder” heBeholds:' _ © a 
Their ſpears ſtand fix'd in earth ;"thetr Verte e, 
At lergeß unharnefd Fer the eld. 1. * Li 
2 Being ek, en. 
That very n follows them belo 

Others, ! <6 right and left REG 
Feaſting upon che gras, and 1 7 86 * 
In concert ſinging, in a laurel wood pF 
Breathing: perfumes, From wHenc® Frida "wm ah 
With copious ſtream rolls thro the S "Yenbath.” 
This Band, of thoſe eonſiſted, who e 
In Hghting for their . Ke orious ud i 1 
Of thoſe, Who Wie 22 ho pic: 180 10 


The. ſtoerdotal oer e 
t þoets who the gods bj 
ThingoWorhy'sf A GET ns 
Who firſt Invented e pe - 7 "'* 
Or who i in voneration left their = _ _ | 


Muſzus ret bim ee het | ; 
Encircl'd. aud his ature tall admfr d. enn 
Speere riſing from bis Wonders broad,” © 
Say, happyJouls,” a of poets thy, 6423 
In which of theſe Beſt Tegions, or what 138 ; 
Anchiſes dwells# on His account we come, yie 
And have pay over ler, wremendowsfireams # 
And thus to her the hero brief reply'd. © | 
Fa none of us # fixed ſeat is given; 44. D646 
Either in ſhady groves, 4 le banks en e 
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de n rivers clear, or flowery meads, refreſſ.d 915 
With rivule our reſidence we chooſe. Pc 200% bo! 
5 you, if. RN „nr ib 2A 
| d this hill, and by an eafy path t 1127 
Zi hg von to the, places, He fad. and dk 

e way; and f from above the ſhining fields 11 
In proſpect ſhew'd :, then they the ſummit er SAT 
But, in. a yerdant mead remote, — 

Agchiſes was ſurveying with great s 

e fern | ſouls, hoſę lot : 11200 ul 
The light of heaven ia ers aud vas by chance ge 
Viewia ng Ms Family, and d children, dear | nv * 
Their fortunes, manners, proweſs and eee \ 
And he, when he beheld acroſs the fle 
Wneas coming, Joyful *Þoth his hands Selz 43s 
Stretch'd out; tears flow'e faſt donn his checke; 1510 


aa ＋ 
3 ¹ 421 


141 thus irg! 548 45 131 2201 1 dax 21394 93⁰ 
Hs Fake. A rt, chu at — tt 1 
fo well approw Deda init 007 


12 — 

— the journey has oo ai ow 40 

; * Jallow'd thy countenance! to ſeg? 

And well-known. accents hear, and-render Nat 95 

My mind Gill, gave me, rcck ving up the times, 

Jy pould be ſo-;, nor have I bęen Ace e fo le! . 
ot thro? how many. ſeas;.. how, many many. E nn 

Do I receive theę, from What 8 orte 

How much did I the dangers threatnung you 755 

In Africkdread, | Wai.” 2 #3 Yo 62 1 1 


* pelbd 19:vifit 4 i DaA 
The Heet rides in the 1 Qur hands 202 
Permit to join, O. iel permit, no HH, 845 

Of 


From my embraces. Saying this, a fl flood A ui 2905S 
20 « 


Boom n . ACN H TF Di "ng 
Of tears pour'd;down' higicheeles} thrice he”: 
Around his neck to throw His ekalping firms; A5 
Thrice from his touch the fleeting made fed, iq. 
Like the light winds, or ah unreal dream. « 
Mean time Eneas, in a ſecret vale, 
A lofty wood with humble ſhrabs diſcern'd, 4 
By gentle zephyrs fand, and Lethe”s ene 0 


Beſore theſe happy manſions gliding noc #1 15 0 


Innumerable tribes and people Rep bat 955 
Hovering about this river.” |As'in Wend 4 HR 
When on the various flowers the bees alight! 0383 1 we 
In-ſummer's days ſerene, and ſpread - themſelves + | 
Around the milk-white lillies, ſo the plain l 
Bruſh'd with the hiſs of ruſſigg wings reſbunds. 960 
Eneas ſhudder'd at the fight, and cauſe £5 
Demands, not knowing; what that river i-? 
And who the ghoſts that in ſuch multitudes 
Have fill'd the margins? Then Anchiſes thus. 
Thoſe ſouls to whom new bodies are by fate 955 
Decreed, at Lethe's ſtream compoſing draughts, 
And long oblivion drink. Of theſe long time lad 
d.have defir'd to talk / wit you, and em 
Before yu, reek ning p my progeny, 15 * is 10 
That Latium found, you may yer more rejoice. "990 
What then can ſouls in this exalted ſtate,” W 
O father, can it be conceiv ꝰd, that they 1 i 
F hence to upper light defice.to gb, * e 6254 
d bean again the load of mortal flei 7) r : 
ch ſuch fond love theſe wretehes prepoſſes 
Of light? Anchiſes anſwer madE; my ſon, 
III tell you, nor perplex d — cir fy e 75 
A eee op” | 155 . 8 — 
«© Ki ab1g 143 gl +5 vt 5 1101 AT 
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Firſt Heaven, and Fam, end Wary:plains; the globe 
Reſplendent of the. ſun, the Moon, and. ſtarz, Mr 
AJpirit nourilhes, within, & ind: gf r 167) $168 
Ty thro” all the-parts, the maſt enti e 
ervades, and moyes, and with chat body vaſt 
Mixes itſelf, The race of 'dvien apd Beats 
Hence ſprigg. the winged and ed 
Beneath 12 Er f. lurface of che ep: 9586 
ny vi r Te ral 
Poſleſs, un Origin Cle elm: 1 
But then by noxious Bodies they're Impair'd, * 
By Brthſy limbs, and Mortal Members elog d. 990 
From hence the he paſſions, . Fear, Defire, Grief, Joy 
Nor, nut in darkneſs up, and priſon blind, - 
Can hey Þ mack is Levin low of Makin: 1 22372 
But with their lateſt breath when life's extinR, 120 
All their corporeal plagues, and-evils fi fete" © "9 
Before/ do not aan WWE. 
From wretched Beings; of neceſſity - | 
Many, habitual grown, by wond'rous — 
Inherent muſt remain. Wherefore wich fen. 53 
They're exercis ' d, and pay the penalties” "> 1 
Of all their ancient crimes. To piereing win 1 1051 
Some hang expos'd;/ Others in 9 0, 
All the pollutions of their-fins >: roy 


Or purge by ſire. All ſuffer puniſhment, 


OTE! 


Each, his own eee 1005 
Thence thro? Elyſium ample we're diſpem d, v9 EFA 
Toe but few the KappyAegions gin 2 4 of nf 

ntil the long expected day/ rie 00 $9099 24 
By revolutions jab of zine conpheg+ 910 . by: 1 


Th' indented tains effactby wil Nabe pure 
'Th' ethereal eſſence, fire of light unmix d. 
24 Thoſe 
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[Thoſe all, when full thouſand years have a 


Exact their circles; r es 91 | 
To the Lethæan fiream #God conduct: 140 
That they unnundful of e, 01 
The Higher Regions may reviſit ſafe, 


And into Bodies, pleas'd, returg again. 
Anchiſes ended; und into the midſt LE 

Of ſhades aſſembled, and the Huttering gay 

The Sibyl, and hit fon conducts, and takes 

An eminence, from whence he 1 "It be 707 

All thoſe who-fronting ſtood in long array: 

And might their viſages, aa they advanc'd, 1 

Diſtinct diſcern. Vine tht ns wade? 7 


Our Dardan progeny, and what deſcent 1026 
From the Italian Nation ſhall ariſe | 
Illaſtrious. ſouls, and all in time i0 paſs 254624 anz 
Into our family; III brief relate: 11 
And likewiſe thy. own, fate to thes declare. 

That youth, who leans upon a ſhining ſpear, 1030 
By lot the neareſt place to light obtains ; 1 


Mix'd with Italian Blood, he firſt ſhall riſe 
To the zthereal ſkies,;, an Alban name, 110 
Sylvius, of all thy. children laſt: and whom | | 


_— | 


Lavinia ſpall, thy-eanſort,-to:thee od 

Bring forth, and educate in woods, en 

And ſire of kings: rde een men hall reign i 

In Alba. Procas.next to him ſucceeds, .. ,, 1; 

The glory of che Trojans, Capys bens 

And Numitor ; and who will repreſent 10, 


Thee by his name, Aineas Sylvines | --- - . * 
Like you you for piety and;aras mA. enahn. I 21 
If cler the rule of Alba he obtain. : blo t 


n behold!; what limbey bes uit, 
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But they, whoſe temples with the Civie cron 1043 
Are bound, Nomentum and Fidenæ will! 
Upraiſe, and Gabiæ. On mountains coll 
The towers gf Collatine they will rect. 
Pometia, Bola, Cora, and the fort 
Of Inuus. Theſe then will be their names, 1050 
Tho' now without a name. And Romulus, 


The ſan of Alars, aſſbeiate in tho hrons ©" 
With Numitor his grandſire, en Jus h 
Whom Ilia of Aſſaracus's blood ara: A 


Shall bear. Behold you not the double plumes 1055 
How on his helm they wave, and Jove himſelf br A 
Wich his own ſplendors marks his fulgent head 4 
- Under his auſpices that famous Rome (3 
My ſon ſhall riſe, whoſe conqueſts only earth]. 512 
Shall bound, with valour equal to the gods; 1060 
Within one wall ſhe to herſelf ſeven _” 70 any 1 
Shall compaſs round, prolific of a race tA 
Of heroes, Such the goddeſs Cybete, | oh 11 
Crown'd with high towers, conſpicuous in her car, 
Thro' Phrygian cities rides, ꝓroud of ar? oy 106z 
Of gods, an hundred-cheriſhing; het ſons, © 
All plac'd above, inhabitants of hewy*n; - 102 
No. hither turn your eyes, this nation * Lend 
And your pwn Romans. Ceeſar here, arg Ul - N 
Iälus“ race, that ſhall to light emerge, lv 
Under the cope of heaven. The hero tis, = A 
So often promis:d, and expected long, * 1 4 
© Avguſtus Cæſür progeny of gods ON 
Buy him the goldeniageſhall Be reſtor- W 
In Latium, the the Kappy fields poſleſs'd dd 156595 
By Saturn old; he hall extend his'fway * * u N 


\ Beydnd ths Guramantes, and beyond 5/9 
s ; The 
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Boox ws” ENI E I D. 5 
The Indian realen 5 t Janz trat bythe ks 
Unlighted lie, out ef the crele vide 
The ſun and year deſeribe, where Atlas tums rofo | 
The axis round, Wirk fparlling ſtars enchasd.” 
Already all the Caſpian kingdoms dread” 
His coming, by reſponſes of the gods 
Foretold ; the nations round Meotis "—__ 0. 
And thoſe upon the mouths of ſeven- branch'd Nile, o 
Together croud alartm'd. Such tracts of land 
Neer did Alcides traverſe, tho” he Fe Bey 
The brazen footed ſtag, or ſlew the boar a 
In Erymanthian woods, and with his bow | * 
——— 7 Sirtear,” „ 
Nor Bacchus victor, when his tygers rein d & 
With twiſted vines, o'er Nyſa's top he drove. . 326 
And do we then ſtill heſitate t' extend OV 
Our virtue by our Actions? or can Far © | © 
Reftrain from fixing on tt Auſonian plains ? © 1096 
But who is he, e 0 by a wienk” mung 
Of olive at a diſtance, in his Hande? 
Bearing the ſacred uterifils? I kn N 
The Roman king, his ſilver hairs, and beard. 1 
He firſt the'ctty ſhaft eftabliſh rm +; 5: thay #4, 
By alutary laws, from Cates fall, bas "IE 
poor eftite; to a'great Ex een ry 
Walter 0 ſhall aa to him eee ee 0 
He ſhall his fleep heaping country try Touſe to Ame, 
ake off ther indolence, and calf them 00 ned 


To triumphs diſus d. Him follows ne 
Ancus, more häug n pow but | tpo uch p plex 
With popular ay 9 * And Would Je you fes 
The proud Tarquinian kin 78 1 ao ſji fierce N 
—— 1 1 1 i 


of 
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Qt, pe the avenger, * 
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Of power recover d? He ſhall ir ene o a r 
Tue Conſular command, and ax ſeyere;, - ag 


And his own ſons, exciting troubles new, 15 ＋ T 


Unhappy father ! ſhall to death condemn, 


 Howe'er poſterity this deed receive, 


In maintenance of liberty divine. . . i 1 5 


* 


Lope of his country, and immenſe deſire 


0 


Of fame ſhall overcome. Lo! | farther off, . vals ld 
The Dec; Bruſi; with his lifted ax een 
Severe, Torquatus; and Camillus fercte 1120 
The Roman eagles bringing back regain'd, | 
But thoſe .twa, ſouls, reſplendent whom you ſee 
In equal arms, united now, and while | 
They are ſuppreſs'd i in night; alas! what wars, 
What armies, and what daughter will they raiſe 1125 
Between themſelves, if e'er the light they reach! 
The father from the Alpine fortreſſes Julie 
Deſcending, and Moncecus' Tower ; che Jon . 4 
With all the Aaft in oppoſition ſtands. Aue, 
Ah! ons, refrain; to ſuch deſtructive wars 11 30 
Accuſtom not your minds, nor turn your arms erin 
Invincible againſt the yearning bowels | \ 
Of your own Country ! and thou firſt, thou learn, 
To — who from Heaven thy lineage draw'ſt,, 
Throw to the ground thy impious arms, my. ſon ! . 
This to the lofty capitol bis car = 44,,,- M1 3s 
Shall drive in triumph, Corinth overcome, = 
Renown'd for laughter d Greeks. | This, ſhall o'er- 
throw 


eee 


' * 


Argos, Mycenæ, Agamemnon' 4 "realm, 


And from Achilles ſprung, Eacides ; a. b; {0 1149 

Having reveng'd his Anceſtors of 15 1 | 
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Who thee, — ih Ricki Tabs 7 cs 
Or thee, O. Oels? Who the Gracehian'race 7 . 
Or the two „ thunder-bolts of war, wg 

The ſcourge of Libya ? And tho? poor vet great 
In powery Fabricius? Or Serranus, thee; - 

In furrows ſowing by thy hands'upturn'd ? 
Where, Fabius, do you hurry me, fatigu'd | 
Already ?. Greateſt of the fabian name, we at a7 1159 


*Who by Belays the @aumonwealth' ſhall fave.” B. Fam. 


Others the breathing Braſs:may ſofter mond, d 
With greater art the living features draw? 10 
From Marble; with more Boquence dls 
The,ftars, and heav'nly motions calculate. 11 p 8 
The dations ou, with awful power to rule 
Remember Roman; (theſe ſhall be 5 arts!) hs 
The terms of peace toNiftate, and to ſpare by 
The ſuppliant, but the Haughty tofubdue, | 
With admiration they Anchiſes heard, 1160 
Who thus continued : with'the Senerals $ ſpoils 
Adorn'd, ſee how Marcellus; o'er the reſt - | 
Torakg majeRtickwalks a Conqueror. N. 
With cavalry alone, the Roman tate, anne 
By inſurrections ſhool/ he ſhall ſuſtainʒ 1765 
The Carthaginians, and the rebeſ Gaul . 
O'ercome; and in the lofty capitol 
The Regal. ſpoils the third time ſhall affix. 
Eneas here, for with him he beheld 
A Youth moſt beautiful, in ſhining arms, 1179 
Tho? in his countenance but little joy 20 | 
Appear'd, his eyes ſunk with dejected looks: 
But who is tle that with the Nero walks? 
His ſon, or one of His iltuſtriousFace ? © *. 
What confluence of fiends! what Majeſty © 1175 
& „ In 


And how Invincible in war!-No lan 


196, K NIE I D. Bes. 
In his appearance l and how like the firſt! © 17 


But round. him boners tight wach diſmal nde. 10 


2 then O Jan; refrain to know CV 24 0 


The nge aries grief that ever ſhall at 
Our family The Hates will only fhew 05 1 ee 


This youth on earth, and quickly ſnatch 8 
The Roman people would too 


tos {fv 
1 e gods, if ſuch ygur giſts they & A 
t lamentations Mall r Ad en 


And Rome he filld-with//apdwhat . 0 


Of funeral pamp+ſhall you, O Tyber, Se, 1186 
In glidipg by his new raĩs d Monument! 
Nor ſhall the Latian. ſires conceive ſuch hopes 

Of any Dardan youth; nor Rame eber boaſt 

Of any of her, ſons like This. . Al Ahy io 8 1555 2046 
What piety! Alas, what ancient Futh? 21 41 
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Shall Him encounter with ampunity, | q 
When arm' d he marches to attack — 


On foot, or in his horſe's foaming fides' 0 115 
Buries his ſpurs. ,O youth! nere ena 7 
Lamented, if thy Deſtiny ſevere cli G. 1.00 
Thon canſt avoid, woo ſhak ade! — » x6 
By hand handfuls lillie 975 eee 


Aithfiowers of ; and wich er gu 4 


5 at leaſt my grandſon” nde, and pay 14908 
A duty vain? Thus wander'd they at large 


Ofer all theRegion, and each thing ſurvey- d A 
'Thro' the vaſt ſpaces of n il n ace! 
Anchiſes ae enen on r | v8ph 


Of all theſe Nen ne — 4 


What Wars the Nero: {hall hereafter wage! 
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Boo x vt. A N BR ID. 5 
And him acquaints with the Laurentianſtealms, I 
And king Latinus' city z by what' way 1210 
He ſhould avoid each labour, or ſupport. 

Two are the gates of fleep, of which the one 
'Tis ſaid is made of Horn, to Viſions True,” 

By which an eaſy iſſue is allow /d. | \ 
With poliſh'd. Ivory the other ſhines: 1121 5 
But this to th* upper world Falſe Nreams conveys, 
Sent by th' Infernal Beities: His fon, © 1 
Anchiſes, fag — WOES 

al both 2 7 — 
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ret propane tot Thick Toa the tide. 
Steers for Cazeta's port; The anchors ſlip 
From every prov'3 the poops to ſhory aro tur . EW 
. e Bud e, 
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